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PREFACE. 



HoMEB is universally allowed to have had the 
g^atest invention of any writer whatever. The 
praise of judgment Virgil has iustly contested 
with him, and others may have their pretensions 
as to particular excellences; hut his invention 
remains yet unrivalled. Nor is it a wonder if he 
has ever been acknowledged the gpreatest of poets, 
who most excelled in that which is the very foun- 
dation of poetry. It is the invention that in dif- 
ferent degrees distinguishes all great geniuses : the 
utmost stretch of human study, learning, and in- 
dustry, which masters every thing besides, can 
never attain to this. It furnishes art with all her 
materials, and without it, judgment itself can at 
best but ** steal wisely :" for art is only like a pru- 
dent steward that Uves on managing the riches of 
nature. Whatever prsuses may be g^ven to works 
of judgment, there is not even a single beauty in 
them to which the invention must not contribute : 
as in the most regular gardens, art can only re- 
duce the beauties of nature to more reg^ularity, 
and such a figure, which the common eye may 
better take in, and is, therefore, more entertained 
with. And perhaps the reason why common cri- 
tics are inclined to prefer a judicious and metho- 
dical genius to a great and fruitful one, is, be- 
cause they find it easier for themselves to pursue 
their observations through an uniform and bounded 
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6 PREFACE. 

walk of art, than to comprehend the vast and varioua 
extent of nature. 

Our author's work is a wild paradise, where if 
we cannot see all the beauties so distinctly as in 
an ordered ^rden, it is only because the number 
of them b infinitely |;Teater. It is like a copious 
nursery, which contains the seeds and first produc- 
tions of even' kind, out of which those who fol- 
lowed him have but selected some particular 
plants, each according to his fancy, to cultivate 
and beautify. If some things arc too luxuriant, it 
is owing to the richness of the soil ; and if others 
arc not arrived to perfection or maturity, it is only 
because they are overrun and oppressed by those 
of a stronger nature. 

It is to the strength of this amazing invention 
we are to attribute that unequalled fire and rap- 
ture which is so forcible in Homer, that no man 
of a true poetical spirit is master of himself while 
he reads him. IVhat he writes is of the most 
animated nature imaginable; every thing moves, 
ever}' thing lives, and is put in action. If a coun« 
cil be called, or a battle fought, you are not 
coldly informed of what was said or done as from 
a third person ; the reader is hurried out of liim- 
sclf b^ the force of the poet's imagination, and 
tunis m one place to a hearer, in another to a spec- 
tator. The course of his verses resembles that of 
the army he describes, 

"They pour along like a fire that sweeps the 
whole earth before it." It is, however, remark- 
able,^ that his fancy, which is every where vigor- 
ous, is not discovered immediately at the begin- 
ning of his poem in its fullest splendour : it grows 
in the progress both upon himself and othen^ 
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and becomes on fire, like a chariot-wheel, by its 
own rapidity. Exact disposition, jiist thought, 
correct elocution, polished numbers, may have 
been found in a thousand ; but this poetical fire, 
this " vivida vis animi," in a very few. Even in 
works where all those are imperfect or neglected, 
th\B can overpower criticism, and make us admire 
even while we disapprove. Nay, where this ap- 
pears, though attended with absurdities, it bright- 
ens all the rubbish about it, till we see nothing 
but its own splendour. This fire is discerned in 
Virgil, but discerned as through a glass, reflected 
from Homer, more shining than fierce, but every 
where equal and constant: in Lucan and Statins 
it bursts out in sudden, short, and interrupted 
flashes : in Milton it glows like a furnace kept up 
to an uncommon ardour by the force of art: in 
Shakspeare it strikes before we are aware, like an 
accidental fire from heaven: but in Homer, and 
in him only, it bums every where cle' jly, and every 
where irresistibly. 

I shall here endeavour to show how this vast in- 
vention exerts itself in a manner superior to that 
of any poet through all the main constituent parts 
of his work; as it is the great and peculiar cha- 
racteristic which distinguishes him from all other 
authors. 

This strong and ruling faculty was like a power- 
ful star, which, in the violence of its course, drew 
•11 things within its vortex. It seemed not enough 
to have taken in the whole circle of arts, and the 
whole compass of nature, to supply his maxims and 
reflections; all the inward passions and affections 
of mankind, to furnish his cnaracters; and all the 
outward forms and images of things for his descrip- 
tions: but wantine yet an ampler sphere to expa* 
tiate in, he opened a new and boundless walk for 
his imagination} and created a worid for himself in 
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the invention of fable. That which Aristotle « 
the ** soul of poetry," was first breathed into i 
Homer. 1 shall begin with considering him in 
part, as it is naturaUy the first ; and I speak < 
both as it means the design of a poem, and as 
taken for fiction. 

Fable may be divided into the probable, the ; 
gorical, and the marvellous. The probable f 
IS the recital of such actions as, though they 
not happen, vet might, in the common cours 
nature; or ot such as, though they did, bee 
fables by the additional episodes and manne 
telling them. Of this sort is the main story o 
epic poem, ** tlie return of Ulysses, the settler 
of the Trojans in Italy," or the like. That of 
Uiad is the '* anger of Achilles," the most short 
single subject that ever was chosen by any p 
Yet this lie has supplied with a vaster variel 
incidents and events, and crowded witli a gre 
number of councils, speeches, battles, and epis) 
of all kinds, tlian are to be found even in tl 
poems whose schemes are of the utmost latil 
and irreg^arity. The action is hurried on 
the most vehement spirit, and its whole dura 
employs not so much as fifty days. Virgil, 
want of so wjirm a genius, aided himself by ta] 
in a more extensive subject, as wcU as a gre 
length of time, and contracting the desig^n of 1 
Homer's poems into one, which is yet but a fo 
part as large as his. The other epic poems 1 
used the same ])nLCtice, but generally carried 
far as to superinduce a multiplicity of fables, 
stroy the unity of action, and lose their reade: 
an unreasonable leng^ of time. Nor is it onl 
the main design that they have been unable to 
to his invention, but they have followed hir 
every episode and part of stoty. If he has g 
a regular catalogue of an trmy, tkey all drav 
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their forces in the same order. If he has funeral 
games for Patroclus, Virjpl has the same for An- 
chiscs; and Statins (rather than omit them) de- 
stroys the unity of his action for those of Arche- 
morus. If Ulysses visit the shades, the £neas of 
Virgil and Scipio of Silius are sent after him. If 
he be detained from his return by the allurements 
of Calypso, so is iEneas b}' Dido, and Uinaldo by 
Armida. If Acliilles be absent from the army oa 
the score of a quarrel through half the pocin« 
Rinaldo must absent himself just as long on the 
like account. If he gives his hero a suit of celes- 
tial armour, Virgil and Tasso make the same pre- 
sent to theirs. Virgil has not only obsen'cd this 
close imitation of Homer, but, where he had not 
led the way, suppUed the want from other Greek 
authors. I'hus the story of Sinon, and the taking 
of Troy, was copied (says Macrobius) almost word 
for word from Pisander, as the loves of Dido and 
iEneas are taken from tliose of Medea and Jason in 
Apollonius; and several others in tlie same manner. 
To proceed to the allegorical fable. — ^If we re- 
flect upon those innumerable knowledges, those 
secrets of nature and physical philosophy, which 
Homer is generally supposed to have wrapped up 
in his allegories, what a new and ample scene of 
wonder may this consideration afford us? How 
fertile will tliat imagination appear, whicli was 
able to clothe all the properties of elements, the 
qualifications of the mind, the virtues and vices, 
in forms and pei-sons; and to introduce them into 
actions agreeable to the nature of tlie tilings they 
shadowed? This is a field in which no succeed- 
ing poets could dispute witli Homer; and wliat- 
ever commendations have been allowed them on 
this head, are by no means for tlieir invention in 
having enlarged his circle, but for their judgment 
in having x:ontractcd it. For when the mode ol' 
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leai'ning cliang'ed in following ages, and science 
was delivered in a plainer manner, it then became 
as reasonable in the more modem poets to lay it 
aside, as it was in Homer to make use of it. And 
perhaps it was no unhappy circumstance for Virgil, 
that there was not in his time that demand upon 
him of so great an invention as might be capable of 
furnishing all those allegorical parts of a poem. 

The man'ellous fable includes whatever is su- 
pernatural, and especially tlie machines of the gods. 
If Homer was not tlie firet who introduced the dei- 
ties (as Herodotus ima^nes) into the religion of 
Greece, he seems the first who brought them into 
a system of machinery for poetT}', and such a one 
as makes its greatest importance and dignity: for 
we find those authoi's who have been onended at 
the hteral notion of the gods, constantly laying 
their accusation against Homer as the chief support 
of it. But whatever cause there might be to blame 
his machines in a philosophical or religious view, 
they are so perfect in the poetic, tliat mankind 
have been ever since contented to follow them: 
none have been able to enlarge the sphere of poe- 
try beyond the limits he has set: every attempt of 
til is nature has proved unsuccessful; and after all 
the various changes of times and reli^ons, his gods 
continue to this day the gods of poetry. 

"We come now to the characters of his persons: 
and here we shall find no author has ever drawn so 
many, with so visible and surprising a variety, op 
given us such hvely and affecting impressions of 
them. Every one has something so singularly his 
own, that no painter could have distinguished them 
more by their features, than the poet has by their 
manners. Nothing can be more exact than the dis- 
tinctions he has observed in the different degrees of 
virtues and vices. The single quality of courage 
is wonderfully diversified in the several characters 
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of the Iliad. That of Achilles is furious and in- 
tractable; that of Diomed forward, yet listenings 
to advice, and subject to command; that of Ajax is 
heavy, and self-confidine; of Hector, active and 
vigilant: the coura^ of Agamemnon is inspirited 
by love of empire and ambition; that of Menelaus 
naxed with softness and tenderness for his people: 
we find in Idomeneus a plain direct soldier; in Sar- 
pedon a gallant and generous one. Nor is this 
judicious and astonishing diversity to be found only 
m the principal quality which constitutes the main 
of each character, but even in the under-parts 
of it, to which he takes care to ^ve a tincture of 
that principal one. For example: the main charac- 
ters of Ulysses and Nestor consist in wisdom; 
and they are distinct in this, that tlie wisdom of 
one is artificial and various, of the other natural, 
open, and reg^ar. But they have, besides, cha- 
ncters of courage; and this quality also takes a 
different turn in each from the difference of his 
prudence; for one in the war depends still upon 
caution, the other upon experience. It would be 
endless to produce instances of these kinds. The 
characters of Virgil are far from striking us in 
this open manner; they lie in a great degree hid- 
den and undistinguished; and where they are 
marked most evidently, affect us not in proportion 
to those of Homer. His characters of valour are 
much alike; even that of Tumus seems no way 
peculiar, but as it is in a superior degree; and 
we see notlung that differences the courage of 
Mnestheus from that of Sergesthus, Cloanthus, or 
the pest. In like manner it may be remarked of 
Statius*8 heroes, that an air of impetuosity runs 
through them aU; the same horrid and savage 
courage appears in his Capaneus, Tydeus, Hip- 
pomedon, &c. They have a parity of character, 
which makes them seem brotaers of one family. 



1 believe when the rosuler is led into t 
of reflection, it' he will pursisc it throuj^l 
and trag-ic writers, he will be convincei 
finitely superior in this point the inv 
lloiTier was to that of all others. 

The speeches arc to be considered as 
fi'om the characters ; being" perfect or dc 
Ihey ag^ce or disagree with tlie manner 
"who utter them. As there is more ^ 
characters in the Iliad, so there is of 
than in any other poem. ** Kvery thin^ 
manners," (as Aristotle expresses it;) tlia 
thin/^ is acted or spoken. It is hardly cr 
a work of such length, how small a n 
lines arc employed m narration. In > 
dramatic pai't is less in proportion to t 
tivc ; and tlie speeches often consist o 
reflectionfi or tlioughts, which mif^ht b 
just in any person*s moutli upon the si 
sion. As many of his pei'sons have no 
characters, so many of ms speeches esr: 
applied and judged by the rule of ] 
We oflener think of the author himself 
read Viigil, than when we are cngaj^ed i 
all which are the effects of a coUlor 
that interests us less in the action d 
Homer makes us hearers, and Virj^nl 
readers. 

If, in tlie next place, we take a vie 
sentiments, the same presiilinfj;' faculty i 
in tlie sublimity and spirit of his thougl 
ginus has given his opinion, that it wi 
part Homer principally excelled. W 
alone sufficient to prove the grandeur a 
lence of his sentiments in general, is, 
have so remarkable a parity with tho! 
scripture. Duport, in his Cinoniologia 1 
has coUcctcd imiumerablc instances of 
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And it is with jujstice an excellent modern writer 
allows, that if Virgil has not so many thoughts 
that are low and ^'ulgar, he has not so many that 
are sublime and noble; and that the Roman 
author seldom rises into very astonishing senti* 
ments where he is not fired by the Uiad. 

If we observe his descriptions, images, and 
ainules, we shall find the invention still predomi- 
nant. To what else can we ascribe tnat vast 
comprehension of images of evety sort, where we 
see each circumstance of art, and individual of 
nature, summoned together by the extent and fe- 
cundity of his imagination ; to which all things, in 
their various views, presented themselves in an in- 
stant, and had their impressions taken off to per- 
fection at a heat ? Nay, he not only gives us the 
full prospects of things, but several unexpected 
peculiarities and side-views, unobserved by any 
painter but Homer. Nothing is so surprising as 
the descriptions of his battles ; which take up no 
less than half the Iliad, and are supplied with so 
vast a variety of incidents, that no one bears a 
fikeness to another; such different kinds of deaths, 
that no two heroes are wounded in the same man- 
ner; and such a profusion of noble ideas, that 
every battle rises above the last in greatness, hor- 
ror, and confusion. It i^ certain there is not near 
that number of images and descriptions in any 
epic poet; though everyone has assisted himself 
with a ^reat quantity out of him : and it is evident 
of Virgil especially, that he has scarce any com- 
parisons which are not drawn from his master. 

If we descend from hence to the expression, 
we see the bright imagination of Homer shining 
out in the most enlivened forms of it. We ac- 
knowledge him the father of poetical diction ; the 
first who taught that " language of the gods" to 
men. His expression is like the colouring of 

VOL. I. B 
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some great masters, which discovers itself to h£ 
kid on boldly, and executed with rapidity. It 
is indeed the strongest and most glowing ima- 

S'nable, and touched with tlie greatest spirit, 
ristotle had reason to say, he was the only poet 
who had found out ** living words:" there are in 
him more daring figures and metaphors than in 
any good author whatever. An arrow is "impa- 
tient** to be on the wing, a weapon " thirsts'* to 
drink the blood of an enemy, and the like ; vet 
his expression is never too big for the sense, out 
justly great in proportion to it. It is the senti- 
ment that swells and fills out the diction, which 
rises with it, and forms itself about it ; and in the 
same degree that a thought is warmer, an expres- 
sion will be brighter ; as that is more strong, this 
will become more perspicuous : like glass in the 
furnace, which grows to a greater magnitude, and 
refines to a greater clearness, only as the breath 
within is more powerful, and the heat more in- 
tense. 

To throw his language more out of prose. 
Homer seems to have affected the compound epi- 
thets. This was assort of composition pecuharly 
proper to poetry; not only as it heightened the 
diction, but as it assisted and filled the numbers 
with greater sound and ppmp, and likewise con- 
duced in some measure to thicken the images. 
On this last consideration I cannot but attribute 
these also to the fruitfulncss of his invention; 
since (as he has managed them) they are a sort of 
supernumerary pictures of the persons or things 
to which they urc joined. We see the motion of 
Hector's plumes in the epithet Kopt;6'aioXo(, the 
hindscape of Mount Ncritus in that of ttvocrt4>vWioj, 
and so of otliers; which particular images could 
not liave been iimisted upon so long as to express 
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them in a description (though but of a singfle 
line) without diverting the reaiifer too much from 
the principal action or figure. As a metaphor is 
ia short simile, one of tliese epithets is a atioii 
description. 

Lastly if we consider his versification, we shall 
be sensible what a share of praise is due to his in- 
vention in that also. He was not satisfied witk 
his lang^uage as he found U settled in any one part 
of Greece, but searched through its different dia- 
lects with this particular view, to beautify and 
perfect his numbers; he considered these as they 
had a grater mixture of vowels or consonants, 
and accordingly employed them as the verse re- 
quired either a greater smoothness or strength. 
What he most affected was the Ionic; which has 
a peculiar sweetness from its never using contrac- 
tions, and from its custom of resolving the diph- 
thongs into two syllables; so as to Ihake the words 
open themselves with a more spreading and so- 
norous fluency. With this he mingled the Attic 
contractions, the broader Doric, and the feebler 
folic, which often rejects its aspirate, or takes 
off its accent; and completed this variety by al- 
tering some letters with the license of poetry. 
Thus his measures, instead of being fetters to his 
sense, were always in readiness to run along with 
the wannth of his rapture, and even to give a 
further representation of his notions, in the corres- 
pondence of their sounds to what they signified. 
Out of all these he has derived that harmony which 
makes us confess be had not only the richest head^ 
but the finest ear iti the world. This is so great a 
truth, that whoever will but consult the tune of his 
verses, even without understanding them, (with the 
same sort of diligence as we daily see practised in 
the case of Italian operas) wiU find more aweetness. 
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Vftriety» and nmjefty of sounil, than in any other 
languaire of poetry. The beauty of hiH nunibera b 
tUlowea by the crlticn to be copied but faintly bv. 
Viml himielf, thouf^h they are »o ju»t to ascribe it' 
to the nature of the l4itiii tongue : indeed tlie Greek 
baa fonru: advanta^cft both from the natural aound 
of ita wordj(» arul the turn ami cailence of ita verse, 
which a|p-ee with the u^eniuv f>f no otlier Uncage. 
Virffil was vtry sensible of this, and used tlie utmost 
diligence in working up a more intractable Ian- 
ffuage to wliatsoever graces it was capable of $ and 
in particuUr never fatted to bring the sound of his 
line to a beautiful agreement witfi its sense. If the 
Grecian poet has not been so frequently celebrated 
on this account as the Uoman, the only reason is^ 
that fewer critics have understood oite language 
than tlie otlier. Dionysius of Halicamassus mis 
pointed out man^ of ou^ author^s beauties in thia 
kind, in his treatise of the Composition of Words; 
and others will be taken notice of in the course of 
my notes. It sufHces at present to observe of hia 
numbers, that they flow with so much ease, as to 
make one imagine Homer had no other care than 
to transcribe as fast as the Muses dictated ( and at 
the same time witti so much force and inspiriting 
vip^oiir, that they awaken and raise us like the sound 
ora trumpet, 'fhey roll along as a plentiful river, 
always in motion, and always full$ while we are 
borne away by a tide of verse, the most rapid^ and 
yet the most smooth imaginable. 

Thus on whatever side we contemplate Homer, 
wliat principally strikes us is his invention. It ia 
that which forms tlie character of each part of hia 
work ; and accordingly we find it to have made hia 
fable more extensive and copious Uian any otlier, 
bis manners more lively and strongly marked, hia 
apeeches more affecting and transported, his senti- 
ments more warm arid iublime* hia images aiul dot 
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aciiptions more full and animated, his expression 
more raised and daring*, and his numbers more rapid 
and various. 1 hope, in what has been said of Vir- 
gil, with regard to any of these heads, I have no 
way derogated from his character. Nothing is more 
absurd or endless, than the common method of 
comparing eminent writers by an opposition of 
particular passages in them, and forming a judg- 
ment from thence of their merit upon the whole. 
We ought to have a certain knowledge of the prin- 
cipal character and distinguishing excellence of 
each ; it is in that we are to consider him, and in 
proportion to his degree in that we are to admire 
him. No author or man ever excelled all the world 
in more tlian one faculty ; and as Homer has done 
this in invention, Vii-gil has in judgment. Not that 
we are to think Homer wanted judgment, because 
Virgil had it in a more eminent degree; or that 
Virgil wanted invention, because Homer possessed 
a larger share of it : each of these great authors had 
more of both than perhaps any man besides, and 
are only said to have less in comparison with one 
another. Homer was the greater genius, Virgil 
the better artist. In one we most admire the man, 
in the other the work. Homer huiTics and trans- 
ports us with a commanding impetuosity; Virgil 
leads us with an attractive majesty : Homer scatters 
with a generous profusion; Virgil bestows with a 
cai'eful magnificence : Homer, like the Nile, pours 
out his riches with a boundless overflow; Virgil, 
like a river in its banks, with a gentle and constant 
stream. When we behold their battles, methinks 
the two poets resemble the heroes they celebrate. 
Homer, boundless and irresistible as Achilles, bears 
all before him, and shines more and more as the tu- 
mult increases : Virgil, calmly daring hke .Eneas, 
appears undisturbed in the midst of the action ; 
disposes all about him, and conquers with tranquil- 

b2 
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lity* And when we look upon their machinei^ 
Homer seems like his own Jupiter in his terron, 
shaking Olympus, scattering the lightnings, and 
Aring Uie heavens; Virgil, hke the same power in 
his benevolence, counselling witli the gods, laying 
plans for empires, and regularly ordering iiis whole 
creation. 

Vint, after all, it is with gpreat parU, as witli great 
virtues, they naturally boMer on some imperfection; 
and it is often hard to distinguish exactly where the 
virtue ends, or tlie fault begins. As prudence may 
sometimes sink to suspicion, so may a great judg- 
ment decline to coldneus; and as magnanimity may 
run up to profusion or extravagance, so may a 
great mvention to redundancy or wildness. If we- 
look upon Homer in this view, we shall perceive 
the chief objections against him to proceed from 
80 noble a cause as the excess of this faculty. 

Among these we may reckon some of his marvel- 
lous fictions, upon which so much criticism has been 
spent, as surpassing all the bounds of probability. 
Perhaps it may be with great and superior souls, as 
with gigantic bodies, wliich, exerting themselves 
with unusual sti'eng^h, exceed what is commonly 
thought tlie due proportion of paits, to become 
miracles in the whole; and, like the old heroes of 
tliat make, commit something near extmvagance, 
amidst a series of glorious and inimitable perfor- 
mances. Thus Homer has his ** speaking horses;" 
and Virgil his "myrtles distilling blood;** where 
the latter has not so much as contrived tlie easy 
intervention of a deity to save the probability. 

It is owing to the same vast invention, that his 
similes have been thought too exuberant and full 
of circumstances. The force of tliis faculty is 
seen in nothing more, than in its inability to con- 
fine itself to Uiat single circumstance upon which 
the comparison is grounded : it runs out into em* 



bellishments of additional images, which, how- 
ever, are so managed as not to overpower the 
main one. His similes are like pictures, where 
the principal figure has not only its proportion 
given agreeable to the original, but is also set off 
^th occasional ornaments and prospects. The 
same will account for his manner of heaping a 
number of comparisons together in one breath, 
-when his fancy suggested to him at once so many 
various and correspondent images. The reader 
will easily extend this observation to more objec- 
tions of the same kind. 

If there are others which seem rather to charge 
him with a defect or narrowness of genius, tlian 
aui excess of it, those seeming de^cts will be 
ibund upon examination to proceed wholly from 
the nature of the times he lived in. Such are his 
grosser representations of the g^ods, and the vi- 
cious and miperfect manners of his heroes; but I 
must here speak a word of the latter, as it is a 
point generally carried into extremes, both by 
the censurers and defenders of Homer. It must 
be a strange partiality to antiquity, to think with 
lladam Dacier, ''that* those times and manners 
are 86 much the more excellent, as they are more 
contrary to ours." Who can be so prejudiced in 
their favour as to magnify the felicity of those 
M^es, when a spirit of revenge and cruelty, joined 
with the practice of rapine and robbery^ reigned 
through the world; when no mercy was shown 
but for the sake of lucre; when the greatest princes 
were put to the sword, and their wives and daugh- 
ters made slaves and concubines? On the other 
side, I would not be so delicate as those modem 
critics, who are shocked at the servile offices and 
mean employments in which we sometimes sec 

• Preface to her JBomer, 
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the heroes of Homer enp^a^ed. There is a plea- 
sure in taking a vie\^* of that simplicity, in oppo- 
sition to the Uixury of succeeding ages.- in dc- 
holding monarchs without their guards; princes 
tending their flocks; and princesses drawing wa- 
ter from the springs. "When we read Homer, we 
ought to reflect that we are reading the most an- 
cient author in the heatlien world; and those who 
oonsider him in this li^ht will double their plea- 
sure in the perusal of him. Let them think they 
are growing acquainted with nations and people 
that arc now no more; that they are stepping al- 
most three thousand years hack into the remotest 
antiquity, and entertaining themselves with a 
clear and sui'prising vision of things no where 
else to be found, tlie only true mirror of that an- 
cient world. By this means alone their greatest 
obstacles will vanish; and what usually creates 
their dislike, will become a satisfaction. 

lliis consideration may ftirther serve to answer 
for the constant use of the same epithets to his gmls 
and heroes; such as the **far-dartmg Phoebus," tlie 
♦* blue-eyed Pallas," the "swift-footed Achilcs;" 
&c. which some have censtu'ed as impertinent, 
and tediously repeated. Those of the gods depend- 
ed upon the powers and offices then believed to 
belong to tliem; and had contracted a weight and 
veneration from the rites and solemn devotions 
in which they were used: they were a sort of at- 
tributes with which it was a matter of religion 
to salute them on all occasions, and which it was 
an iiTeverence to omit. As for the epithets of 
great men, Mons. Boileau is of opinion, that they 
were in the nature of surnames, and repeated as 
such; for the Greeks having no names derived 
from their fathers, wei-e obliged to add some 
otlier distinction of eaclji person; either naming 
his parents expressly, oi his place of birtli, pn>- 
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on, or the like: as Alexander, the son of Phi- 
Herodotus of Halicamassus, Diogenes the 
c, &c. Homer, therefore, compwin^ with 
custom of his country, used such distinctive 
tions as better agreed with poetry. And in- 
l we have something parallel to these in mo- 
times, such as the names of Harold Hare- 
, Edmund Ironside, Edward Long-shanks, Ed- 
l the Black Prince, &c. If yet tms be thought 
ccount better for the propriety than for the 
lition, 'I shall add a further conjecture. Hc- 
, dividing the world into its dmerent ajfes, 
placed a fourth age between the brazen and 
ron one, of ** heroes distinct from other men; 
nne race, who fought at Thebes and Troy, arc 
'.d demi-gods, and Uve by the care oT Jupiter 
le islands of the' blessed."* Now among the 
le honours which were paid them, they mig^t 
: this also in common with the gods, not to 
naentioned without the solemnity of an epi- 
, and such as mi^ht be acceptable to them by 
brating their families, actions, or qualities, 
liat other cavils have been raised against 
ler, are such as hardly deserve a reply, but 
yet be taken notice of as they occur in the 
se of the work. Many have been occasioned 
in injudicious endeavour to exalt Virgil; 
th is much the same, as if one should think to 
: the superstructure by undermining the ftmn- 
)n; one would imagine, by the whole course 
leir parallels, that uiese critics never so muck 
eard of Homer's having written first; a consi- 
tion which whoever compares these two poets 
It to have always in his eye. Some accuse 
for the same things which they overlook or 
»e in the other; as when they prefer the fable 

* Msttiodf Ub, i, vM.S5» Uc, 
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and moraj of the JEneis to those of the Iliad, for 
the same reasons which might set the Odyssey 
above the j£neis; as t]iat the hero is a wiser man, 
and the action of the one more beneficial to his 
country than that of the other; or else they blame 
him for not doing what he never designed; as be- 
cause Achilles is not as ^od and penect a prince 
as £neas, when the very moral of his poem re- 
quired a contrary character: it is thus that Rapin 
judges in his comparison of Homer and Vii^. 
Others select those particular passages of Homer 
which are not so laboured as some that Virgil 
drew out of them: this is the whole management 
of Scaliger in his Poetics. Others quarrel with 
what they take for low and mean expresuons, 
sometiifies through a false deUcacy and . refine- 
ment, oflener fix>m an ignorance of the g^ces of 
the (niginal; and then triumph in the awkward- 
ness of their own translations: this is the conduct 
of Perrault in his Parallels. Lastly, there arc 
others, who, pretending to a fairer proceeding, 
distinguish between the personal merit of Homer, 
and that of his work; but when they come to 
assign the causes of the gp*eat reputation of the 
Ihad, they found it upon the ignorance of his 
times, and the prejudice of those that followed: 
and in pursuance of this principle, they make 
those accidents (such as the contention of the ci- 
ties, &c.) to be the causes of his fame, which were 
in reahty the consequences of his merit. The same 
might as well be said of Virgpil, or any great au- 
tlior, whose general character will infallibly raise 
many casual additions to their reputation. This 
is the method of Mons. de la Motte; who yet 
confesses upon the whole, that in whatever age 
Homer had lived, he must have been the greatest 
poet of his nation, and that he may be said in this 
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^nse to he the master even of those who sur- 
passed him. 

In all these objections we see nothing that 
contradicts his title to the honour of the chief in- 
vention; and as long* as this (which is indeed Ihfe 
characteristic of poetry itself) remains unequalled 
by his followers, he still continues superior to 
them. A cooler judgment may commit i fewer 
faults, and be more approved in the eyes of one 
sort of critics: but that warmth of fancy will 
carry the loudest and most universal applauses 
which holds the heart of a reader under the strong^ 
est enchantment. Homer not only appears the 
inventor of poetry, but excels all the inventors 
of other arts in this, that he has swallowed up 
the honour of those who succeeded him. "What 
he has done admitted no increase, it only left 
room for contraction or regulation. He showed 
all the stretch of fancy at once; and if he has 
fSniled in Bome of his nights, it was but because 
he attempted every thing. A work of this kind 
seems like a mighty tree which rises from the 
most vigorous seed, is improved with industry, 
flourishes, and produces the finest fruit; nature 
and art conspire to raise it; pleasure and profit 
join to make it valuable; and they who ^ find the 
justest &ults, have only said, that a few branches 
(which run luxuriant through a richness of nature) 
might be lopped into form to give it a more re- 
gimr appearance. 

Having now spoken of the beauties and de- 
fects of the ori^nal, it remains to treat of the 
translation, with the same view to the chief cha- 
racteristic. As far as that is seen in the main 
parts of the poem, such as the fable, manners, 
and sentiments, no translator can prejudice it 
but by wilful omissions or contractions. As it 
also breaks out in every particular image, de- 
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scription, and simile, whoever lessens or too miidh 
softens ^ose, takes off from tliis chief character. 
It is the first grand duty of an interpreter to pve 
his author entire and unmaimed; and for the 
rest, the diction and versification only are his pre* 
per province; since these must be his own^ but 
tlie others he is to take as he finds them. 

It should then be considered what methods 
may afford some equivalent in our language for the 
graces of these in the Greek. It is certtun no 
literal translation can be just to an excellent ori- 
ginal in a superior language: but it is a great 
mistake to imagine (as many have done) that a 
rash paraphrase can make amends for this ge- 
neral defect; which is no less in danger to lose 
the spirit of an ancient, by deviating into the 
modem manners of expression. If there be some- 
times a darkness, there is often a light in anti- 
quity, which no^ng better preserves than a ver- 
sion almost literal. 1 know no liberties one ought 
to take, but those wliich are necessary for trans- 
fusing the spirit of the original, and supporting 
the poetical style of tlie translation: and I wiS 
venture to say, there have not been more men 
misled in former times by a servile dull adherence 
to the letter, than have been deluded in oun by 
a chimerical insolent hope of raising and improv- 
ing their author. It is not to be doubted that the 
fire of the poem is what a translator should 
principally regard, as it is most likely to expire m 
his managing: however, it is his safest way to 
be content with preserving this to his utmost in 
the whole, without endeavouring to be more than 
he finds his author is, in any particular place. It 
is a great secret in writing, to know when to be 
plain, and when poetical and fig^irativc; and it is 
what Homer will teach us, if we will but follow 
modestly in hhs fsotsteps. Whei-e his diction is 
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bold and lofly, let us raise ours as liigli as we 
can; but where his is plain and humble, we oug'ht 
not to be deterred rrom imitating him by the 
fear of incurring the censure of a mere English 
critic. Nothing that belongs to Homer seems 
to have been more commonly mistaken than the 
just pitch of his style ; some of his translators 
having swelled into fustian, in a proud confidence 
of the sublime; otlicrs sunk into flatness, in a 
cold and timorous notion of simplicity. MethinkH 
I see these different followers of Homer, some 
sweating and straiiung after him by violent leaps 
and bounds, (the certain signs of fcdse mettle) 
others slowly and servilely creeping in his train, 
while the poet himself is all tlie time proceed^ 
ing with an unaffected and equal majesty before 
them. However, of the two extremes one could 
sooner pardon frenzy than frigidity: no autlior Is 
to be envied for such commendations as he may 
g*jun by that character of style which his fricnvlN 
must agree together to call simplicity, and the rest 
of the world will call dulness. There is a glee- 
ful and (Ugnified simplicity, as well as a bold and 
sordid one; which diner as much from each other 
as the air of a plain man from that of a sloven: 
it is one thing to be tricked up, and another not. 
to be dressed at all. Simplicity is the mean be- 
tween ostentation and rusticity. 

This pure and noble simplicity is no where in 
such perfection as in the Scripture and our au- 
thor. One may affirm, with all respect to tlie in- 
spired writings, that the divine Spirit made use of 
no other words but what were intelKgible and 
common to men at that time, and in tl»at part 
of the world; and, as Homer is the author near- 
est to those, his style must of course bear a greater 
resemblance to the sacred books than that of anv 
other writer. This consideration (together wltk 

VOL. I. O 



*fl? 



26* PREFACe. 

what has been observed of the parity of some of 
his thoughts) may methinks induce a translator on 
the one hand to g^ve into several of those general 
phrases and manners of expression, which have 
attained a veneration even in our language from 
being used in the Old Testament; as, on the 
other to avoid |:hose which have been appro- 
priated to the Divinity, and in a manner con- 
signed to mystery and religion. 

For a further preservation of this sHr of aim* 
plicity a particular care should be taken to ex- 
press with all plainness those moral sentences 
and proverbial speeches which are so numerous in 
this poet. They have something venerable, and* 
as 1 may say, oracular, in that unadorned g^vity 
and shortness with which they are deUvered: a 
grace which would be utterly lost by endeavour- 
ing to g^ve them what we call a more ingenious 
(that is, a more modem) turn in the paraphrase. 

Perhaps the mixture of some Grxcisms and old 
words after the manner of >filton, if done without 
too much affectation, might not have an ill effect 
in a version of this particular work, which most 
6f any other seems to require a venerable antique 
cast. But certainly the use of modem terms of 
war and government, such as •* platoon, campaign, 
junto," or the hke (into which some of his transla^ 
tors have fallen,) cannot be allowable; those only 
excepted without which it is impossible to treat 
tlie subjects in any living language. 

There are two peculiarities in Homer's diction, 
which are a sort of marks or moles by which 
every common eye distinguishes him at first sight; 
those who are not his greatest admirers look upon 
them as defects, and those who are seem pleased 
with them as beauties. I speak of his compound 
epitlicts, and of his repetitions. Many of the for* 
mer cannot be don« hterally into English without 
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destroying the purity of our language. I believe 
such should be retained as slide easily of them- 
selves into an English compound, without violence 
to the ear or to the received rules of composition, 
as well as those which have received a sanction 
from the authority of our best poets, and are be- 
come familiar through their use of them; such as 
** the cloud-compelSng Jove," &c. As for the 
rest, whenever any can be as ilQly and significantly 
expressed in a single word as m a compounded 
one, the course to be taken is obvious. 

Some that cannot be so turned as to preserve 
their full image bv one or two words, may have 
justice done them by circumlocution; as the epi- 
thet cH«cri^iAJu>$ to a mountain, would appear 
little or ridiculous translated literaUy " leaf-shak- 
ing," but affords a majestic idea in the periphrasis : 
"the lofty mountain shakes his waving woods.'* 
Others that admit of different ugnifications, may 
rec^ve an advantage by a judicious variation ac- 
cording to the occasions on which they are in- 
troduced. For example, the epithet of Apollo, 
tsnfioXoi or '* far-shooting," is capable of two ex- 

glications; one literal in respect of the darts and 
ow, the ensigns of that god; the other allego- 
rical with regard to the rays of the sun ; there- 
fore, in such places where Apollo is represented 
as a gt)d in person, I would use the former inter- 
pretation, and where the effects of the sun are de- 
scribed, 1 would make choice of the latter. Upon 
the whole, it will be necessary to avoid that per- 
petual repetition of the same epithets which we 
find in Homer, and which, though it might be 
accommodated (as has been already shown) to the 
ear of those times, is by no means so to ours ; 
but one may wait for opportunities of placing 
them, where they derive an additional beauty from 
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the occasions on which they are employed; and in 
<loin^ this properly, a translator may at once show 
his fancy and his judgment. 

As for Homer's repetitions^ we may ctivide them 
into three sorts; of whole narrations and speeches^ 
of single sentences, and of one verse or hemis- 
tich. I hope it is not impossible to have such a 
regard to these, as neither to lose so known a 
mark of the author on the one hand, nor to of- 
fend the reader too much on the other. The re- 
petition is not ungraceful in those speeches where 
the dignity of the speaker renders it a sort of in- 
solence to alter liis words; as in the messages fzoni 
gods to men, or from higher powers to mferiois 
in concerns of state, or where the ceremonial of 
religion seems to require it, in the solemn forma of 
prayers, oaths, or the like. In other cases, 1 be- 
lieve the best rule is, to be guided by the near- 
ness, or distance, at which the repetitions arc 
placed in the original; when they follow too close* 
one may vary the expression, but it is a (juestion 
whether a professed translator be authorised to 
omit any; if they be tedious, the author is to an- 
swer for it. 

It only remains to speak of the versification. 
Homer (as has been said) is perpetually applyin^^ 
the sound to the sense, and varying it on every 
new subject. This is indeed one of the most ex- 
quisite beauties of poetry, and attainable by very 
few : I know only of Homer eminent for it in the 
Greek, and Virgil in Latin. 1 am sensible it ia 
what may sometimes happen by chance, when a 
writer is warm, and fully possessed of his image : 
however, it may be reasonably believed they de- 
signed this, in whose verse it so manifestly appears 
in a superior degree to all others. Few readers 
have the ear to be judges of it; but those who liuve 
will see 1 have endeavoured at this beauty. 



upon the whole, I must confess myself utterly 
incapable of doing justice to Homer. 1 attempt 
him in no other hope but that which one may en- 
tertain without much vanity, of giving a more to- 
lerable copy of him than any entire translation in 
verse has yet done. We have only those of Chap- 
man, Hobbes, and Ogilby. Chapman has taken 
the advantage of an immeasurable length of verse, 
notwithstanding which, there is scarce any para- 
phrase more loose and^ rambling than his. He has 
frequent interpolations of four or six linesf and I 
i«member one in the thirteenth book of the Odys- 
sey, ver. 312, where he has spiin twenty verses out 
of two. He is often mistaken in so bold a manner, 
that one might think he deviated on purpose, if 
he did not in other places of his notes insist so 
nAich upon verbal trifles. He appears to have had 
a strong affectation of extracting new meanings 
out of ms author; insomuch as to promise, in ms 
rhyming preface, a poem of the mysteries he had 
revealed in Homer: and perhaps he endeavoured 
to strain the obvious sense to this end. His ex- 
presdon is involved in fustian; a fault for which he 
was remarkable in his original writings, as in the 
tragedy of Bussy d'Amboise, &c. In a word, the 
Mature of the man may account for his whole per- 
formance; for he appears from his preface and re- 
marks to have been of an arrogant turn, and an 
enthusiast in poetry. His own boast, of having 
finished half the Diad in less than fifteen weeks, 
shows with what negligence his version was per- 
formed. But that which is to be allowed him, and 
which very much contributed to cover his defects, 
is a daring fiery spirit that animates his translation, 
•which is something like what one might ima^ne 
Homer himself would have writ before he arrived 
at years of discretion. 

Hobbes has given us a correct explanation of the 
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sense in general; but for particulars and circum- 
stances he continually lops them, and oflcn omits 
the most beautiful. As tor its being esteemed a 
close translation, 1 doubt not many have been led 
into that error by the shortness of it, which pro- 
ceeds not from his following the original line by 
line, but from the contractions above-mentioneo. 
He sometimes omits whole umiles and sentences; 
and is now and then guilty of mistakes, into which 
no writer of his learning could have fallen, but 
through carelessness. His poetry, as well as Og^- 
by's is too mean for criticism. 

It is a g^at loss to the poetical world that' Mr. 
Dryden did not live to translate the Iliad. He has 
lefl us only the iirst book, and a small part of the 
sixtl); in which if he has in some places not truly 
interpreted the sense, or preserved the antiquities 
it ought to be excused on account of the haste he 
was obliged to write in. He seems to have had 
too much reg^ard to Chapman, whose words he 
sometimes copies, and has unhappily followed him 
in passages were he wanders from the originaL 
However, had he translated the whole work, I 
would no more have attempted Homer after him 
tlian Virgil: his version of whom (notwithstanding 
some human errors^ is the most noble and spirited 
translation 1 know m any language. But the fate 
of great geniuses is like that of g^reat ministera» 
though they are confessedly the fint in the com« 
monwealth of letters, they must be envied and 
calumniated only for being at the head of it. 

That which in my opinion oug^t to be the en- 
deavour of any one who translates Homer, is above 
all things to keep- alive that spirit and &« which 
makes nis chief character: in particular places^ 
where the sense can bear any doubt, to follow the 
strongest and most poetical, as most agreeing with 
that character; to copy him in all th« variations of 
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tiis style* and the dliFerent modulations of his num^ 
bers; to preserve, in the more active or descrip- 
tive parts, a warmth and elevation; in the mora 
sedate or narrative, a plainness and solemmty; in 
the speeches a fulness and perspicuity; in the sen- 
tences, a shortness and gravity: not to neglect 
^ven the little fig^ures and turns on the words, nor 
sometimes the very cast of the periods; neither 
to omit nor confound any rites or customs of aiw 
tiquitv: perhaps too he oug^t to include the whole 
in a shorter compass than has hitherto been don# 
by any translator who has tolerably preserved 
either the sense or poetry. What I would further 
recommend to him is, to study his author rather 
from his own text, than fix>m any commentariei^ 
how learned soever, or whatever figure they may 
make in the estimation of the worla; to consider 
him attentively in comparison with Yirnl above 
all the ancients, and with Milton above afi the mo* 
dems. Next these, the Archbishop of Cambrajr'a 
Telemachus may give him the truest idea of the 
spirit and turn of our author; and Bossu's admirable 
treatise of the Epic poem the justest notion of hit 
design and conduct. But after all, with whatever 
judgment and study a man may proceed, or with 
whatever happiness he may perfoim such a worlg 
he must hope to please but a few; those only who 
have at once a taste of poetry, and competent 
learning. For to satisfy such as want either, is not 
in the nature of this undertaking; since a mere 
modem wit can like nothing that is not modern, 
and a pedant nothing that is not Greek. 

What 1 have done is submitted to the public; 
fix>m whose opinions I am prepared to learn; though 
1 fear no judges so Uttle as our best poets, who are 
most sennble of the weight of this task. As for 
the worst, whatever they shaU please to say, they 
nay ^ve me aome concern as they are unhappy 
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men, but none as they are mailgnant writers. I 
was guided in this translation by judgments veij 
different from theirs, and by persons for whom 
they can have no kindness, if an old observation 
be true, that the strongest antipathy in the world 
is that of fools to men of wit. l^fr. Addison «was 
the first whose advice determined me to undci;&ike 
this task; who was pleased to write to me upon that 
occasion in such terms as I cannot repeat without 
vanity. I was obliged to Sir Richard Steele for a 
very early recommendation of my undertaking to 
the public. Dr. Swift promoted my interest with 
that warmth with which he always serves his friend. 
The humanity and frankness of Sir Samuel Garth 
are what I never knew wanting on any occasion. I 
must also acknowledge, with infinite pleasure, the 
many friendly offices, as well as sincere criticisnifl» 
of Mr. Cong^ve, who had led me the way in trans- 
lating some parts of Homer. I must add the names 
of Mr. Rowe and Dr. Pamell, though 1 shall take a 
further opportunity of doing justice to the last, 
whose good-nature (to give it a great panegyric) is 
no less extensive than his learning. The favour of 
these gentlemen is not entirely undeserved by one 
who bears them so true an affection. But what 
can I say of tlie honour so many of the g^at have 
done me; while tlie first names of the age appear 
as my subscribers, and the most distinguished 
patrons and ornaments of learning as my chief en« 
couragers ? Among these it is a particular pleasure 
to me to find, that my highest obligations are to 
such who have done most honour to the name of 
poet: that his grace the Duke of Buckingham was 
not displeased I should undeitake the author to 
whom he has given (in his excellent Essay) so 
complete a praise: 

•* Read Homer once, and you can read no more; 
For all books else appear so mean, so poor^ 
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Verse will seem prose: liut still persist to read. 
And Homer will be all Uic books you need." 

That the Eari of Halifax was one of the first to 
&YOiir me; of whom it is hard to say whctlier the 
advancement of the polite arts is more owing to 
his g«nerofflty or his example. That such a genius 
as my Lord Bolingbroke, «not more distinguished 
in the great scenes of business, than in all me use- 
ful and enterbuning parts of learning, has not re- 
vised to be the critic of these sheets, and the pa« 
tron of their writer. And that the noble author 
of the tragedy of " Heroic Love," has continued 
his partiality to me, from my writing pastomls, to 
my atten^ting the Iliad. I cannot aenv myself 
the pride of confessing, that I have had the ad^ 
vantage not only of their advice for the conduct 
in general, but their correction of several particu* 
lars of this translation. 

I could sa^ a great deal of the pleasure of be- 
ing distinguished by the Earl of Carnarvon; but it 
is almost absurd to particularize any one generous 
action in a person whose whole life is a conr 
tinued series of them. Mr. Stanhope, the present' 
secretary of state, will pardon my desire of hav« 
ing it known that he was pleased to promote this 
affair. The particular zeal of Mr. Harcourt (the 
son of the late Lord Chancellor) gave me a proof 
how much I am honoured in a ^are of his friend- 
ship. I must attribute to the same motive that 
of several others of my friends; to w^hom all ac- 
knowledgments are rendered unnecessary by the 
privileges of a familiar correspondence; and I 
am satisfied I can no way better oblige men of 
their turn» than by my silence. 

In short, I have found more patrons than ever 
Homer wanted. He would have thought himself 
happy to have met the same favour at Athens that 
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has been shown me by its learned rival, the Vni* 
vernty of Oxford. And I can hardly envy him 
those ponipous honours he received after death, 
when I reflect on the enjoyment of so many agree- 
able obligations, and easy mendships, which make 
the satbnurtion of life. Tliis distinction is the 
more to be acknowledged, as it is shown to one 
whose pen has never gratified the prejudices of 
particular parties, or the vanities of partiquW men. 
Whatever the success may prove, I shall never re- 
pent of an undertaking in which I have ezpe« 
rienced the candour and friendship of so many 
persons of merit; and in which I hope to pass 
some of those years of youth that are generally 
lost in a circle of follies, after a manner neitiber 
wholly uhuseful to others, nor diss^;Meable to 
myietf. 



TOE 



FIRST BOOK 



OF THX 



ILIAD. 



THE ABGUl^IENT. 

THS GONTEITTION OF ACHILLS8 AKD AOAXEMVO 

IN the war of Troy, the Greeks ha^dng^ sacked some < 
neighbouring towns, and taken from thence two beautiii 
lives, Chrys«s and Briseis, allotted the first to Ag^mei 
and die last to Achilles. Chryses, the father of Chr>-Bei 
priest of Apollo, comes to the Grecian camp to ranson 
with which die action of the poem opt^s in the tenth j 
the siege. The priest being reftised, and insolently disi 
by Agamemnon, intreats for vengeance from his god ; w 
mets a pestilence on the Gredcs. Achilles cal Is a cou nci 
encourages Chalcas to declare the cause of it ; who attrib 
to the reflisal of Chrysds. The king, being obliged to 
back his capdve, enters into a ihrious contest Hith Ac 
which Nestor pacifies ; however, as hft had the absohitt; 
nand of the army, he seizes on Briseis in revenge. Achi 
discontent withdraws himself and his forces from the i 
the Greeks ; and complaiuini|[ to Thetis, she supplicates 
ter to render them sensible of the wrong done to her sc 
giving victory to the Trojans. Jupiter granting her sii 
censes Juno : between whom the debate runs high, till thi 
reconciled by the address of Vqlcan. 

The dme of two^nd-twenty da]^ is taken up in this 1 
Mine dui*ing the plague, one in the council and quarrel « 
princes, and twelve for Jupiter^s stay widi the Kthiopia 
whose return Thetis prefersher peddou. The scene lies.; 
Grecian camp, then changes to Chrysa, and lastly to Olyi 
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BOOK I. 

AcBiuuu' wrath, to Greece the direful spring 
Of woes uimumber'd, heavenly goddess, sing! 
That wrath which htirl'd to Pluto's gloomy reign 
The souls of mighty chiefs untimely slain; 
Whose limbs unburied on the naked shore. 
Devouring dogs and hungry vultures tore: 
Since great Achilles and Atrides strove, [J'ove! 
Such was the soverei^ doom, and such the will of 

Declare, O Muse ! in what ill-fated hour 
Spnmg the fierce striib, from what offended pow^r ? 
LAtona's son a dire contagion spread. 
And heap'd the camp with mountains of the dead; 
The king of men his reverend priest defied. 
And for the king's offence the people died. 

For Chryses sought with costly g^fts to p^ain 
His captive daughter from the victor's cham. 
Suppliant the venerable father stands; 
Apollo's awful ensigns grace his hands: 
By these he begs; and, lowly bending down« 
Extends the sceptre and the laurel crown. 
He sued to all, but chief implor'd for grace 
The brother-lrings, of Atreus* royal race. 

**Ye kings and warriors! may your yow8.be 
crown'd, 
And Troy's proud walls lie level with the ground. 
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May Jove restore you, when your toils are o'er. 
Save to the pleasures of your native shore. 
Rut, oh! relieve a wretched parent's pain. 
And g^ve Chryseis to these arms ag^ain; 
If mercy fail, yet let my presents move. 
And dread avenging Phcebus, son of Jove." 

The Greeks in shouts their joint assent declare. 
The priest to reverence, and release the fair. 
Not so Atrides: he, with kingly pride. 
Repulsed the sacred sire, and thus replied: 

*< Hence on thy life, and fly these hostile plains. 
Nor ask, presumptous, what the king detains: 
Hence, with thy laurel crown, and golden rod ; 
Nor trust too far those ensigns of thy g^od. 
Afme is tliy daughter, priest, and shall remain; 
And prayers, and tears, and bribes, shall plead in 

vain. 
Till time shall rifle every youthful g^race. 
And age dismiss her from my cold embrace, 
In daily labours of the loom emplojr'd. 
Or doom'd to deck the bed she once enjoy'd. 
Hence then; to Argos shall the maid retire. 
Far from her native soil and weeping sire." 

The trembling priest along the shore retum'd. 
And in the anguish of a father moum'd. 
Disconsolate, not daring to complain. 
Silent he wander'd by Uie sounding main: 
Till,. safe at distance, to his s^ he prays. 
The god who darts around the world his rays. 

"O Smintheus! sprung from fsdr Latona*s line, 
Thou guardian poii'er of Cilia the divine. 
Thou source of light ! whom Tenedos adores. 
And whose bright presence gilds thy ChrysaV 

shores : 
If e'er with wreaths I hung thy sacred fane. 
Or fed the flames with fat of oxen slain; 
God of the silver bow ! thy shafts employ. 
Avenge thy 8er\'ant, and the Greeks destroy.*' 
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Thus Chryses prayed :— the favouring power at- 
tends. 
And fi*om Olympus* lofty tops doscends. 
Bent was his bow, the Greci^ hearts to wound; 
Fierce as he mov'd, his silver shafts resound. 
Breathing revenge, a sudden night he spread, 
And eloomy darkness roU'd about his head. . 
The neet in view, he twang'd his deadly bow. 
And hissing fly the feather'd fates below. 
On mules and dogs the' infection first beg^an^ 
And last, the vengeful arrows fix'd in man. 
For nine long ni^ts, through all the dusky air 
The pyres, thick-flaming, shot a dismal glare. 
But ere the tenth revolving day was run, 
Inspir'd by Juno, Thetis' godhke son 
Conven'd to council all the Grecian trsdn; 
For much the goddess mourn'd her heroes slain. 
The' assembly seated, rising o'er the rest, 
Achilles thus the king of men address'd : 
*• Why leave we not the fatal Trojan shore. 
And measure back the seas we cross'd before ? 
The plague destroying whom the sword would spare, 
'Tis time to save the few remains of war. 
But let some prophet, or some sacred sage. 
Explore the cause of great Apollo's rage; 
Or learn the wasteful vengeance to remove v 
By mystic dreams, for dreams descend from Jove. 
If broken vows this heavy curse have laid, 
Let altars smoke, and hecatombs be paid. 
So Heaven, aton'd, shall dying Greece restore. 
And Phcebus dart his burning shafts no more." 

He said, and sat: when Chalcas thus repUed; 
Chalcas the wise, the Grecian priest and gtiide. 
That sacred seer, whose comprehensive view 
The jjast, the present, and the future knew: 
Uprising slow, the venerable sage 
Thus spoke the prudence and the fears of age. 
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^Belov'd of Jove, Achilles ! would'rt thou know 
Why ang^ Phoebus b^nds his fatal bow ? 
First give thy faith, and plight a prince's word 
Of sure protection, by. thy power and sword : 
For I must speak what wisdom would conceal^ 
And tru^, mvidious to the great, reveal. 
Bold is the task, when subjects, grown too wise. 
Instruct a monarch where his error lies; 
For though we deem the short-liv'd firry past, 
'Tis sure the mighty vnll revenge at last." 

To whom Pelidcs : — " From thy inmost soul 
Speak what thou know'st, and speak without con- 
trol. 
E'en by that god 1 swear, who rules the day. 
To whom thy hands the vows of Greece convey. 
And whose bless'd oracles thy lips declare; 
Lonr as Achilles breathes this vital air. 
No daring Greek, of all the numerous band, 
Agunst his priest shall lift an impious hand; 
Not e'en the chief by whom our hosts are led. 
The king of kings, shall touch that sacred head." 

Encouraged thus, the blameless man replies; 
** Nor vows unpaid, nor slighted sacrifice. 
But he, our chief, provok'd the ragfing pest, 
Apollo's vengeance for his injur'd priest. 
Nor will the god's awaken'd fury cease. 
But plag;iies shall spread, and funeral fires increase. 
Till the great king, without a ransom paid. 
To her own Chrysa send the black-eyed maid. 
Perhaps, with added sacrifice and prayer. 
The priest may pardon, and the god may spare." 

The prophet spoke : when with a gloomy frown 
The monarch started from his shining throne; 
Black choler fiU'd his breast that boil'd with ire. 
And from his eye-balls flash'd the living fire :— > 
** Augur accurst ! denouncing mischief still. 
Prophet of plagues, for ever boding ill ! 
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Still must that tongue some wounding message 

bring, 
Aiid still thy priestly pride provoke thy king ? 
For this are Phoebiis* oracles explored. 
To teach the Greeks to murmur at their lord ? 
For this with falsehoods is my honour stain'd, 
Is Heaven offended, and a pnest profan'd; 
Because my prize, my beauteous maid, I hold. 
And heavenly charms prefer to proffer'd gold ? 
A maid, unmatch'd in manners as in face, 
Skill'd in each art, and crown'd with every gprace; 
Not half so dear were Clytemnestra's charms. 
When first her blooming beauties bless'd my arms. 
Yet if the gods demand her, let her sail; 
Our cares are only for the public weal : 
Let me be deem'd the hateful cause of all. 
And suffer, rather than my people fall. 
The prize, the beauteous prize, I will resign. 
So dearly valued, and so justly mine. 
But since for common good I yield the fair. 
My private loss let gratefiil Greece repair; 
Nor unrewarded let your prince complain. 
That he alone has fought and bled in vain." 

** Insatiate king, (Achilles thus replies) 
Fond of the power, but fonder of the prize ! 
Would'st thou the Greeks their lawful prey should 

yield, 
The due reward of many a well-fought field ? 
The spoils of cities raz'd and warriors slain. 
We share with justice, as with toil we gain. 
But to resume whatever thy avarice craves, 
(That trick of tyrants) may be borne by slaves. 
Yet if our chief for plunder only fight, 
The spoils of Ilion shall thy loss requite. 
Whene'er, by Jove's decree, our conquering powers 
Shall humble to the dust her lofty towers." 

Then thus the king; " Shall I my prize resign 
With tame content, and thou possess'd of thine ? 

D 2 
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Great as thou art, and like a rod in fight, 
Think not to rob me of a Holaier*8 rijfht. 
At thy demand shall I restore tlie maid ? 
First, let the jiist equivalent be paid; 
Such as a king might ask; and let it be 
A treasure worthy her, and worthy me. 
Or grant me this, or with a monarch's clium 
This lumd shall seize some other captive dame. 
The miffhty Ajaz shall his prize resig^; 
Ulysses" spoils, or e'en tliy own, be mine. 
The man who suffers, loudly may complain; 
And rag^ he may, but he shall rage in vain. 
But this when time reauires^It now remains 
We launch a bark to plough the wat'ry plains, 
And waft the sacrifice to Chrysa's shores, 
IVitli chosen pilots, and with labouring oars. 
Soon shall the fair the sable ship ascend. 
And some deputy prince the charge attend; 
This Greta's king, or Ajax shall fulfil 
Or wise Ulysses see penorm'd our wills 
Or, if our royal pleasure shall ordain, 
Achilles' self conduct her o'er the main; 
Let fierce Achilles, dreadful in his rage. 
The god propitiate, and the pest assuage." 
At this, Pelides, frowning stem, replied : 
** O tyrant, arm'd with insolence and pride ! 
Inglorious slave to interest, ever join'd 
With fraud, unworthy of a royal mind ! 
What generous Greek, obedient to thy word. 
Shall fSrm an ambush, or shall lift the sword ^ 
What cause have I to war at thy decree ? 
The distant Trojans never injuPd me : 
To Phthia's reauns no hostile troops they led : 
Safe in her vales my warlike coursers fed; 
Par hence remov'd, the hoarse-resounding main, 
And walls of rocks, secure my native reign. 
Whose fniitful soil luxuriant harvests grace. 
Rich in her fruits, and in her martial race. 
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Hither we sail'd, a voluntary throng", 

To' avenge a private, not a public wrong t 

What else to Troy th' assembled nations draws. 

But thine, ungrateful, and thy brother's cause ? 

Is this the pay our blood and toils deserve; 

Disrrac'd and injur*d by the man we serve ? 

And dar'st thou threat to snatch my prize away. 

Due to the deeds of many a dreadful day ? 

A prize as small, O tyrant ! match'd with thine. 

As thy own actions if compar'd to mine. 

Thine in edch conquest is the wealthy prey, 

Thou^' mine the sweat and danger of the day. 

Some trivial present to my ships I bear; 

Or barren pndses pay the wounds of war. 

But know, proud monarch, I'm ^y slave no more; 

My fleet shall waft me to Thessalia's shore : 

Left by Achilles on the Trojan plain. 

What spoils, what conquests shall Atrides gain ? 

To this the king : " Fly, mighty warrior ! fly; 
Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. 
There want not chiefs in such a cause to nght; 
And Jove himself shall guard a monarch's right. 
Of all the king^, (the gods' disting^sh'd care) 
To power superior none such hatred bear: 
Siiue and debate thy restless soul employ. 
And wars and horrors are thy savage joy. 
If thou hast strength, 'twas Heaven that strength 

bestow'd; 
For know, vain man ! thy valour is from God. 
Haste, laimch thy vesseis, fly with speed away; 
Rule thy own realms with arbitrary sway; 
I heed mee not, but prize at equal rate 
Thy short-Uv'd friendship, and thy groundless hate. 
Go, threat thy earth-born Myrmidons : — ^but here 
'Tis mine to threaten, prince, and thine to fear. 
Know, if the god the beauteous dame demand. 
My bark ^all waft her to her native land; 
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But then prepare, imperious prince ! prepare, 
Feirce as thou art, to yield thy captive fair : 
E'en in thy tent I'll seize the blooming prize, 
Tliy lov'd Brise'is with the radiant eyes. [hoar 

Hence shalt thou prove my might, and corse the 
Tliou stood'st a rival of imperialpow'r; 
And hence, to all our host it shall be known 
That kings are subject to the gods alone.** 

Achilles heard, with grief and rage oppressed. 
His heart swell'd high, and labour*d in his breast; 
Distracting thoughts by turns his bosom rul*d; 
Now fir*d oy wrath, and now by reason cooPd: 
That prompts his hand to draw the deadly sword. 
Force through the Greeks, and pierce their baugfay 

ty lord; 
This whispers soft, his vengeance to control. 
And calm the rising tempest of his soul. 
Just as in ang^iish of suspense he stay'd. 
While half unsheatli'd appcar'd the glittering blade, 
Miner\'a swift descended from above, 
Sent by the sister and the wife of Jove; 
(For both tiie princes claim'd her equal care) 
Bchinrl she stood, and by the golden hair 
Achilles sciz'd; to him alone confcst; 
A sable cloud conccaPd her from the rest. 
He sees, and sudden to ttie goddess cries. 
Known by the flumes that sparkle from her eyes : 

" Descends Minerva, in her guardian care, 
A heavenly witness of the wrongs I bear 
From Atreus* son ? — Tiicn let those eyes that view 
The daring crime, behold the vengeance too.*' 

"Forbear! tlie (progeny of Jove replies) 
To culm thy fiiry I forsake the skies : 
Let great Acliilles, to the gods resign'd. 
To reason yield the empire o'er his mind. 
By awful Jun.o this command is given; 
The king and you are both the care (k Heaven. 
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brce of keen reproaches let him feel; 
leathc, obedient, thy revenging steel, 
pronounce (and trust a heavenly power) 
njur*d honour has its fated hour, 
I the proud monarch sliall thy arms implore, 
►ribe tliy friendship with a boundless store, 
let revenge no longor bear the sway; 
land thy passions, and the gt>ds obey." 
her Peiides : — ** With reg^u-dful ear 
ist, O goddess ! 1 thy dictates hear. 
as it is, my vengeance 1 suppress : 

who revere the gods, the gods will bless.** 
id, observant of the blue-eyed maid; 
in the sheath retum'd the shining blade, 
oddess swift to high Olympus flies, 
oins the sacred senate of the skies. 

yet the rage liis boiling breast forsook, 
I thus redoubling on Atrides broke : 
onster! mix'd of insolence and fear, 
dog in forehead, but in heart a deer! 

wert thou known in ambush'd fights to dare, 
bly face tlie horrid front pf war ? 
urs, tlie chance of fighting fields to try; 

to look on, and bid the valiant die : 
ich *tis safer through the camp to gx), 
ob a subject, than despoil a foe. 
g^e of thy people, violent and base ! 
n Jove's anger on a slavish race; 
lost to sense of generous freedom past, 
m'd to wrongs; — or this had been thy last. 
»y this sacrea sceptre, hear me swear, 
1 never more shall leaves or blossoms bear, 
I sever'd from the trunk (as I from thee) 
B bare mountains left its parent tree; 
ceptre, form*d by tempered steel to prove 
sign of the delegates of Jove, 
whom the power of laws and justice springs: 
lendous oath! inviolate to kings) 
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By this I swear : — ^when bleeding Greece again 
Shall call Achilles, she shall call in vain, [spread 
When, flush'd with slaughter, Hector comes to 
The purpled shore with mountains of the dead. 
Then shalt thou mourn the^ affront thy madness 

gave, 
Forc'd to deplore, when impotent to save : 
Then rage in bitterness of soul, to know 
This act has made the bravest Greek thy foe."- 

He spoke; and furious hurl'd against the groond 
His sceptre starr'd with golden studs around: 
Then sternly silent sat. With like disdain 
The raging king retumM his frowns again. 

To calm their passion with tlie wor£ of age* 
Slow from his seat arose the Pyhan sage. 
Experienced Nestor, in persuasion skiU'd; 
Words, sweet as honey, from his lips distill'd: 
Two generations now had pass'd away. 
Wise by his rules, and happy by his sway; 
Two ages o'er his native realm he reig^'d. 
And now the' example of the third remain'd. 
All view'd with awe the venerable man; 
Who thus with mild benevolence began:— 

<* What shame, what wo is this to Greece ! what 

joy 

To Troy's proud monarch, and the fiiends of Troy i 
I'hat adverse gt)ds commit to stem debate 
The best, tlie bravest, of the Grecian state. 
Young as ye arc, this youthful heat restrain. 
Nor think your Nestor's years and wisdom vain 
A godlike race of heroes once 1 knew. 
Such as no more tliese aged eyes shall view ! 
Lives there a chief to match Pirithous' fame* 
Dry&a the bold, or Ceneus' deathless name; 
Tlieseus, endued with more than mortal might; 
Or Pol}T)hemiis, hke the gfods in fight ! 
With tliese of old, to toils of battle bred. 
In early youth my hardy days 1 led; 
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Fir*d with the thirst which virtuous envy breeds. 
And smit with love of honourable deeds. 
Strong^est of men, they pierc'd the mountain boar. 
Ranged the wild deserts red with monsters' gpre 
And from their hills the shaggy Centaurs tore: 
Yfct these mth soft persuasive arts I sway'd; 
•When Nestor spoke, th^y listened and obeyM. 
If in my youth, e'en these esteem'd me wise; 
Do you, young warriors, hear my age advise. 
Atrides, seize not on the beauteous slave; 
That prize the Greeks by common suffrage gave . 
Nor thou, Achilles, treat our prince with pride; 
JLet kings be just, and sovereign power preside ^ 
Thee, the first honours of the war adorn, • 
Like gfods in strength, and of a goddess bom; 
Him, awful majesty exalts above 
The powers of earth, and sceptred sons of Jove., 
JLet both unite with well-consenting mind. 
So shall autiiority with strength be join'd. 
Leave me, O king ! to calm Achilles' rage; 
Rule thou thyself, as more advanc'd in ag^. 
Forbid it, gods ! Achilles should be lost. 
The pride of Greece, and bulwark of our host." 

This said, he ceas'd. The king of men replies. 
"Thy years are awful, and thy words are wise. 
But that imperious, that unconquer'd soul. 
No laws can lin^t, no respect control. 
Before his pride must his superiors fall; 
His word the law, and he the lord of all } 
Him must our hosts, our chiefs, ourself obey ? 
What king can bear a rival in his sway ? 
Grant that the gods his matchless force have given; 
Has foul reproach a privilege from Heaven ?" — 

Here on the monarch's speech Achilles broke, 
And furious, thus, and interrupting spoke: 
•* Tyrant, I well deserv'd thy galling chain, 
To live thy slave, and still to serve in vain, 



4B THB TLii.0. Book 1 

I 

Should I submit to each unjust decree: — 
Command thy vassals, but command not me. 
Seize on Briseis, whom the Grecians doom'd 
My prize of war, yet tamely see resumed; 
And seize secure; no more Archilles draws 
His conquering sword in any woman's cause. » 
The gods command me to forgive the past: 
But let this first invasion be the last: 
For know, thy blood, when next thou dar'st invade 
Shall stream m vengeance on my reeking blade.** 

At this they ceas'd; the stem debate expir'd: 
The chiefs in sullen majesty retir'd. 

Achilles with Patroclus took his way 
Where near his tents his hollow vessels lay. 
Meantime Atrides launched with numerous oars 
A well-rigg'd ship for Chrysa's sacred shores: 
High on the deck was fair Chiyseis plac'd, 
And sage Ulysses with the conduct grac'd: 
Safe in her sides the hecatomb they stow'd. 
Then swiftly sailing, cut the liquid road. 

The host to expiate, next the king prepaKs, 
With pure lustrations, and with solemn, prayers. 
Wash'd by the briny wave the pious train 
Are cleansed; and cast the* ablutions in the main. 
Along the shore whole hecatombs were laid. 
And bulls and goats to Phoebus' altars paid; 
The sable fumes in curling spires ajise. 
And wafl their grateful odours to the skies. 

The anny thus in sacred rites engfag'd) 
Atrides still with deep resentment rag'd. 
To wait his will two sacred heralds stood, 
Talthybius and Eurjbates the good. 
** Haste to the fierce Achilles* tent (he cries,) 
Thence bear Briseis as our royal prize: 
Submit he must; or if they will not part, 
Ourself in arms shall tear her from his heart." 

The' unwilling heralds act their lord's commands 
Pensive they wtdk along the barren sands: 
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Amv'd, the hero in his tent they find. 
With rfoomy aspect, on his arm redin'd. 
At awml distance long- they silent stand, 
XtOth to advance, or speak their hard command; 
Decent confusion ! This the godlike man 
Fercei^'^d, and thus with accent mild beg^. 

** With leave and honour enter our abodes, 
Te sacred ministers of men and gods ! 
I know your message; by constraint you came; 
Not you, but your imperious lord I blame. 
Patroclus, haste, the fair Briseis bring*; 
Conduct my captive to the haughty king. 
But witness, heralds, and proclaim my vow. 
Witness to gods above, and men below ! 
But first, and loudest, to your prince declare. 
That lawless tyrant whose commands you bear; 
Unmov'd as death Achilles shall remain. 
Though prostrate Greece should bleed at every vein; 
The raging chief in frantic passion lost. 
Blind to himself, and useless to his host, 
Unskill'd to judge the future by tlie past, 
In blood and slau^ter shall repent at last." 

Patroclus now 5ie* unwilling beauty brought; 
She, in sofl sorrows, and in pensive thought, 
Fass'd silent, as the heralds held her hand. 
And oft look'd back, slow-moving o'er the strand. 
Not so his loss the fierce Achilles bore ; 
But sad, retiring to the sounding shore. 
O'er the wild margin of the deep he hung. 
That kindred deep, from whence his mother sprung: 
There, bath'd in tears of ang«r and disdain. 
Thus loud lamented to the stormy main: 

" O parent goddess ! since in early bloom 
Thy son must fall, by too severe a doom; 
Sure, to so short a race of glory bom, 
Great Jove in justice should this span adorn: 
Honour and fame at least the thunderer ow'd; 
And iU he pays the promise of a god, 

VOIm X. E 
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If yon proud monarch thus thy son defies. 
Obscures my giories, and resumes my prize." 

Far from the deep recesses of the main, 
Where aged Ocean holds his watery reign. 
The goddess-mother heard. The waves divide) 
And ijke a mist she rose above the tide; 
Beheld him mourning on the naked shores. 
And thus the sorrows of his soul explores. 
** Why grieves my son ? Thy anguish let me share; 
Reveal Uie cause, and trust a parent's care." 

He deeply sigliing said: " To tell my wo, 
Is but to mention what too well you know. 
From Thebe, sacred to Apollo's name, 
(Action's realm) our conquering army came. 
With treasure loaded and triiunphant spoils, 
Whose just division crown'd the soldier's toila; 
But bright Chryseis, heavenly prize ! was led. 
By vote selected, to the general's bed. 
The priest of Phoebus sought by gifts to gain 
His beauteous daughter from the victor's chain; 
The fleet he reach'd, and, lowly bending downy 
Held forth the sceptre and the laurel crown, 
Intreating all; but cliief implor'd for grace 
The brother-kings of Atreus* royal race: 
The generous Greeks their joint consent declare, 
The priest to reverence, and release the fair; 
Not so Atrides: he, with wonted pride. 
The sire insulted, and his gifts denied: 
The' insulted sire (his god's peculiar care) 
To Phoebus pray'd, and Phoebus heard the prayer. 
A dreadful plague ensues; the' avenging darts 
Incessant fly, and pierce the Grecian hearts. 
A prophet then, inspir*d by Heaven, arose. 
And points the crime, and thence derives the woes: 
Myself the first the* assembled chiefs incline 
To* avert the vengeance of the power divine; 
Then rising in his wrath, the monarch storm'd; 
Incens'd he tbrcaten'd, and his threats peiform'd: 
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The fair Chrj'seYs to her sire was sent. 
With offer'd gifts to make the god relent; 
But now he seiz'd BriseiV heavenly charms. 
And of my valour's prize defrauds my arms. 
Defrauds the votes of all the Grecian train; 
And service, fdth, and justice, plead in vain. 
But, goddess ! thou thy suppliant son attend, 
To high Olympus* shining court ascend, 
Urge all the ties to former service ow*d. 
And sue for vengeance to the thundering god. 
Oft hast thou triumphed in the glorious hoast. 
That thou stood'st forth of all the' ethereal host. 
When bold rebellion shook the realms above. 
The' undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Jove; 
When the bright partner of his awful reig^. 
The warlike maid, and monarch of the main. 
The traitor-gods, by mad ambition driven. 
Durst threat with chains the' omnipotence of Hea- 
ven. 
Then, call'd by thee, the monster Titan came, 
(Whom gods Briareus, men JEgeon name) 

Through wondering skies enormous stalk*d along;- 
Not he that shakes the sordid earth so strong: 
With giant-pride at Jove's high throne he stands. 
And brandish'd round him all his hundred hands: 
The' affrighted gods confess'd their awful lord. 
They dropt the fetters, trembled, and ador'd. 
This, goddess, this to his remembrance call. 
Embrace his knees, at his tribunal fall; 
Conjure him far to drive the Grecian train, 
To hurl tliem headlong to their fleet and main, 
To heap the shores with copious death, and bring 
The Greeks to know the curse of such a king: 
Let Agamemnon Uft his haughty head ^ 

O'er all his wide dominion ot the dead. 
And mourn in blood that e'er he durst disg^ce 
The boldest warrior of the Grecian race/* 
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« Unhappy son! (fair Thetis thus fcplies, 
While teal's celestial trickle from her eyes) 
Why have 1 borne thee with a mother's throes. 
To fates averse, and nurs'd for future woes ? 
So short a space the light of Heaven to view ! 
So short a space ! and fill'd witli sorrow too ! 
O miffht a parent's cai'eful wish prevail, 
Far, far from llion should thy vessels sail. 
And thou, from camps remote, the danger shun, 
"Wliich now, alas ! too nearly threats my son. 
Yet (what I can) to move thy suit 1*11 go 
To gfreat Olympus crown'd with fleecy snow. 
Meantime, scciu-e within thy ships, from far 
Behold the field, nor mingle in the war. 
The sire of gods and all the' ethereal tnun. 
On the warm limits of the furthest main, 
Now mix with mortals, nor disdain to g^race 
The feasts of jEthiopia's blameless race; 
Twelve days the powers indulge the flpenial rite, 
Returning with the twelfth revolving light. 
Then will 1 mount the brazen dome, and move 
The high tribimal of immortal Jove." 

The goddess spoke: the rolling waves unclose; 
Then down the steep she plunged from whence 

slie rose. 
And left him sorrowing on the lonely co&st. 
In wild resentment for the fair he lost. 

In Chrysa's port now sage Ulysses rode; 
Beneath the deck the destin'd victims stow'd: 
The sails they furl'd, they lash the mast aside. 
And dropt their anchors, and the pinnace tied. 
Next on the shore their hecatomb they land; 
Chiyseis last dccending on the strand. 
Her, thus returning from the furrowed msun, 
Ulysses led to Pho3)us' sacred fane; 
Where at his solemn altar, as the maid 
He gave to Chryses, thus, the hero said: 
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** Hail, reverend priest! to Phoebus' awful dome 
A suppliant I from g^eat Atrides come: 
UnransomM here receive the spotless ^r; 
Accept the hecatomb the Greeks prepare; 
And may thy god who scatters darts around, 
Aton'd by sacrifice,, desist to wound." 

At this, the sire embrac'd the maid again. 
So sadly lost, so lately sought in vain. 
Then near the altar of the darting king. 
Disposed in rank their hecatomb Qiey bring; 
With water purify their hands, and take 
The sacred offering of the salted cake; 
"While thus with arms devoutly rais'd in air. 
And solemn voice, the priest directs his prayer: 

" God of the silver bow, thy ear incline, 
"Whose power encircles Cilia the divine; 
Whose sacred eye thy Tenedos surveys. 
And gilds fair Chrysa with distinguish'd rays ! 
If, fir'd to vengeance at thy priest's request. 
Thy direful darts inflict the raging pest; 
Once more attend ! avert the wasteful woe. 
And smile propitious, and unbend thy bow." 

So Chryses pray'd. Apollo heard his prayer: 
And now the Greeks their hecatomb prepare; 
Between their horns the salted barley thi-ew. 
And, with their heads to Heaven, the victims slew: 
The limbs they sever from the enclosing hide; 
The thighs, selected to the gods, divide: 
On these, in double cawls involv'd with art. 
The choicest morsels lay from every part. 
The priest himself before his altar stands. 
And burns the offering with his holy hands, 
Pours the black wine, and sees the flames aspire ; 
The youth with instruments surround the fire: 
The thighs, thus sacrific'd, and entrails dress'd. 
The' assistants part, transfix, and roast the rest: 
Then spread the tables, the repast prepare. 
Each takes his seat, and each receives his share. 

e2 
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When now the rage of hunger wai rcpresA'd, 
With pure libations thev conchide ttie feaflt; 
The youths with wine the copious goblets crownM^ 
And, plcas'd, dispense the flowing bowls around; 
WiOi hymns divine the joyous bancuet ends, 
liic pseans lengthened till the sun clescends: 
The C^reeks, restored, the grateful notes prolong; 
Apollo listens, and approves the mnf^. 

1*was night; the chiefs l>esidc tticir vessel lie. 
Till rosy mom had purpled o'er the sky: 
Then launch, and hoist the mast: indulgent gales, 
Supplied by Phoebus, fill the swelling sails; 
llie milk-white canvass bellying as tncy blow. 
The parted ocean foams and rours below: 
Above the bounding billows swift tliey flew. 
Till now the Grecian camp appeared in view. 
Far on the beach the^ hauled their bark to land, 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow sand) 
Then part, where stretched along the winding bay 
The ships and tents in minjj^led prospect lay. 

But raging still, amidst his navy sat 
Tlie stem Achilles, steadfast in his hate; 
Nor mixM in combat, nor in council joinM; 
But wasting cares lay heavy on his mind: 
In his black thoughts revenge and slaughter roll. 
And scenes of blood rise dreadful in his soul. 

Twelve days were past, and now tlie dawning 
light 
The gods had summon'd to the' Olympian height: 
Jove, first ascending from tlie watery bowers, 
I<c'ads tiie long order of etlierial powers. 
When, like the moming-mist in early day. 
Rose from the flood the daughter of the sea; 
And to the seats divine her flight addressed. 
Tliere, far apart, and high above the rest, 
1*he thundercr sat; where old Olympus shrouds 
ills hundred hcad# in Heaven, and props the clouda. 
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Suppliant the goddess stood: one hand she plac'd 
Beneath his beard, and one his knees embiac'd. 
•• If e'er, O father of the gods ! (she said) 
My words could please thee, or my actions aid. 
Some marks of honour on my son bestow. 
And pay in glory what in life you owe. 
Pame is at least by heavenly promise due 
To life so short, and now dishonoured too. 
Avenge this wrong, oh ever just and wise ! 
Let Greece he humbled, and the Troians rise; 
Till the proud king and all the' Achaian race 
Shall heap with honours him they now disgrace.'^ 

Thus Thetis spoke; but Jove in silence held 
The sacred counsels of his breast conceal'd. 
Not so repuls'd, the gtnldess closer pressed, 
Still grasp'd his knees, and urg'd the dear request. 
•* O sire of gods and men ! thy suppliant hear; 
Refuse, or grant; for what has Jove to fear ? 
Or oh ! declare, of all the powers above. 
Is wretched Thetes least the care of Jove ? 

She siud; and, sighing thus the god replies, 
"Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted skies: 

"What hast thou ask'd? ah, why should Jove 
engage 
In foreign contests and domestic rage. 
The gods' complaints, and Juno's fierce alarms, 
IfVhile I, too partial, aid the Trojan arms ? 
Go, lest the haughty partner of my sway 
>Vith jealous eyes thy close access survey; 
But part in peace, secure thy prayer is sped: 
Witness the sacred honours of our head. 
The nod that ratifies the will divine. 
The faithful, fix'd, irrevocable sign; 
This seals thy suit, and this fulfils thy vows — " 
He spoke, and awful bends his ashle brows. 
Shakes his ambrosial curls, and gives the nod. 
The stamp of fate, and sanction of the god: 



High Heaveii with trembling the dread tigtal took. 
And aH Oljinpiis to the centre shook. 

Swift to the seu profound the goddess flies, 
Jove to his Btariy ouuiMons in the akies. 
The shining synod of the' immorlala tfut 
The coming god, and fniiji their thrones of state 
Ariang silent, wrapt in holy fear. 
Before the majesty of Heaven appear. 
TrembUng they stand, while Jove assumes the 

Uu«ne, 
All, but the god's imperioua queen alone: 
Late had she view'd the wivcr-footed dame. 
And all her passions kindled into flame. 
" Say, artful manager of Heaven (she cries,) 
Who now partakes the secret9 of the skiesr 
Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate. 
In vain the partner of imperial state. 
What favourite goddess then those cares divides, 
Which Jove in prudence from his consort hides ^' 

To tl^s the thunderer: " Seek not thou to find 
The sacred counsels of almighty mind: 
Involv'd in darkness lies the great decree. 
Nor can the depths of fate be picrc'd by thee. 
What fits thy knowledge, thou the first shall know; 
The first of gods above and men below; 
But thou nor they, shall search tht thoughts that 
Deep in the close recesses of my soul." [roll 

Full on the sire the goddess of the skies 
Roll'd the large orbs other majestic eyes. 
And thus retum'd — " Austere Satumius, say. 
From whence this wrath, or who controls thy sway  
Tliy boundless wilt, for me remains in force. 
And all thy counsels take the destin'd course. 
But 'tis for Greece 1 fear: for late waa seen. 
In close consult, the ellvcr-footed queen. 
Jove to his Thetis nothing could deny, 
Nor was the signal vain that shook the sky. 
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What fatal farour has the (foddess won, 
To rraco her fierce, inexorable son ? 
PurnapH in (ireclan blood to drench the plain. 
And glut hif venifeance with my people iilain.*' 

l*hcn thim the g^d: *' Oh reiitleBH fate of pride^ 
'Diat (itrivct to learn what Heaven reiiolveH to hide ; 
Vain itt the Hcarcli, iireNumptiioui* and abhorM» 
AnxiouH to thee, and o<Uouii to tliv lortl. 
I«et thiH HufHce: the' inunutable decree 
No force can Hliake : whut is, that oiip^ht to be. 
Goddess, submit; nor dare our will withstand 
liut dread the power of this avenj^ing' liand : 
Tlie' united strength of all the gods above 
In vain resists the" omnipotence of Jove." 

The tlmiiderer spoke, nor durst tlie queen reply^ 
A reverend horror silcnc'd all the sky. 
llic feast disturb 'd, with sorrow Vulcan saw 
His mother mcnacM, and the gods in awe } 
Peace at his heart, and pleasure his design, 
Thus intcrposM the architect <livine : 
•* TIio wrctchetl quarrels of the mortal state 
Are far unworthy, go<ls ! of vour debate : 
I^t men their days in senscIesN strife employ* 
We, in eternal peace and constant joy. 
ThoUy goddcss-motlier, with our sire comply, 
Nor break the sacred union of the sky ; 
I^st, rous'd to rage, he shake tlic f>lesHM abodes, 
Laimch the rod liglitniiig, and detiirone the gods. 
If you submit, the thunderer HtandH appeasM; 
Tlie gracious power is willinj^ to be pUiasM. 

Thus Vuleun spoke ( and, riHing with a bound. 
The double bowl with sparkling nectar crown'd, 
Which held to Juno in a cheerful way, 
" Goddess (he cried,) be patient and obey. 
Dear as you are, if Jove his arm extend, 
I can but grieve, unable to def<Mid. 
What «k1 so darinfi^ in your aid to move. 
Or lift uis hand against the force of Jove? 
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Once in your cause I felt hi» matchlcM might, 
Hurl'd hcarllong downward from the* ethereal 

height; 
Tost all the day in rapid circles round; , 
Nor till the Hiin descended touchM the ground : 
Breathless T fell, in giddy motion lost; 
The Sinthians rais'd me on the Lemnian coast." 
, Tie said, and to her hands the gohlet heav'd. 
Which, with a smile th«r white -amiM queen receiv'd 
Tlien, to the rest he fdlM; and in his turn. 
Each to his lips applied the nectar'd urn. 
Vulcan with awkwanl grace his oiHcc plies, 
And unextinguishM laughter shakes the skies. 

I'hus the bless'd gods the genial day prolong. 
In feasts ambrosial, and celestial song. 
Apollo tun'd the lyre; the muses round 
With voice alternate aid the silver sound. 
Meantime the nuliant sun, to mortal sight 
Descending swift, rolPd down the rapitl light. 
Then to their starry domes the gofls depart. 
The shining monuments of Vulcan's art: 
.Tovc on his couch reelinM his awful head, 
<nd Juno shimbcrVl on the golden bed. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THB TBIAl OF TBS ABXT, AHD CATAL06UX OV TMM 

FORCte. 

JUPITER, in pursuftnee of the requrtt of T1ie6i, wikb a 4^ 
ceitful vinon to Agamcmnoii, penaading him to lead the amy 
to battle, in orda to make the Greeks lennble of their want oT 
Aehillet. The general, who is deluded with the hopes of takliv 
Troy without his assistanee, hot ftars the army was diseouruci 
by hu absence, and the late plague, as well as by the kngtt of 
time, eoBtrives to make trial of their ^spoutioo by a atnt^ 
gem. He first c«unmanieates his design to the princes is aa«ii> 
cil, that he would propose a return to the soldien, aiid Aat 
they should put a stop to them if the proposal was rmhracrdL 
Then he assembles the whole host, ana upon moring ftr a i^ 
turn to Onwce, they unanimously agree to it, and run to m^ 
pare the ships. They are detainea by die management of Ulji^ 
ses, who chastises the insotenoe of Thersites. The assembly U 
recalled, several speeches made <m the occasion, and at loifai 
the advice of Nestor followed, which was to oiake a genenl 
muster of the troops, and to divide them I .\to their several na- 
tions, before they proceeded to battle. 'I His nvcs "f^^iwn t» 
the (oet to enumerate all the forces of the Gredu and 'tt^am% 
and in a large catalogue. 



The time employed in this book consists not entirely af < 
day. The scene lies in the Grecian camp, aJid upon the ac^ 
shore ; toward the end it removes to Troy. 
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Now pleasing sleep had seal'd each mortal eye. 
Stretcn'd in the tents the Grecian leaders lie : 
The' immortals slumber'd on tlieir thrones above { 
All, but the ever-wakeful eyes of Jove. 
To honour Thetis' son he bends his care. 
And plunge the Greeks in all the woes of war : 
Then bids an empty phantom rise to sight, 
And thus commands the vision of the night. 

•*Fly hence,. (?pluding dream ! and light as air. 
To Ajfamemnon's ample tent repair. 
Bid him in arms draw forth the' embattled train« 
Lead all his Grecians to the dusty plain. 
Declare, e'en now 'tis given him to destroy 
The lofty tdwers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the gods with fate contend. 
At Juno's suit the heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding lUon waits the' impending fall."' 

Swifl as the word the vain illusion fled. 
Descends, and hovers o'er Atrides' head; 
Cloth'd in the figure of the Pylian sage, 
Renown'd for wisdom, and rever'd for age; 
Around his temples spreads his golden wing, 
And tlius the flattering dream deceives the king. 

VOL. I. F 
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*' Canst thou, with all a monarch's cares oppresa'd, 
O Atreus' son ! canst thou indulge th^ rest f 
111 fits a chief who mighty nations guides. 
Directs in council, and in war presides. 
To whom its safety a whole people owes. 
To waste long nights in indolent repose. 
Monarch, awake ! 'tis Jove's command I bear. 
Thou, and thy glory, claim his heavenly care. 
In just array draw forth the' embattled train, 
Lead all thy Grecians to the dusty plain; 
E'en now, O king ! 'tis civen thee to destroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the gods with fate contend^ 
At Juno's suit the heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits the' impending fall. 
Awake, but waking this adnce approve. 
And trast the vision that descends from Jove." 

The phantom said; then vanished from his sight. 
Resolves to air, and mixes with the night. 
A thousand schemes the monarch's mmd employ; 
Elate in thought, he sacks untaken Troy: 
Vain as he was, and to the future blind; 
Nor saw what Jove and secret fate design'd. 
What mighty toils to either host remain. 
What scenes of grief, and numbers of the slain. 
Eager he rises, and in fancy hears 
The voice celestial murmuring in his ears. 
First on his limbs a slender vest he drew, 
Around him next the regal mantle threw, 
The* embroidered sandals on bis feet were tied; 
The starry falchion glitter'd at his side; 
And last, his arm the massy sceptre loaids, 
IJnstain'd, immortal, and the gift of g^ds. 

Now rosy mom ascends the court of Jove, 
Lifts up her light, and opens day above. 
The king despatch'd his lieralds with commands 
To range the camp and summon all the bands -. 
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The gathering hosts the monarch's word obey; 
While to the fleet Atrides bends his way. 
In his black ship the Pylian prince he found; 
There calls a senate of the peers around: 
The' assembly plac'd, the king of men express'd 
The counsels labouring in his artful breast. 

** Friends and confederates! with attentive ear 
Receive my words, and credit what you hear. 
LAte as I dumber'd in the shades of night, 
A dream divine appear'd before my sight; 
Whose vifflonaiy form like Nestor came. 
The same in habit, and in mien the same. 
The heavenly phantom hover*d o'er my head, 
" And, dost thou sleep, O Atreus' son ? (he said} 
HI fits a chief who mighty nations guides. 
Directs in council, and in war presides; 
To whom its safety a whole people owes, 
To waste long nights in indolent repose. 
Monarch, awake ! 'tis Jove's command I bear, 
Thou and thy glory claim his heavenly care. 
In lost array draw forth the' embattled train. 
And lead the Grecians to the dusty p^n; 
E'en now, O king ! 'tis given thee to destroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the g^ds with fate contend. 
At Juno's suit the heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hangps o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodi^g Uion wuts the' impending fall. 
This hear observant, and tKe gods obey !" 
The vision spoke, and pass'd in lur away. 
Now, valiant chidEs ! since Heaven itself alarms. 
Unite, and rouse the sons of Greece to arms. 
But first, with caution, try what yet they dare. 
Worn with nine years of unsuccessful war. 
To move the troops to measure back the main. 
Be mine ; and yours the province to detain. 

He spoke, and sat: when Nestor, rising, ssud^ 
(Nestor, whom Pylo^' sandy realms obey'd) 
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" Princes of Greece, your faitliful can incline, 
Nor doul)t tiic vision of the powers divine; 
Sent by great Jove to him who rules the host. 
Forbid it, Heaven! this warning should be lost! 
Then let us haste, obey Uie gfKl's alarms. 
And join to rouse the sons of Greece to arms." 

Thus spoke tlic sa/^: tlie kinfni without delay 
Dissolve the council, and their cnief obey: 
The sceptred ntlers lead; tJie following host, 
Pour'd forth by thousnnds, darkens all the coast. 
As from some rocky cleft the shepherd sees 
Clustering in heaps on licaps the driving bees, 
Rolling and blackening, swarms succeedmg swarms, 
Willi deeper murmurs and more hoarse alarms; 
Dusky tliey spifrad, a cIosc-embo<licd crowd. 
And o'er the vale rlescendH tlie living cloud. 
So, from the tents and ships, a lengthening train 
Spreads all the beach, and wide o'ersliades tiie plain: 
Along tlie region nms a deafening sound; 
Beneath their footsteps groans the trembling 

ground. 
Fame flies before, the messenger of Jove, 
And shining soars, and claps her wings above. 
Nine sabred heralds now, proclaiming loud 
The monarch^ will, suspend the listening crowd. 
Soon as the throngs in order rang*d appear. 
And fainter niumnirH died upon tlie car. 
The king of kings his awful figure rais'd ; 
Tligh in his hand the golden sceptre blazM; 
The golden sceptre, of celestial frame. 
By Vulcan formM, from Jove to Hermes came : 
To Felops he the* immortal gift resign'd; 
The' immortal gift great Pelops lc;ft oehind* 
In Atrcuh' hand, which not with Atreus ends. 
To rich Thyestes next the prize descends; 
And now the mark of Agamemnon's reign. 
Subjects all Argos, and controls the main. 
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On this bright sceptre now the king reclin'd* 
And artful thus pronounced the speech design'di: 
*• Ye sons of Mars! partake your leader's care. 
Heroes 6f Greece, and brothers of the war! 
,Of partial Jove with justice I complain. 
And heavenly oracles believ'd in vain. 
A safe return was promised to our toils, 
Renown'd, triumphant, and enrich'd with spoils. 
Now shameful flight alone can save the host. 
Our blood, our treasure, and our glory lost. 
So Jove decrees, resistless lord of all ! 
At whose command whole empires rise or fall : 
He shakes the feeble props of human trust. 
And towns and armies humbles to the dust. 
Wliat shame to Greece a fruitless war to wag^. 
Oh, lasting shame in every future age ! 
Once g^at in arms, the common scorn we grow. 
Repulsed and bafHed by a feeble foe. 
So small tlieir number that if wars were ceas'd. 
And Greece triumphant held a general feast. 
All rank'd by tens, whole decades when they dine 
Must want a Trojan slave to pour the wine. 
But other forces have our hopes o'erthrown. 
And Troy prevails by armies not her own. 
Now nine long years of mighty Jove are run 
Since first the labours of this war begun : 
Our cordage torn, decayed our vessels lie. 
And scarce ensure the wretched power to fly. 
Haste then, for ever leave the Trojan wall ! 
Our weeping wives, our tender children call : 
Love, duty, safety, summon us away, 
*Tis nature's voice, and nature we obey. 
Our shatter'd barks may yet transport us o'er. 
Safe and inglorious, to our native shore. 
Fly, Grecians, fly, your sails and oars employ. 
And dream no more of heaven-defended Troy." 

His deep design unknown, the hosts approve 
Atrides' speech. The mighty numbers move. 
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So roll the billows to the' Icarian shore. 
From cast and south when winds begin to roar. 
Burst their dark mansions in the clouds, and sweep 
The whitening surface of the ruffled deep. 
And as on com when western g^ts descend^ 
Before tlie blast the lofty harvests bend : 
Thus o'er the field tlie moving host appears, 
Witli nodding plumes and groves of waving spean. 
The gatliering murmur spreads, their trampling feet 
Beat the loose sands, and tliicken to the neet. 
With long-resounding cries they urge the train 
To fit the ships, and launch into the main. 
They toil, they sweat, thick clouds of dust arise, 
Tlie doubling clamours echo to the skies. 
E'en then the Greeks had left the hostile phun« 
And fate decreed the fall of Troy in vain; 
But Jove's imperial queen their flight survev'd. 
And sighing thus bespoke the blue-ey'd mauL 

" Shall tiicn the Grecians fly ! Oh dire disgrace t 
And leave unpunish'd this perfidious race ? 
Shall Troy, sliall Priam, and the' adulterous spousei 
In peace enjoy the fiiiits of broken vows ? 
And bravest chiefs, in Helen's quarrel slain. 
Lie unrevcng'd on yon detested plain ? 
No : let my Greeks, unmov'd by vain alarms, 
Once more refulgent shine in brazen arms. 
Haste, goddess, haste ! the flying host detain. 
Nor let one sail be hoisted on the main." 

Pallas obeys, and from Olympus' height 
Swift to the ships precipitates her flight; 
Ulysses, first in public cares, she found, 
For pmdent counsel like tlie gods rcnown'd : 
Oppiess'd with generous g^ef the hero stood, 
Nor drew his sable vessels to the flood. 
" And is it thus, divine Laertes' son ! 
Thus fly the Greeks (the martial maid bcg^n;) 
Thus to their country bear their own disgrace. 
And fame ctenud leave to Priam's race? 
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Shall beauteous Helen still remain unftreed. 
Still unreveng'd, a thousand heroes bleed I 
Haste, generous Ithacus ! prevent the shame^ 
Eecall your armies, and your chiefs reclaim. 
Your own resistless eloquence employ. 
And to the* immortals trust the fall of Troy." 

The voice divine confess'd the warlike maid, 
UlyBses heard, nor uninspired obeyed : 
Then meetings first Atrides, from his hand 
Received the' imperial sceptre of command. 
Thus grac'd, attention and respect to gain, 
He runs, he flies through all the Grecian tnun; 
Each prince of name, or chief in arms approv^d^ 
He flr^d with praise, or with persuasion mov^d. 

^ Warriors tike you, with strength and wisdom 
bless^d^ 
By braive examples should confirm the rest. 
The monarch's will not yet reveal'd appears; 
He tries our courage, but resents our fears. 
The' unwary Greeks his fury may provoke; 
Not thus the king in secret council spoke. 
Jove loves our cmef, from Jove his honour springs 
Beware! for dreadful is the wrath of kings." 

But if a clamorous vile plebeian rose. 
Him with reproof lie check'd, or tam'd with blows. 
** Be still, thou slate, and to thy betters yield; 
Unknown alike in council and in field! 
Ye gods, wiiat dastards would our host command I 
Swept to the war, the lumber of a land. 
Be silent, wretch, and think not here allowed 
That worst of tyrants, an usurping crowd. 
To one sole monarch Jove commits the sway; 
His are the laws, and him let all obey." 

With words tike these the troops Ulysses rul'd. 
The loudest silenc'd, and the fiercest cool'd. 
Back to the assembly roll the thronging train, 
Deseit the ships, and pour upon the plain. 
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Murmuring they move, as when old ocean roars. 
And heaves huge surges to the trembhng shcn'es : 
The groaning banks are burst with bellowing sound* 
The rocks remurmur, and the deeps rebound. 
At length the tumult sinks, the noises cease. 
And a still silence lulls the camp to peace. 
Thcrsites only clamour'd in the throng, 
Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue : 
Aw'd by no shame, by no respect control'd. 
In scandal busy, in reproaches bold: 
With wittv msdice studious to defame; 
Scorn all his joy, and laughter all his aim. 
But ch^cf he gloried with hccntious style 
To \iiiA\ the great, and monarchs to revile. 
His tig^u^ such as might his soul proclaim; 
One eye was blinking, and one leg was lame : 
His mountain-shoulders half his breast o'erspread. 
Thin hairs bestrew'd his long misshapen head. 
S])k'en to niankind his envious heart possess'd. 
And much he hated all, but most the best. 
Vlvsscs or Achilles still his theme: 
But royal scandul his delight supreme. 
Long had lie livM the scorn of every Greek, 
Vex'd when he spoke, } et still they heard him 

speak. 
Sharp was his voice; which, in the shrillest tone, 
I'hus with injuiiou^ taunts attacked the throne. 

** Amidst tile glories of so bright a reig^, 
"What moves the givat Atrides to complain? 
*Tis thine what e'er the w:urior's breast inflames. 
The golden spoil, and thine the lovely dames. 
AVith all the wealth our wars and blood bestow. 
Thy tents are crowded, and tliy chests o'erflow. 
Thus at full ease in heaps of riches roll'd. 
What pfrieves the monarch? Is it thirst of gold? 
Sa\ , shall we march with our unconquered powers 
^'he Greeks and 1) to Ilian's hoatilc towers. 
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ring the race of royal bastards here^ 
roy to ransom at a price too dear ? 
fer plunder thy own host supplies} 
'ouldst thou seize some valiant leader's prize ? 
thy heart to generous love be led, 
captive fair, to bless thy kingly bed ? 
:*er our master craves, submit we must^ 
id with his pride, or punish'd for lus lust, 
men of Achaia ! men no more ! 

let us fly, and let him waste his store 
js and pleasures on the Phryrian shore. 
ay be wanted on some busy day. 

Hector comes ; so ^at Achilles may : 
Wm he forc'd the pnze we jointly gave, 
him, the fierce, the fearless, and the brave : 
urst he, as he ought, resent that wrong, 
lighty tyrant were no tyrant long." 
•ce from his scat at this Ulysses sjiTings, 
erous vengeance of the king of Kings, 
ndignation sparkling in his eyes, 
tws the wretch, and sternly thus replies : 
iace, factious monster, bom to vex the state, 
wrangling talents form'd for foul debate : 
iiat impetuous tongue, nor rashly vain, 
Ingly mad, asperse the sovereign reig^. 
we not known thee, slave ! of all our host, 
lan who acts the least, upbraids the most ? 

not the Greeks to shamofiil flight to brings 
t those lips profane the name of king, 
ir return we trust the heavenly powers; 
it Uieir care; to fight like men be ours, 
•ant the host with wealth the general load, 
>t detraction, what hast thou bestow'd? 
»se some hero should his spoils resign,^ 
ou that hero, could those spoils be thine ? 

let me perish on this hateful shore, 
2t these eyes behold my son no more; 
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If, on thy next offence, this hand forbear  i|^ 
To strip those arms thou ill desery'st to weuvvrrij 
Expel the council where our princes meet, * ^ 
And send thee seour^'d and howfins tliilioafllira 

fleet.'' . rr^ 

He sakU and cowetiiig aa the dastard beiid%«| 
The wdghfy sceptre on his back descends: • .v ^^ 
On the round hunch the bloody tumoun limfJ^n 

The tears sbiDU^ starting frmnWlMigKaidc^f^ 
Trembling he rat» and shrunk in alrieot fbax%^. r 

From his vile visage wip'd ^e acakung teaxt. .0 

While to lus nei^bour each eAprcsi^dnia ^^^ — 

M Ye gods! what'wondera has u^jraaea wi 

What fruits his conduct and hiacounge 

Great in the councU, glorious in the field 

Generous he rises in me crown's defence^ 

To curb the &ctiou8 tongue of insolSence. 

Such Just examples on offendera shown.  - ■' 

Sedition fUence, and aaseit the throne.**. '4 

'Twas thus the general voice the hero pnMb 
Who, riaing, high the' imperial sceptre nia'di - 
The bhie-eyed Pallas, his celestial fiiend, 
(In form a herald) bade the crowds attend. . 
The' expecting crowds in still attention hung». . 
To hear the wisdom of his heavenly tongue* 
Then deeply thoughtful, pausing ere he spokei 
His silence thus the prudent hero broke: 

<< Unhappy monarch ! whom the Grecian nueft 
With shame deserting, heap with inle disgrnce. 
Not such at Argos was their generous vow: 
Once all their voice, but ah! forgotten now: 
Ne'er to return, was thed the common cry. 
Till Troy's proud structures should in ashes Ue* 
Behold them weeping for their native shore! 
What could their wives or helpless children moi 
What heart but melts to leave the tender train. 
And, one short month, endure the wintry nmia i 
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tagues remov'd, we wish our peaceful seat, 
the ship tosses, and the tempests beat: 
veil may this long stay provoke their tears, 
dious lengtli of nine revolving years. 
T their grief the Grecian host I blame; 
nquish'd ! baffled ! oh, eternal shame ! 
t the time to Troy's destruction given, 
y the faith of Chalcas and of Heaven, 
lass'd at Aulis, Greece can witness bea]>, 
1 who live to breathe this Phrygian air. 
a fountain's sacred brink we rais'd 
rdant altars, and the victims blaz'd: 
Inhere the plane-tree spread its shades around, 
tars heav'd; and from the crumbling ground 
ity dragon shot, of dire portent; 
fove himself the dreadful sign was sent.' 
It to the tree his sanguine spires he roU'd, 
irl'd around in many a wincfing fold: 
pmost branch a mother-bird possessed; 
callow infants fiU'd the mossy nest; 
f the ninth: the serpent, as he hung, 
I'd his black jaws, and crash'd the cjying 
•ung; 

hovering near, with miserable moan, 
X)oping mother wail'd her children gone, 
other mst, as round the nest she flew, 
by the beating wing, the monster slew: 
ng survived; to marble turp'd he stands 
ng prodigy on Aulis* sands. 
V9S the will of Jove; and hence we dare 
in his omen, and support the war. 
lile around we gaz'd with wondering eyes, 
embling sought the powers with sacrifice, 
* his god, the reverend Chalcas cried, 
crecian warriors ! lay your fears^side. 
^ondrous signal Jove himself displays, 
J, long labours, but eternal pr^se. 
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Ah many birds as by the snake were slain^ 
So many years the toils of Greece remain; 
But wait the tenth, for Ilion's Ml decreed: 
Thus spoke the prophet, thus the fates succeed. 
Obey, yc Grecians ! with submission wait, 
Nor let your flight avert the 'lYojan fate." 
He said: tlie shores with loud applauses soundy 
The hollow ships each deafening shout rebound. 
Then Nestor thus — " These vain debates forbear, 
Ye talk like children, not like heroes dare. 
Where now are all your high resolves at last ? 
Your leagues concluded, your engagements past? 
Vow'd with libations and with victims then, 
Now vanished like their smoke: tlie faith of men! 
While useless words consume the' unactive hourSy 
No wonder Troy so long resists our powers. 
Kise, great Atrides ! and witli courage sway s 
We march to war, if thou direct the way. 
Rut leave tlie few that dare resist thy laws, 
The mean deserters of the Grecian cause, 
'I'o grudge the conquests mighty Jove prepares, 
Ancf view with envy our succes^ul wars. 
On that great day when first the martial train, 
Rig with the fate of llion, plougli*d tlie maiUt 
Jove, on the right, a prosperous signal sent. 
And thunder rolling shook tlie firmament. 
Kncourag'd hence, maintain the glorious strife. 
Till eveiy soldier gnuip a Phrygian wife. 
Till Helen's woes at full revcng'd appear, 
And Troy's proud matrons render tear for tear. 
Before tliat day, if any Greek invite 
His country's troops to base inglorious flight. 
Stand forth tliat Greek ! and hoist his sail to ily. 
And die liie dastard first, who dreads to die. 
But now, O monarch ! all thy chiefs advise: 
Nor wliat tliey offer, thou thyself despise. 
Among tliose counsels, let not mine be vain ; 
III tribes and nations to divide ihy train : 
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Bis separate troops let every leader call,. 
%ftch strengthen each, and all encourage all. 
"^^fi^t <Metf or soldier, of the numerous band. 
Or bravely fights, or ill obeys command, 
^ben thus distinct they war, shall soon be knoMD^ 
^d what the cause of llion not o'erthrown; 
If &te resists, or if our arms are slow. 
If gods above prevent, or men below." 

To him the king: " How much thy years excel 
In arts of counsel, and in speaking well ! 
would the gods, in love to Greece, decree 
But ten such sages as they grant in thee ; 
Such \nsdom soon should Priam's force destroy. 
And soon should fall the haughty towers of Troy ! 
But Jove forbids, who plunges those he hates 
In fierce contention and in vain debates; 
Now great Achilles from our aid T^thdraws, 
%nie provok'd; a captive maid the cause: 
" e*er as friends we join, the Trojan wall 
Must shake, and heavy will the vengeance fall ! 
But now, ye warriors, take a short repast; 
And, well-refresh'd to bloody conflict haste. 
His sharpen'd spear let every Grecian wield. 
And every Grecian fix his brazen shield, 
I^t all excite the fiery steeds of war. 
And all for combat fit the rattling car. 
ITiis day, this dreadful day, let each contend; 
No rest, no respite, till the shades descend; 
Till darkness, or till death, shall cover all: 
I^ the war bleed, and let the mighty fall; 
' Till bath'd in sweat be every manly breast. 

With the huge shield each brawny arm depressed, 
Bach aching nerve refuse the lance to throw. 
And each spent courser at the chariot blow. 
Who dares, inglorious, in his ships to stay. 
Who dares to tremble on this signal day; 
That wretch, too mean to fall by martial powec, • 
The birds shall mangle, and the d(^ devour," 
voi^ I. o 
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The monarch spoke; and straight a murmur 
Loud as the surees when the tempest blows. 
That dash'd on broken rocks tumultuous roari 
And foam and thunder on the stony shore. 
Straight to the tents the troops dispersing bend» 
The fires are kindled, and the smokes ascend; 
With hasty feasts they sacrifice, and pray 
To' avert the dangers of the doubtful day. 
A steer of five years' age, large limb'd, and fed, 
To Jove's high altars Agamemnon led: 
There bade the noblest of the Grecian peers; 
And Nestor first, as most advanc'd years. 
Next came Idomcneus, and l*ydeus' son, 
Ajax the leHS, and Ajax Tclamon; 
Toen wise Ulysses in his rank was plac'd; 
And Menelaiis came, unbid, the last. 
The chiefs surround the dcstin'd beast, and take 
The sacred offering of the salted cake: 
When thus the king prefers his solemn prayer; 
** O thou ! whose thunder rends the clouded air, 
Who in the heaven of heavens hast fix'd thy throne, 
Supreme of gods! unbounded, and alone ! 
Hear! and before the buniing sun descends. 
Before the night her gloomy veil extends. 
Low in the dust be laid yon hostile spires. 
Be Priam's palace sunk m Grecian fires. 
In Hectoi-'s breast be phmg'd this shining sword; 
And slaughter'd heroes groan around their lord !" 
Thus pray*d the chief: his unavailing prayer 
Great .love rcfus'd, and toss'd in empty air: 
The god averse, while yet the fumes arose, 
Prepar'd new toils, and doubled woes on woes. 
Their prayei-s performM the chiefs the rite pursue, 
The bai'ley sprinkled, and the victim slew. 
The limbs they sever from the' enclosing hide. 
The tliigliH, selected to the gods, divide. 
On these, in double cauls involv'd with art, 
ITie choicest morsels lie from every part. 
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Trom the cleft wood the crackling flames aspire, 
VIThile the fat victims feed the sacred fire. 
The thighs thus sacriiic'd, and entrails dress'd. 
The' assistants part, transfix, and roast the rest; 
Then spread the tables, the repast prepare. 
Each takes his seat, and each receives nis share. 
Soon as the rage of hunger was suppress'd. 
The generous Nestor thus the prince addressed: 

** Now bid thy heralds sound the loud alarms. 
And call the squadrons sheath'd in brazen arms; 
Now seize the* occasion, now the troops survey. 
And lead to war when Heaven directs th« way." 

He said; the monarch issued his commands; 
Straight the loud heralds call the gathering bands. 
llie chiefs enclose their king; the hosts divide 
In tribes and nations rank'd on either side. 
High in the midst the blue-eyed virnn flies; 
From rank to rank she darts her ardent eyes; 
The dreadful aegis, Jove's immortal shield, 
Blaz'd on her arm, and lightened all the field: 
fiound the vast orb an hundred serpents roll'd, 
Form'd the bright fringe, and seem'd to bum in gold. 
With this each Grecian's manly breast she wanns. 
Swells their bold hearts, and strings their nervous 
No more they sigh, inglorious, to return, [armsj, 
But breathe revenge, and for the combat bum. 

As on some mountain, through the lofly g^ve, 
The crackling flames ascend, and blaze above; 
The fires expanding, as the winds arise. 
Shoot their long beams, and kindle half the skies : 
So from the pohsh'd arms, and brazen shields, 
A glearoy splendour flash'd along the flelds. 
Not less their number than the' embodied cranes, 
Or milk-white swans in Asius' wat'ry plains. 
That o'er the windings of Cayster's springs 
Stretch their long necks, and clap their rustling 
wings, 
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Now tower aloft^^and couise in uiy Rijandsa 
Now ligbt with noke; witib ncnse the field lei 
Thill numerous aod oonftu'd, extendbi^ irii 
The ki^ont crowd Scamandet^S fLowaj «d 
With nvdunflr troops the {rfains areoom^d' 
And thundeniig footsteps shdce the soQildiiii 
Akmg the riv^s level -meads 'tfaejrptand,. - 
Tluck as in spring the flowers adoni the lai 
Or kaves tiie trees} or thick as insects pla} 
Hie wandering nadon of a summer'ls day$ 
That, dawn by milky streams, at evening 1 
In gs^er*!! swarms surround the rond bow< 
Frnn pail to pail with bus;^ mufmi^ run 
Tbe gud^d k^ns, i^ittenng in the sun. 
80 thnmg'd^ so close, the Grecian sqnadioi 
In radiant arms« and thirst iat Trajin Mood 
Each leader now his scatter'd force conjoin 
In dose array, and foro^s tfc^, deepening lin 
Not with more ease. theskUfol shepherdr«i 
Collects his flocks nom thousands on the p] 
\- The king of kings, majestically tall, 

Towers o'er lus armies, and outshines them 
like some proud buU, that round the pastun 
His subject-herds, the monarch of the mea<3 
Great as the gods, the' exalted chief waa se 
His strength Uke Neptune, and like Mars hi 
't ' Jove o'er his eyes celestial glories spread, 

t^\ And dawning conquests play'd around hb h 

Say, virgins, seated round the throne div 
All<4uiowing goddesses! immortal nine ! 
Since (earth's wide regions. Heaven's unm 

height^ 
And hell's abyss, hide nothing from your si| 
(We, wretphed mortals^ lost m doubts behx 
But guess bv rumour, and but boast we knfl 
^ , O say what heroes, fir'd by tlurst of fiune. 

Or vug'd by wzongs, to Tiroy's destrudioii c 
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int them all, demands a thousand tongues, 

at of brass, and adamantine hmgs. 

ten of Jove, assist! inspir'd by you 

ighty labour dauntless 1 pursue; 

3t>wded armies, from what climes Ihev bring, 

uunes, their numbers, and their chien i sing. 

THS CATALOGUE OF THE SHIPS. 

rdy warriors whom Boeotia bred, 
IS, Leitus, Prothoenor, led: 
tiese Arcesilaus and Clonius stand, 
in arms, and equal in command, 
head the troops that rocky Aulis yields^ 
Leon's hills, and Hyrie's watery fields, 
shcenos, Scholos, Grxa near the main, 
ycalessia's ample piny plain : 
who in Peteon or Ilesion dwell, 
ma where Apollo's prophet fell; 
I and Hyl^, which the springs o'erflow; 
edeon lofty, and Ocalea low; 
he meads of Haliartus stray, 
ispia sacred to the g^ of day: 
Jtus, Neptune's celebrated groves; 
and Thisb^, fam'd for silver doves: 
cks Erythrse, Glissa for the vine; 
green, and Nysa the divine : 
.ey whom Theb^'s well-buik walls enclose, 
Myd^, Eutresis, C<»*on^ rose; 
me rich, with purple harvests crown'd; 
nthedon, Bceotia's utmost bound. 
'ty ships they send, and each conve3rs 
sixty warriors through the foaming seas, 
hese succeed Aspledon's martial train, 
»lough the spacious Orchomenian plain, 
ftliant brothers rule the' undaunted throng, 
I and Ascalaphus the strong : 
f Astyoch^, the heavenly fair, 
i vir^ channs subdued the god of war : 

6 S 
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(In Actor's court as she retir'd to rest^ 
The strength of Blars the hlushing maid compren^d) 
Their troops in thirty sable vessels sweep^ 
With equal oars, the hoarse resounding deep. 

The Phocians next in forty barks repair; 
Epistrophus and Schedius head the war : 
From those rich renons where Cephisus leads 
His silver current turough the flowery meads^ 
From Panopea, Chrysa the divine, 
Where Anemoria's stately turrets slun^. 
Where Pjrtho, Daulis, Cyparissus stood. 
And fair Lilxa views the nsing flood. 
These, rancid in order on the floating tide. 
Close, on the left, the bold Boeotians' side. 

Fierce Ajax led the Locrian squadrons on, 
Ajax the less, O'lleus' valiant son; 
Skill'd to direct the flying dart aright; 
Swift in pursuit, and active in the fight. 
Him, as their chie^ the chosen troops attend. 
Which Bessa, Thronus, and rich Cynos send ; 
Opus, Calliarus, and Scarphe's bands ; "^ 

And those who dwell where ])lea8ing Augia standi C 
And where Boag^us floats the lowly lands, 3 

Or in fair Tarphe's svlvan seats reside : 
In forty vessels cut the yielding tide. 

Euboea next her martial sons prepares, 
And sends the brave Abantes to the wars : 
Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chalcis' walls, and strong Eretria; 
The' Isteian fields for genero ^ vines renown'd. 
The fair Caristos, and the Sty nan ground; 
Where Dios from her towers o'erlooks the plaiiv 
And high Cerinthus views the neighbouring main. 
Down their broad shoulders falls a length of hair; 
Their hands dismiss not the long lance in air; 
But witli protended spears in fighting fields 
Fierce the tough coruets and the brazen shieldt. 
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e twenty ships transport the warlike bands, 
h bold Elphenor, fierce in arms, commands. 
.1 fifty more from Athens stem the nudn» 
)y Menestheus through the liquid plain. 
ins the fair, where great Erec^eus sway'dl^ 
ow'd his nurture to the blue-eyed maid, 
rom the teeming furrow took his birth, 
niG;faty offspring of the foodful earth. 
Mafias plac*d amidst her wealthy fane 
d with sacrifice and oxen slain ; 
e, as the years revolve, her altars blaze, 
lU the tribes resound the g^dess* praise^ 
ief, like they, Menestheus ! Greece could yield, 
an^ial armies in the dusty field, 
extended wing^ of battle to display, 
)se the' embodied host in firm array, 
r alone, improved by length of days, 
lartial conduct bore an equal praise. 
h these appear the Salaminian bands, 
1 the gigantic Telamon commands ; 
live black ships to Troy they steer their course, 
rith the great Athenians join their force, 
ct move to war the generous Ar^ve train, 
high Troezen^, and Maseta's plain, 
iur JEgina circled by the main : 
1 strong Tyrinth^'s lofty walls surround, 
Spidaure with viny harvests crown'd : 
mere fsur Asinen and Hermion show 
cliffs above, and ample bay below. 
: by the brave Euryaius were led, 
Smenelus, and greater Diomed ; 
uef Tydides bore the sovereign sway i* 
ncore barks they plough the wat'ry way. 
i proud Mycene arms her martial powers, 
d, Corinth, with imperial towers, 
kraethyrea, Omia's fruitful plain, 
Egion, and Adrastus' ancient reign; 
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And those who dwell along the sandy shore. 
And where Pellen^ yields her fleecy store. 
Where Helic^ and Hyperesia lie. 
And Gonoessa's spires salute the sky. 
Ixreat Agamemnon rules the numerous hand^ 
A hundred vessels in long order stand. 
And crowded nations wait his dread command. 
High on the deck the king of men appean^ 
And his refulgent arms in triumph wears; 
Proud of his host, unrivall'd in his reig^, 
In silent pomp he moves along the main. 

His brother follows, and to veng^eance warms 
The hardy Spartans, exercis'd in arms ; 
Phare's and Brysia's valiant troops, and those 
Whom Lacedaemon's lofty hills enclose ; 
Or Messe's towers for silver doves renown'd, 
Amyclx, Laas, Aug^'s happy g^und. 
And those whom (Etylos' low walls contain. 
And Ilelos, on the margin of the main : 
These, o'er the bending ocean, Helen's cause. 
In sixty ships with Menelaiis draws : 
Eager and loud from man to man he flies, 
Kcvenge and fury flaming in his eyes; 
While vainly fond, in fancy oft he nears 
Tlie fair-one's grief, and sees her falling tears. 

In ninety sail, from Pilo's sandy coast, 
Nestor the sage conducts his chosen host : 
From Amphigenia's ever-fruitful land; 
M'here iEpy high, and little Pteleon stand; 
Where beauteous Arene her structures shows^ 
And Thr}'on's walls Alpheus' streams enclose : 
And 06rion, fam'd for Thamyris' disgprace, 
Superior once of all the tuneful race. 
Till, vain of mortals' empty praise, he strove 
I'o mutch the seed of cloud-compelling Jove ! 
Too daring bard ! whose imsuccessfiil pride 
The' immortal Muses in their art defied. 
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The avenging muses of the light of day 
Deprived his eyes, and snatcli'd his voice away ; 
No more his heavenly voice was heard to sing, 
His ha^d no more awak'd the silver string. 

Where under high Cyllene, crown'd with wood, 
The shaded tomb of old ^pytus stood ; 
From Rip^, Stratie, Tegea's bordering towns. 
The Phenean fields, and Orchomenian downs. 
Where the fat herds in plenteous pasture rove; 
And Stymphelus with her surrounding grove; 
Parrhasia, on her snowy clifls reclinM, 
And high Enisp^ shook by wintry wind. 
And fair Mantinea's ever-pleasing site; 
In sixty sail the' Arcadian bands unite. 
Bold Agapenor, glorious at their head, 
(Ancaeus* son) the mighty squadron led. 
Their ships, supplied by Agamemnon's care. 
Through roaring seas the wondering warriors bear^ 
The first to battle on the' appointed plain. 
But new to all the dangers of the mam. 

Those, where fair £Us and Buphrasium join; 
Whom Hyrmin, here, and Myrsinus confine, 
And bounded there, where o'er the valleys rose 
The' Olenian rock ; and where Alisium flows; 
Beneath four chiefs (a numerous army) came; 
The streng^ and glory of the' Epean name. 
In separate squadrons these their train divide. 
Each leads ten vessels through the yielding tide. 
One was Amphimachus, and Thalpius one; 
(Eurytus* this, and that Teatus' son) 
Biores sprung from Amaiynceus' line; 
And great Polvzenus, offeree divine. 

But those who view fair Elis o'er the seas 
Prom the blest islands of the' Echinades, 
In forty vessels under Meges move. 
Begot by Phyleus, the belov'd of Jove : 
To strong Dulichium from his sire he fled» 
And thenCe to Troy his hardy warriors led. 
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Ulysses follow'd through the watery road, 
A chief, in wisdom equal to a god. 
Witli those whom Cephalenia's isle enclos'd. 
Or till their fields along the coast oppos'd; 
Or where fair Ithaca o'erlooks the floods. 
Where high Neritos shakes his waving woods. 
Where -Egilipa's rugged sides are seen, . 
Crocylia rocky, and Zacynthus green. 
These in twelve g^leys with vermilion piores. 
Beneath his conduct sought the Phrygian shores. 

Thoas came next, Anchrxmon's valiant son. 
From Pleuron's walls, and chalky Calydon, 
And rough Pylene, and the' Olean steeps 
And Chalcis beaten by the rolling deep. 
He led the warriors from the ^tolian shore. 
For now the sons of (Eneus were no more ! 
The glories of the mighty race were fled! 
CEneus himself, and Melcager dead ! 
To Thoas* care now trust the martial train. 
His forty vessels follow through the main. 

Next, eighty barks the Cretan king commands,. 
Of Gnossus, Lyctus, and Gortyna's bands. 
And those who dwell where Rhytion's domes arise. 
Or white Lycastus ghtters to the skies, 
Or where by Phxstus silver Jardan runs ; 
Crete's hundred cities pour forth all her sons. 
These march'd, Idomeneus, beneath thy care. 
And Merion, dreadful as the god of war. 

Tlepolemus, the son of Hercules, 
Led nine swift vessels through the foamy seas ; 
From Rhodes with everlasting sunshine bright, 
Jalyssus, Lindus, and Camirus white. 
I lis captive mother fierce Alcides bore 
From Ephyr's walls and Selle's winding shore. 
Where mighty towns in ruins spread the plain. 
And saw their blooming warriors early shun. 
The hero, when to manly years he gfrew, 
Alcides* uncle, old Licymnius, slew ; 
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For this, constrained to quit his native place. 
And shun the vengeance of the' Herculean race, 
A fleet he built, and with a numerous train 
Of willing exiles wandered o'er the main; 
Wher^, many seas and many sufferings past, 
On happy Rhodes the chief arriv'd at last: 
There m three tribes divides his native band, 
And rules them peaceful in a foreign land ; 
Increas'd and prosper'd in their new abodes 
By mighty Jove, the sire of men and gods; 
With loy they saw the growing empire rise. 
And showers of wealth descending from the skies. 

Three ships with Nireus sought the Trojan shore, 
Nireus, whom Aglae to Charopus bore, 
Nireus, in faultless shape and blooming grace. 
The loveliest youth of all the Grecian race ; 
Pelides only match'd his early charms ; 
But few his troops, and small his strengUi in anns. 

Next thirty galleys cleave tlie liquid plain, 
Of those Calydnse's sea-girt isles contain; 
With them the youth of Nisyrus repair, 
Casus the strong, and Crapathus the fair ; 
Cos, where Eurypylus possess'd the sway, 
Till great Alcides made the realms obey; 
These Antiphus and bold Phidippus brincf. 
Sprung from the god by Thessalus the king. 

Now, Muse, recount Pelasgic Argos* powers. 
From Alos, Alope, and Trechin's towers : 
From Phtliia's spacious vales ; and Hella, blessed 
With female beauty far beyond the rest. 
Full fifty ships beneath Achilles' care. 
The' Achaians, Myrmidons, HcUcnians bear ; 
Thessalians all, though various in their name; 
The same their nation, and their chief the same. 
But now inglorious, stretch'd along the shore. 
They hear me brazen voice of war no more: 
No more the foe they face in dire array; 
Close in his fleet the angry leader lay; 
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Since fair Briseis from his arms was torn, 
I'he noblest spoil from sack'd Lymessus bonie« 
Then, when the chief the Theban walls o'erthieVf 
And the bold sons of great Eveniis slew. 
There moum'd Achilles, plung'd in depth of cttCi 
But soon to rise in slaughter,' blood, and war. 

To these the youth of Phylacd succeed^ 
Itona, famous for her fleecy breed. 
And g^rassy Pteleon decked with cheerful greenly 
The bowers of Ceres, and the sylvan scenes. 
Sweet Pyrrhasus, with blooming flowrets crownM 
And Antron's wat'ry dens, and cavem'd g^rcrand. 
These own'd, as chief, Protesilas the brave; 
Who now lay silent in the gloomy gjave : 
The first who boldly touch'd the Trojan shore. 
And dyed a Phrygian lance with Grecian gore; 
There lies, far distant from his native plain; ^ 

Unfinish'd, his proud palaces remain, | 

And his sad consort beats her breast in vain. j 
His troops in forty ships Podarces led, 
Iphiclus* son, and brother to the dead; 
Nor he unworthy to command the host; 
Yet still they moum'd their ancient leader lost. 

The men who Glaphyra^s fair soil partake. 
Where hills encircle Bxbe's lowly lake, 
Where Phacre hears the neighbouring waters fiJK 
Or proud lolcus lifts her airy wall. 
In ten black ships embark'd for Ilion's shore. 
With bold Eumelus, whom Alcest^ bore: 
All Pelias' race Alcest8 far outshin'd. 
The grace and glory of the beauteous kind. 

The troops Methone, or Thaumacia yields, 
01izon*s rocks, or McUbcea's fields. 
With Philoctctcs sail'd, whose matchless art 
From the tough bow directs the feathcr'd dart. 
Seven were his ships; each vessel fifty row. 
Skiird in his science of the dart and bow. 
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^t he lay raging on the Lemnian ground, 
A poisonous hydra gave the burning wound ; 
I'here groan'd the chief in agonizing pain, 
Whom Greece at length shall wish, nor wish in vain. 
flis foices Medon led from Lcmnos* shore, 
Oileus' son, whom beauteous Rhena bore. 
The' (Echalian race, in tliose high towers con- 
tain'd. 
Where once Eurytus in proud triumph reign'd. 
Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rears. 
Or where Ithome, rough with rocks, appears. 
In thirty sail the sparkling waves divide. 
Which Podalirius and Macliaon guide. 
To these his skill their parent-god imparts. 
Divine professors of the heahng arts. 

The bold Ormenian and Asterian bands 
In forty barks Eurypylus commands. 
Where Titan hides his hoary head in snow, 
And where Hyperia's silver fountains flow. 

Thy troops, Argissa, Polypoetes leads. 
And Eleon, shelter'd by Olympus' shades, 
Giytone's warriors ; and where Orthc Ues, 
And Olebsson's chalky chf!s arise. 
Sprung from Piritlious of immortal race. 
The fruit of fair Uippodame's embrace, 
(That day, when hurl'd from Pelion's cloudy head. 
To chstant dens tlie shaggy Centaurs fled) 
With Polypoetes join'd m e(][ual sway 
Leonteus leads, and forty ships obey. 

In twenty sail the bold PeiThacbians came 
From Cyphus, Guneus was their leader's name. 
With these the Enians join'd, and those w^ho freeze 
Where cold Dodona hfts her holy trees; 
Or where the pleasing Titaresius glides. 
And into Peneus rolls his easy tides; 
Yet o'er the silver surface pure tliey flow, 
The sacred stream unmix'd with streams below, 
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Sacred and awful ! from the dark abodes 

Styx pours them forth, tlie dreadful oath of gods! 

Last, under Prothus the Ma^esians stood, 
(Protlius the swift, of old Tenthredon's blood;) 
Who dwell where Pelion, crown'd with piny boiigli% 
Obscures the glade, and nods his shaggy brows; 
Or where through flcvery Temp^ Peneus stray'd: 
(The region stretch'd beneath his mighty shade) 
In forty sable barks they stem'd the main; 
Such were the chiefs, and such the Grecian train. 

Say next, O Muse ! of all Achaia breeds. 
Who bravest fought, or rein'd the noblest steeds? 
Eumulus* mares were foremost in the chace» 
As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race; 
Bred where Pieria's fruitful fountains flow, 
And train'd by him who bears the silver bow/ 
Pierce in the fight their nostrils breath'd a flame. 
Their height, their colour, and their a^ the same; 
O'er fields of death they whirl the rapid car. 
And break the ranks, and thunder through the war. 

Ajax in arms the fii-st renown acquir'd. 
While stern Achilles in liis wrath retir'd: 
(His was tile strengtii that mortal might exceeds. 
And his the* unrivalFd race of heavenly steeds) 
But Thetis* son now shines in arms no more; 
His troops, neglected on the sandy shore, 
In empty air their sportive javelins throw. 
Or whirl the disk, or bend an idle bow: 
I iistain'd with blood his covcr*d chariots stand ; 
'J'he' immortal coursvrrs graze along the strand ; 
But the brave cliicis tlic* inglorious life dcplor'd. 
And, wandering o'er tlie camp, requir*d their loni. 

Now, like a deluge, covering all around. 
The shining armies sweep along the ground; 
Swift as a nood of fire, when stonns arise. 
Floats the wide fickl, and blazes to the skirs. 
Karth groan 'd beneath them ; as when angry .Tov«» 
Hurls down the forky lightning from ahovr. 
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On Arimi when he the thunder throws. 
And fires Typhceus with redoubled blows, 
Where Tj^hon, prest beneath the burning load. 
Still feels the fury of the* avenging god. 

But various Iris, Jove's commands to bear, 
Speeds on the wings of winds through liquid air; 
In Priam's porch the Trojan chiefs she found. 
The old consulting, and tlie youths around, 
Polites' shape, the monarch's son, she chose. 
Who from iSsetes' tomb observ'd the foes. 
High on the mound; from whence in prospect lay 
The fields, the tents, the navy, and the bay. 
In this dissembled form, she bastes to bring 
The' unwelcome message to the Phrygian king. 

** Cease to consult, the time for action calls; 
"War, horrid war, approaches to your walls ! 
Assembled armies oft have I beheld ; 
But ne'er till now such numbers charg'd a field: 
Thick |L8 autumnal leaves or driving sand, 
Th^ moving squadrons blacken all the strand. 
II10U, godlike Hector! all thv force employ. 
Assemble all the' united bands of Troy; 
In just aiTay let every leader call 
The foreign troops: this day demands 'them all."' 

The voice divine the mighty chief alarms ; 
The council breaks, the warriors rush to arms. 
The gates unfolding pour forth all their train. 
Nations on nations hll the dusky plain, [ground; 
Men, steeds, and chariots, shake the trembling 
The tumult thickens, and the skies resound. 

Amidst the plain, in sight of Ilion, stands 
A rising mount, the work of human hands; 
(This for Mvrinne's tomb the' immortals know, 
Though call'd Bateia in the world below) 
Beneath their chiefs in martial order here. 
The' auxiliar troops and Trojan hosts appear. 

The godlike Hector, high above the rest. 
Shakes his huge spear, and noAs his plumy crest- 
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In throngs around his native bands repair. 
And groves of lances glitter in the air. 

Divine ^neas brings the Dardan race, 
Anchises* son, by Venus* stol'n embrace. 
Born in the shades of Ida's secret gfrove ; 
(A mortal mixing with the queen of love) 
Archilochus and Acamas divide 
The warrior's toils, and combat by his side. 

Who fair Zeleia's wealthy valleys till. 
Fast by the foot of Ida's sacred hill. 
Or drink, ^sepus, of thy sable flood. 
Were led by Pandarus, of royal blood; 
To whom his art Apollo deign'd to show, 
Grac'd with tlie presents ofhis shafts and bow. 

From rich Apxsus and Adrestia's towers. 
High Teree's summits, and Pityea's bowers ; 
From these the congregated troops obey 
Young Amphius and Adrastus' equal sway; 
Old Merops' sons; whom, skiU'd in fates to come^ 
The sire forewam'd and prophesied their doom: 
Fate urg'd them on ! the sire forewam'd in vain. 
They rush'd to war, and perish'd on the plain. 

From Practius' stream, Percote's pasture lands. 
And Sestos and Abydos' neighbouring strands. 
From great Arisba's walls and Selle's coast, 
Asius Hyrtacides conducts his host: 
High on his car he shakes the flowing reins. 
His fiery coursers thunder o'er the plains. 

The fierce Pelasgi next, in war renown'd, 
March from Larissa's ever fertile ground: 
In equal arms their btother leaders shine, 
Hippothoiis bold, and Pyleus the divine. 

Next Acamas and P}tous lead their hosts. 
In dread array, from Thracia's wintry coasts; 
Round the bleak realms where Hellespontus roars, 
And Boreas beats the hoarse-resounding shores. 

With great Euphemus tlie Ciconians move, 
Sprung from Traezenian Ceus, lov'd by Jove. 
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Pyrxclimeii the Pconian troopti attend, 
SkiU'd in the fig'ht their crooked bows to bend; 
From Axius' ample bed he leads them on, 
Axius, that laves the distant Amydon, 
Axius, that swells with all his neighbouring rills. 
And wide around the floating region Alls. 

The Paphlagonians Pylxmenes rules, 
Where rich Henetia breeds her savagt; mules 
Where Erythinus' rising clifts are seen. 
Thy groves of box, Cytorus ! ever green, 
And where ^gyalus and Cromna lie. 
And lofty Sesamus invades the skv, [flowers. 

And where Parthenius, roll'd through banks of 
Reflects her bordering palaces and bowers. 

Here march'd in amis the llalizonian band. 
Whom Odius and Epistronhus command, 
From those far regions where the sun reflncs 
The ripeninff silver in Alybean mines. 

There, mighty Chromis led tlie Mysian train, 
^nd augiir Ennomus, inspired in vain ; 
For stem Achilles loppM his sacred head, 
RoU'd down Scamandcr with the vulgar dead. 

Phorcys and brave Ascanius here unite 
The' Ascanian Phrygians, eager for the fight. 

Of those who round Mxonia's realms reside. 
Or whom the vales in sliades of Tmolus hide, 
Mestles and Antiphus the charre/partake. 
Bom on the banks of Gyges' silent lake. 
There, from the fields where wild Mxandcr flows, 
High Mycal^, and Latmos' sliady brows, 
And proud Miletus, came the Carian throngi. 
With mingled clamours, and with barbarous 

tongues. 
Amphimachus and Naustes guide the train, * 
Nanstcs the bold, Amphimachus tlie vain. 
Who trick'd with g^la, and glittering on his car. 
Rode like a woman to the field of war. 
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Fool that he was ! by fierce Achilles slain. 
The river swept him to the briny main: 
There whelmM with wares the eaudy warrior Eet; 
The valiant victor seiz'd the golden prize. 

The forces last in fiur array succeed. 
Which blameless Glaucus and Sarpedon lead; 
The warlike bands that distant I^ycia yields^ 
Where ^gidfy Xanthus foams alonf the fields. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

TflE DUEL OP MBSSLAUS AVB PASIS. 

THE armies being ready to engage, a rinsle eomliAt it ■need' 
upon between Menelaiu and Pant (by the mterreiition ofSte* 
tor) for the determination of the war. trit it tent to call flfiihiMi 
to bdiold the flght. She leads her tothe wmHt of Trof.iitan 
Priam tat with hit eonniellors obterring the Oreeiaa letttet 
on the nlain below, to wlumk Helen gives an. aeeotrnt «f 1^ 
chief or them. The kings on dtherjoirt take the tokiui «A 
for the conditions of the combat, "nie duel entnet : 'whCMte 
P;u*is being overcome, he it snatdied away in a chAid nr ycn% 
and tranipoited to his apartment. She then calb Helfiiifcit 
the walls, and bringt the lorert together. AgamenuM»9«i4« 
partpf the Greciani, demands the rettmration of Hde&» uil tfN 

. performance of the artickt. 

The three-and>twentieth day sdll continues thnrariioiit tfeit 
book. The scene is sometim«8 in the fields before Troy, aad 
sometimes in Troy ilscif. 
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rs b^ their leader's care each martial hand 
'es into ranks, and stretches o'er the land, 
h shouts the Trojans, rushing* from afar, 
claim their motions, and provoke the war: 
ivhen inclement winters vex the plain 
h piercings frosts or thick-descending rain, 
Mrarmer seas the cranes embodied fly, 
h noise and order, through the midway sky; 
pigmy nations wounds and death they bring*, 
L ah. Uie war descends upon the wing, 
silent, breathing rage, resolv'd and skiU'd 
nutual aids to fix a doubtful field. 
It march the Greeks: the rapid dust around 
kening arises from the laboured ground, 
s from his flaggy wings when Notus sheds, 
ight of vapours round the mountain heads, 
n-gliding mists the dusky fields invade, 
thieves more g^teful than the midnight shade; 
ile scarce the swains their fe^eding flocks survey, 
t and confus'd amidst the thicken'd day: 
vrapt in gathering dust, the Grecian train, 
loving cloud, swept on, and hid the plain, 
ow front to front the hostile armies stand, 
er to fight, and only wiut command ; 
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"When, to the van, before the sons of fame 
Whom Troy sent forth, the l)eauteous Paris cai 
In form a god ! the panther's speckled hide 
Flow'd o'er his armour with an easy pride ; 
Ills bended bow across his shoulders flung. 
His sword beside him negligently hun?. 
Two pointed spears he shook with gallant g^ 
And dar*d the bravest of the Urecian race. 

As thus, with glorious air and proud disdain^ 
He boldly stalk'u, the formost on the plain, 
Him Menelaiis, lovM of Mars, espies. 
With heart elated, and with jojrul eyes: 
So joys a lion, if the branching deer 
Or mountain goat, his bulky prize, appear t 
Kager he seizes and devours the slain, 
Press'd by bold youth, and baying dogs in vail 
Thus fond of vengeance, with a furious bound, 
In clanging arms he leaps upon the ground 
Froro his high chariot: him, approaching neur 
The beauteous champion views with marks of 1 
Smit with a conscious sense, retires behind. 
And shuns the fate he well deserv'd to find. 
As when some shepherd, from the rustling trei 
Shot forth to view, a scaly serpent sees, 
Trembling and pale, he starts witli wild affrigl 
And all confus'a prccipitiites his flight: 
So from the kinp tlie shining warrior flies. 
And jjlung'd amid the tliickest Trojans lies. 

As godlike Hector sees tiie prince retreat. 
He thus upbraids him with a generous heat: 
" Unliappy Puns ! but to women bi*avc ! 
So fairly form'd, and only to deceive ! 
Oh, ha(lst tliou died when first thou saw'st the li, 
Or died at least before thy nuptial rite ! 
A better fate than vainly thus to boast. 
And fly, the scandal of diy Trojan host. 
Ciods ! how the scornful Greeks exult to see 
Their fears of danger undeceiv'd in tliee ! 
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Tby figure promised with a martial air. 
But ill thy soul supplies a form so fair. 
In former days, in all thy gallant pride. 
When thy tall ships triumphant stem'd the tide. 
When Greece beheld thy painted canvass flow. 
And crowds stood wondering at the passing show. 
Say, was it thus, with such a baffled mien, 
You met the' approaches of the Spartan queen. 
Thus from her realm convey'd the beauteous prize, 
And both her warlike lords outshin'd in Helen's eyes? 
This deed, thy foes' delight, thy own disgrace. 
Thy father's grief, and ruin of thy race ; 
Tliis deed i*ecalls thee to the profFer'd fight ; 
Or hast thou injur'd whom thou dar'st not right P 
Soon to thy cost the field would make thee know 
Thou keep'st the consort of a braver foe. 
Thy graceful form instilling soft desire. 
Thy curling tresses, and thy silver lyre. 
Beauty and youth; in vain to these you trust, 
When youth and beauty shall be laid in dust: 
Troy yet may wake, and one avenging blow 
Crush the dire author of his country's wo." 

His silence here, with blushes, Paris breaks: 
•* Tis just, my brother, what your anger speaks: 
Bat who like thee can boast a soul sedate. 
So firmly proof to all the shocks of fate ? 
Thy force, like steel, a temper'd hardness shows, 
StiU edg^d to wound, and still untir'd witli blows, • 
Like steel, uplifted by some strenuous sw^ain, 
With falling woods to strow the wasted plain. 
Thy g^fls [ praise; nor thou despise the chai'ms 
With which a lover golden Venus arms; 
Soft moving speech, and pleasing outwai-d show, 
Ko wish can gain them, but the ^ods bestow. 
Yet, would'st thou have the profter'd combat stand, 
Tlie Greeks and Trojans seat on either hand; 
Then let a midway space our hosts divide. 
And, on that stage of war, the cause be tried: 
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By Paris there the Spartan king be fought. 

For beauteous Helen and tlie wealth she broogfat; 

And wiio his rival can in aiins subdue^ ] 

His be the fair, and his tlie treasure too. 

Thus with a lasting league your toils may ceaie, i 

And Troy possess her fertile fields in peace; 

Thus may the Greeks review their native shorey 

Much fam'd for generous steeds, for beauty more." 

He said. The challenge Hector heard with joy. 
Then with his spear restrained the youth of Tpoy, 
Held by the midst, athwart; and near the foe 
Advanced witli steps majestically slow: 
While round his daimtless head the Grecians pour 
Their stones and arrows in a mingled shower. 

Then thus the monarch, great Atridcs, cried: 
" Forbear, ye warriors ! lay the darts aside : 
A parley Hector asks, a message bears; 
We know him by the vArious plume he wewt.** 
Aw'd by his hign command the Greeks attend. 
The tumult silence, and the fight suspend. 

While from the centre Hector rolls his eyes 
On either host, and thus to both applies: 
" Hear, all ye Trojans, all ye Grecian bands ! 
What Paris, author of the war, demands. 
Vour shining swords witliin the sheath restrain, 
And pitch your lances in the yielding plain. 
Here in tlie midst, in either army's sight. 
He dares the Spartan king to single fight; 
And wills tliat ilelen and the ravishM spoil. 
That cuus'd the contest, sliall reward the toil. 
Let these the brave triumphant victor grace. 
And difiering nations part in leagues of peace." 

He spoke: in still suspense on either side 
Each army stood: the Spartan chief replied: 

" Me too, ye warriors, hear, whose fatal righ* 
A world engages in the toils of fight. 
To me the labour of the field resign; 
Me Pari^ injured; aH the war be mine. 
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Fall he that miml bcneatli bin rivaVii armii; 
And Itvo the rent, i<>cun' of future harnm. 
Two Iambi, devoted by your country** rile, 
To earth a iiablr, to Uiu min a wbite, 
Prepare, yo 'lYojanii ! while a third we brin^v 
Select to Jove, tliu* inviolable kinff. 
Itct reverend I'riam in the tnice en^afc^N 
And add the Nanction of conHiderate affe; 
nil Honii are faitblciM, headloni? in debate. 
And youth ititclf an empty wavering ilate : 
Cool affu a<lvanceii, venerably wive, 
TiiniB on all bancU itn dRep-iliHCumin|f eyes; 
Bees what l>efell, and wlmt may yet befall, 
ConcludeH from both, and beHi provideH for all.'* 
Thr nationH hear, with riNinu' hopev uohncnhM, 
And peaceful prOMpectH dawn in every brtMiHt. 
Witlun the lineH thev drc*w their Hteedn nroum!. 
And fnmt their cburiotH imued on the fp^uind: 
Next, all unbueklinK the rich mail they wore, 
lAid their bright anuH along the Hable Hhore. 
On citlier vide the meeting liontH are Heen 
With lanccM HxM, and clone the nxnwc betWRcn. 
Two heraldfi now, deHpatchM to I'rf>v, invite 
The Phrygian inonurch to the peaceiid rite; . 
TalthybiuH hatteuH to the fleet, to bring 
The iamb for Jove, the* inviolable king. 

Meantime, to beauteous Helen, fr<mi the Hkirs 
The varioui gCKldcHu of the rainbow flien: 
(Like fair Lao<licc in form and face. 
The lovelieMt nymph of l*riain*ii royal rare) 
Her in the palace, at her loom iihe found; 
The golden web her own Hnd Mtory crown*d, 
, thp Trojan wan* she weavM (hemclf the prize) 
^ncl the dire triumpliH of her fatal eyes. 
To whom the goddcHH of the painted bow: 
** Approach, and view the wondrouH Hcene below ' 
Bacn hardy (ireck, and valiant Trojan knight, 
80 drcadAil late, and fUrious for the flght, 
VOL. I. I 



'I r 



98 THE lUAB. ' JM 

Now rest their spears, or lean upon their MM 
Ceas'd in the war, and mlent all the. fields. 
Paris alone and Sparta's king advance^ 
In single fight to toss the h^myha^i 
Each met.in arms, the hibt of Qombat^lites^ 
Thy lore the motive, and -thy ehioms the pfizeJ 

This sau^ th^ many-coldurd maid ioBptteal -^ 
Her husband's love^^nd wakea htr fonner iitSk 
Her cduntiy, parentis aQ that once were dea^ 
Rush to her thought; and force a tender tear. 
O'er her fiiir &ce a snowy veil sh^ drew: , 
And, 8(rftly, siebiAg, irom the- loom withdrew. 
Her handmaioBy Clymend and iBthia»iirait 
Her alent.fi)ot«teps to the Sccan gate. 

There sat thje seniors of the Trojan rac€;» , 
(Old Priam's chiefi^ and most in Priam's gnice) 
The king the first; Thymoetes at hb side; 
Lampus and CiytiUfl^ long in council triedt 
Panthus, and Hicetiion, once the strong; 
And next, the vnsttt of the reverend tiorong, 
Antenor grave, and sag^ Ucalegon, 
Lean'd on the walls, and bask'a before the sun: 
Chiefs, who no more in bloody fights eng^gfe, 
But Tpse through time, and narrative whh age. 
In summer-days, like grasshoppers rejoice, 
A bloodless race, that send a feeble voice, [ton 
These, when the Spartan queen approach'd 
In secret own'd resistless beauty's power: 
They cned, •* No wonder, such cekstiid chaniif 
For nine long years have set the world in arms 
What winning graces ! what majestic mien ! 
She moves >a goddess,' and she looks a queen ! 
Yet hence, O heaven, convey that fktal &ce. 
And from destruction save the Trojan race." 

The good old Priam w.elcwn'd her, and cried 
" Approach, my child, and grace thy father's sii 
See on the plain thy Greciati spouse appears, 
The friends and kindred of thy iimner yesM. 
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J^fo crime* of thine our prcurnl Huflcriufpi druwi, 
Not thou, but llcavcn*tt dinpoMliiK will, Uk* cauHC; 
The ro<lB thcie urmici ami thin furcr employ, 
'Pile hoHtile gods coiiipire the tUtr. of Truv. 
Hut lii\ thy eyes, and Hay, wlutt linrck ii» hu 
(Far aa fi*om hunce thcHc af^cd oH)m can icc) 
Around whose brow mtch nuirtial icnM^^'v Nhine, 
80 tal]» so awful, and almost divine f 
lliough some of larger stature tread the Kircn, 
None match his fpnindeur and exalted mien : 
lie scorns a monarch, and liis country's pride.'* 
Tims ceasM the kin)(, and thus the fair replied:-* 

'* Hefore thy presence, fatlier, 1 appear, 
Willi conscious shame and reverential fear. 
Ah ! had I died, ere to these walls I fled, 
False to my country, and my nuptial bed} 
My brothers, friencls, and daughter left behind, 
False to them all, to Paris only kind ! 
For this I moturn, till |p*ief or dire disease 
Shall waste tlie form whose crime it was to please ! 
The king of kings, Atrides, ^ou survey. 
Great in the war, and great m arts of sway : 
My brother once, before my cUiys of shame ! 
And oh! tliat still he bore a brother's name !" 

Witli wonder I'riam view'd the godlike man, 
ExtoU'd the happy prince, and thus began: 
** O bloss'd Atndes I born to prosperous fate. 
Successful monarch of a mighty stute ! 
IIow vast thy empire 1 Of yon matchless train 
What numbers lost, what numbers yet remain f 
In Phrygia once were gidlant artnies known. 
In ancient time, when Otreus HUM the Ihronc, 
When godlike Mygdcm led their troops of horse. 
And I, to join them, rais'd the Trojan force: 
Against tlie manlike Amazons vfv. stood, 
Anil Sangar's stream ran pur])lc with their blood. 
But far inferior thosi', in martial grace 
And strength of numbers, to this Grecian race." 
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This said, once more he view'd the warrior traiii 
<< What's he, whose arms lie scatter'd on the plain 
Broad is his breast, his shoulders lar^r spread. 
Though great Atrides overtops his head. 
Nor yet appear his care and conduct small; 
From rank to rank he moves, and orders ialL 
The stately ram thus measures o'er the g^und* 
And, master of the flock, surveys them round." - 

Then Helen thus: *' Whom your discerning eyei 
Have singled out, is Ithacus the wise; 
A barren island boasts his glorious birth; 
His fame for wisdom fills the spacious earth." 

Antenor took the word, and thus began : 
'< Myself, O king ! have seen that wondrous man; 
When, trusting Jove 'and hospitable laws, 
To Troy he came, to plead the Grecian cause ; 
(Great Menelaus urg'd the same request) 
My house was honoured with each royal guest: 
I knew their persons, and adnur'd their parts. 
Both brave in arms, and both approved in arts. 
Erect, the Spartan most eng^ed our view; 
Ulysses seated, gfreater reverence drew. 
When Atreus* son harangued the listening train. 
Just was his sense, and his expression plain. 
His words succinct, vet full, without a fault; 
He spoke no more than just the thing he ought. 
But when Ulysses rose, in thought profound. 
His modest eyes he fix'd upon the ground; 
As one unskill'd or dnmb, he seem'd to stand. 
Nor rais'd his head, nor stretch'd his sceptre 

hand; 
But, when he speaks, what elocution flows I 
Soft as the fleeces of descending snows. 
The copious accents fall, with easy art; 
Melting they fall, and sink into the heart ! 
Wondering we hear, and, fix'd in deep surprise, 
Our ears refute the censure of our eyes." 
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The kinp then ask'd (as yet the camp he view'd) 
*• What chief ifi that, \nth g^ant strength endued, 
l¥hose brawny shoulders, and whose swelling chest, 
And lofhr stature, far exceed the rest ?" 
•* Ajax the great (the beauteous queen replied,) 
Himself a host : the Grecian strength and pride. 
. See ! bold Idomeneus superior towers 
Amid yon circle of his Cretan powers; 
Great as a god ! I saw him once before. 
With Menelaus, on the Spartan shore. 
The rest I know, and could in order name; 
All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty fame. 
Yet two are wanting of the numerous train, 
Whom long my eyes have sought, but sought in vain : 
Castor s^nd Pollux, first in martial force. 
One bold on foot and one renown'd for horse. 
My brothers these; the same our native shore. 
One house contain'd us; as one mother bore. ^ 
Perhaps the chiefs, irom warlke toils at ease. 
For distant Troy refus'd to sail the seas: 
Perhaps their- swords some nobler quan*el draws, 
Asham'd to combat in their sister's cause." 

So spoke the fair, nor knew her brothers' doom, 
Wrapt in the cold embraces of the tomb; 
Adom'd with honours in their native shore. 
Silent they slept, and heard of wars no more. 

Meantime the heralds, through the crowded town. 
Bring the rich wine and destin'd victims down. 
Idaeus' arms the golden goblets press'd. 
Who thus the venerable kin^ address'd : 
** Arise, O father of tlie Trojan state ! ^ 
The nations call, thy joyful people wait, 
To seal the truce, and end the dire debate. 
Paris, thy son, and Sparta's king advance. 
In measur'd lists to toss the weighty lance; 
And who his rival shall in arms subdue, 
His be the dame, and his the treasure too. 

l2 
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'rhiu with a lasting league our toils may ceasc^ 
And Troy possess Iicr fertile fields in peace; 
So shall the Greeks review their native shorey 
Mucli fam'd for generous steeds, for beauty more." 

With grief he heard, and bade the chiefs prepare 
To join his milk-white coursers to the car: 
He mounts the seat, Antcnor at his side; 
The gentle steeds through Scxa's gates they guide > 
Next from tlic car descending on the plain, 
Amid the Grecian host and I'rojan train, 
Slow tliey proceed : the sage Ulysses tlicn 
Arose, and with him rose the king of men. 
On either side a sacred herald stands, 
I'he wine tlicy mix, and on each monarch's handff ' 
i'our the full urn; tlicn draws tlie Grecian lord 
His cutlass shcatti'd beside his ponderous sword; 
From the sign'd victims crops the curling hair, 
llic heralds part it, and the princes slmre ; 
Then loudly thus before the' attentive bands 
He calls tlie gods, and spreads his lifted liands : 

" first and greatest power ! whom all obey. 
Who high on ida's Iioly mountain sway, 
Ktcrnul Jove ! and you bright orb that roll 
From east to west, and view from pole to pole ! 
Thou mother Earth ! and all ye livuig floods ! 
Infernal furies, and Tartarean gods. 
Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
For perjur'd kings, and all who falsely swear ! 
Hear, and be witness. If, by i'aris slain, 
C-ireat Menelaus press the fatal ]>lain; 
The dame and treasures let the Ti*ojan keep. 
And Greece returning plough the watery deep. 
If bv my brotlier's lance the Trojan bleed. 
Be his the wealth and beauteous dame decreed : 
The* appointed fine let llion justly pay. 
And every age record the signal day. 
This if tlie Fluygians shall refuse to yield. 
Arms must revenge, and Mars decide the field." 
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h that the chief the. tender victims dew, 

I the dust their bleeding bodies threw; 
Ital spirit issued at the wound, 

ift the members quivering- on the ground, 
the same urn they drink the mingled wine, 
dd libations to the powers divine. 
i thus their prayers united mount the sky ; 
r mighty Jove ! and hear ye gods on hieph ! 
lay their blood, who first the league confound, 
like this wine, distain the thirsty ground; 
U their consorts serve promiscuous lust, 

II their race be scattered as the dust 1" 
either host their imprecations join'd, 

1 Jove refused, and mingled with the wind. 

ites now finished, reverend Priam rose, 

ims expressed a heart overcharged with woes. 

Greeks and Trojans, let the chiefs engage, 

)ape the weakness of my feeble age : 

der walls that object let me shun, 

lew the danger of so dear a sou. [fill, 

e arms shall conquer, and what prince shall 

n only knows, for Heaven disposes .'til," 

s said, the hoary king no longer stayM, 

a his car the slaughtered victmis laid ; 

seizM the reins his gentle steeds to guide, 

rove to Troy, Antenor at Uis side. 

i Hector and Ulysses now dispose 

sts of combat, and the g^und enclose; 

» decide, by sacred lots prepare, 

irst shall launch his pointed spear in air. 

eople pray with elevated hands, [bands. 

rords like these are heard through all the 

ortal Jove, high Heaven's superior lord, 

iy Ida's holy mount adored ! 

'er involved us in this dire debate, 

; that author of the war to fate 

hades eternal ! let division cease, 

Dvfol nations join in leagues of peace," 
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With ^ytB ttv«rted Hector hastes to turn \ 
The lots of fig;fat» and shakes the Wrazen tixib 
Theii, Paris, thine leap'd forth; hy fiital cluia 
OrdunM tho fiijrt; to wbiri the v^^ty ]aaoc|. 
Both amues sat thecosnbat tosorvev^ \ . ^ 
Befide each chief his aasore tfnnour myy ' \\ 
And roand the lists the generoiis coursen Jijf^ 
The heauteous warrior now am^ te ilgM 
|n gilded arms magnificently bn|^.: 
Hie purple cuishes clasp l&4(ihi^ ai!Dand» 
With flowers adom^d^ with uhrer bucklea bisii 
Lycaon's 4aralet his 6ir bo^ dresa'd, 
Itoic'd ii^ and fitted to lus soaker breait; 
A radiant baldric, o'er hb shoulder tied. 
Sustained the swoi^ that e'Utter'd at lua fade ; 
Hia youthfiil fi|ce a polislrd helm o'ernpreadi 
The vavpng hcnve-hair nodded on his head y 
His fi|gur!d shield, a shining <nb» he take^- 
And m his -hand a pointed laveHn shakes. 
With equal speed, and fir'a by equal charms^ 
The Spartan nero sheathes his limbs and am 
Now round the lists the' admiring armies stai 
With javelins fix'd, the Greek and Trojan ba 
Amidst the dreadful vale, the cMefs advance, 
All pale with rage, and shake the threatening 
The Trojan first his shining javelin threw ; 
Full on Atrides' ringing shield it flew. 
Nor pierc'd the brazen orb, but with, a boum 
Leap'd fix)m the buckler, blunted, on the gm 
Atrides then his massy lance prepares. 
In act to throw, but first prefers his prayers : 

'< Give me, great Jove ! to punish lawless 1 
And lay the Trojan gasping in the dust : 
Destroy the' aggressor, aid my righteous cau 
Avenge the breach of hospitable laws ! 
Let this elample future times reclaim, 
And guard from wrong fiiir friendship's holy tu 
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and pois'd in air the javelin sent, 
I Paris' shield the forceful weapon went, 
elet pierces^ and his gurment rends, 
ncing downward, near his flank descends, 
y Trojan, bending from the blow, 
the death, and disappoints his foe : 
;e Atrides wav'd his sword, and strook 
liis casque; the crested helmet shook; 
tie steel, unfaithful to his hand, 
lort ; the fragments glitter'd on the sand. 
Lng warrior to the spacious s^es 
is upbraiding voice, and angry eyes : 
is it vain in Jove himself to trust ? 
: thus the g^ods assist the just ? 
rimes provoke us, Heaven success denies ; 
t falls narmless, and the falchion flies." 
he said, and tow'rd the Grecian crew 
\ty the crest) the' unhappy warrior drew; 
n? he follow 'd, while the* embroider'd 

thone 

d his helmet, dragged the chief along, 
d his ruin crown'd Atrides* joy, 
lus trembled for the prince of Troy : 
she came, and burst the golden band ; 
. an empty helmet in his hand, 
que, enrag'd, amidst the Greeks he threw; 
;eks with smiles the polish'd trophy view. 
s once more he lifts the deadly dart, 

of vengeance, at his rival's heart ; 
;en of love her favour'd champion shrouds 
ds can aU things) in a veil of clouds. 
*om the field the panting youth she led, 
itly laid him on the bridal bed, 
easing sweets his fsdnting sense renews, 
the dome perfumes with heavenly dews, 
time the brightest of the female kind, 
tchless Helen, o'er the walls reclin'd; 
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To her, beset witli Trojan beauties, came. 
In borrowed form, the kughter-lovine dame. 
(She seem'd an ancient maid, well-skill'd to cull 
The snowy fleece, and wind the twisted wooL) 
The gfoddess sofUy shook her ulken vest. 
That shed perfumes, and whispering thua addreti'd 

** Haste, happy nymph ! for thee thy Paris oaU% 
Safe from the ng^ht in yonder lofty walls, ^ 

Fair as a god ! with odours round him spread ^ 
He lies, and waits thee on the well-known bed; 
Not like a warrior parted from the foe, 
But some eay dancer in the public show." 

She spoke, and Helen's secret soul was mor'd; 
She scom'd the champion, but the man she lov^d. 
Fair Venus' neck, her eyes that sparkled fire, 
And breast, reveal'd the queen of soft desire. 
Struck with her presence, straight the lively red 
Forsook her cheek; and, trembSng, thus she said: 
" Then is it still thy pleasure to deceive f 
And woman's fniilty always to believe ? 
Say, to new nations must i cross the main. 
Or carry wars to some soft Asian plain ? 
For whom must Helen break her second vow P 
What other Faris is thy darling now i 
Left to Atrides, (visitor in the strife) 
An odious conquest and a captive wife. 
Hence let me sail: and if tliy Paris bear 
My absence ill, let Venus ease his care. 
A handmaid goddess at his side to wait. 
Renounce the glories of thy heavenly state. 
He fix'd for ever to the Trojan shore. 
His spouse, or slave; and mount the skies no in 
For me, to lawless love no longer led, 
1 scorn tlie coward, and detest his bed ; 
Else sliould 1 merit everlasting shame, 
And keen reproach, from eveiy Phr}gian dan 
111 suits it now the Joys of love to know, 
Too deep my anguish, and too wild my wo,*' 
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Then thus incensM, the Paphian queen replies: 
: "Obey the power fit)m whom thy glories rise; 
Slmld Venus leave thee, every charm must fly, 
I'Wlefrom thy cheek, and languish in thy eye. 
Cetse to provoke me, lest 1 make the more 
The world's aversion, than their love before ; 
Sow the bright prize for which mankind engage, 
Tlmi^ the ss^ victita of the public rage." 

At this, the fairest of her sex obeyed. 
And veil'd her blushes in a silken shade ; 
Unseen, and silent, from the train she moves, 
Led by the goddess of the smiles and loves. 
Lniv'd, and enter'd at the palace g^te, 
rhe miuds officious round their mistress wait ; 
[lien, all dispersing, various tasks attend; 
lie queen and goadess to the prince ascend, 
•ull in her Paris' sight, the queen of love 
lad plac'^he beauteous progeny of Jove ; 
Hiere, as he view'd her charms, she tum*d away 
[er glowing eyes, and thus began to say: 
" Is this the chief, who- lost to sense of shame 
Ate fled the field, and yet survives his fame ? 
> hadst thou died beneath the righteous sword 
tf that brave man whom once I called my lord ! 
lie boaster Paris oft desir'd the day 
Vlih Sparta's king to meet in single fray : 
io now, once more thy rival's rage excite, 
'rovoke Atridcs, and renew the tight: 
et Helen bids thee stay, lest thou unskilPd 
hould'st fall an easy conquest on the field." " 
The prince replies : " Ah cease, divinely fair, 
Tor add reproaches to the wounds 1 bear ; 
"his day the foe prevailM by Pallas' power : 
Ve yet may vanquish in a happier hour: 
"here want not gods to t:\vour us above : 
lut let the business of our life be love : 
liese softer moments let delights employ, 
Lnd kind embraces snatch the hasty joy. 
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Not thus I lov'd thee, when from Sparta's shore 
My forc'd, my willing heavenly prize 1 bore, 
When firnt entranced in Cranuc's isle 1 lay, 
Mix'd with thy soul, and all dlssolv'd away !" 
'I*hiis havine spoke, the' enamour'd Pitrygian boy 
liush'd to the bed, impatient for tlie joy. 
Him Helen follow'd slow with baHliful charmi. 
And clasp'd tlic blooming hero in her arms. 

Willie these to love's delicious rat)ture yield, 
Tlie stem Atrides rages round the field : 
Bo some fell lion whom the woods obev, 
lioars throiiffh the desert, and demands liis prey* 
Paris he seelcs, impatient to destroy. 
But seeks in vain alonc^ the troops of Troy; 
E'en those had yielded U} a foe so brave 
ITie recreant warrior, hateful as the fjravc. 
Then speakinf^ thus, the king of kings arose, 
•* Ye I'rojans, Dardans, all our generous foes! 
Hear ami attest! from Heaven with conquest crown'dj 
Our brother's arms the jtiut success have found: 
Be therefore now the Spartan wealth restor'd, 
I^K Argive Helen own m-r lawful lord; 
The' appointed fine let Dion j«istly pay. 
And ugc to age record thiH signal day." 

He ceasM; his army's loud applaunes rise, 
And the long sliout runs echoing thnnigh the skid 
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THE ARGUM£N1\ 

THX BBXACH Ot THX TBVCX, AND THE FIBST Bi 

THE gods deHbertte in eoaneil eoncenunr the Troj 
Huj agree open tfM contmuatkm of it, andJu|^ter wet 
ISmaru. to Meftk the truee. She penuadet randan 
an arrow at Menelaus, who it wounded, but cured by 1ft 
In the meantime some of the Trqjan troop* attack the 
Agamemnon ii diftinguished in all the parts of a goi 
rai; he reriewi the troopf, and exhorta the leadenL 
praJtet, and others by repnxrfs. Nestor is particoM 
orated for his militarr discipline. The battle joins, a 
numbers are slain <m both ndes* 

The same day continues throuf^ this, as throorii 
book (as it does also throoeh the two following, and i 
the end of the seventh book.) The scene is wholly in 
before Troy. 
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BOOK IV. 

AvD now OlympUH* ihining fifatcs unfold; 
The goilN, with Jovo, anHumo thoir throned of g^oM; 
foimortAl Ilcb6; frcith witli hlooin divine, 
The gt)lden froblct crownH with purple wine : 
While the full bowU flow n)inul, t\\v. powers em- 
ploy 
Their careful v.ycn on Ion jf -contended Troy. 

When Jove, diHposed to tempt HaturniH** iplccn, 
Thtw wakM the fury of Iuh partial queen. 
"Two powers divine the Hon of AtrcuH aid. 
Imperial Juno, and the martial maid ( 
Rut Ki^U in Heaven thev Kit. and f^iue from far 
The tame Npectators of hit deedn of war. 
Not thus fair Venun helpii her favour'd kni){;ht, 
The queen of pleasure Mhareii the tods of fig-ht, 
Rach danfi^er wards, and cotistant in her care, 
Haven in the moment of the lust deHoair, 
llcr act has rescued Paris' forfeit lite, 
Thoujfh (p'eat Atrides gpuiuM the i^lorious strife. 
Then say, ye powers! what sif^nal issue waits 
To crown this deed, and tlnish all the fates? 
Shall Heaven by peace tlic blccdin}^ kin)(doms 

spare. 
Or rouse tnc furies, and awake the war P 
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Yet, would the gods for human good provide^ 
Atrides soon might gain his beauteous bride. 
Still Priam's waUs in peaceful honours grow. 
And through his gates the crowding nations flow/' 

Thus while he spoke, the queen of Heaven en- 
rag'd, 
And queen of war, in close consult engag'd: 
Apart they sit, tlieir deep designs employ, 
And meditate the future woes of Troy, 
lliough secret anger swellM Minerva's brea^, 
The prudent god&ss vet her wrath suppress'd; 
But Juno, impotent of passion, broke 
Her sidlen silence, and with fury spoke: 

** Hhall tiien, O tvrant of the' ethereal reign ! 
My schemes, my labours, and mv hopes be vain i 
Have 1, for this, shook Ilion with alarms, 
Assembled nations, set two worlds in arms f 
To spread the war, I flew from shore to shore; 
The' immortal coursers scarce the labour bore. 
At length ripe vengeance o'er their heads impendii 
nut Jove himself the faithless race defends: 
Loth an thou art to punish lawless hist. 
Not all the gods arc partial and unjust." 

I'hc sire whose thunder shakes tlie cloudy skies, 
SighH from his inmost soul, and thus replies: 
**()}i K'istitif;- rancour! oh insatiate hate 
To JMir^gitt's monarch, nnd the Phrygian state ! 
"What high offence h;iH firM the wife of Jove ? 
(;an wretched mortals harm the powers above. 
That Troy and Troy's whole race thou wouldst 

confound, 
And yon fair structures l«vel with the ground ? 
JIast<*, h-ave the skies, fulfil thy stern (lesirc, 
Hurst all her gates, and wrap her walls in fire I 
liCt Priam !)lcc(l ! if yet you thirst for more. 
Bleed all his sons, and Ilion float with gore; 
To houndless vengeance the wide r<>ulm be given. 
Till vast destruction glut the (piecn of heaven ! 
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So let it be, and Jove his peace enjoy, 
When Heaven no longer hears the name of Troy. 
But should this arm prepare to wreak our hate 
Oar thy lov'd realms, whose guilt demands their fate ; 
Presume not thou the lifted bolt to stay, 
Bemember Troy, and g^ve the vengeance way. 
For knoi¥, of aU the numerous towns that rise 
Beneath the rolling sun and starry skies. 
Which gods have rais'd, or earth-bom men enjoy. 
None stands so dear to Jove as sacred Troy. 
No mortals merit more distinguished grace 
Than godlike Priam, or than Priam's race. 
Still to our name their hecatombs expire. 
And altars blaze with unextinguished fire." 

At this the goddess roll'd her radiant eyes, 
'Hien on the tnunderer fix'd them, and replies: 
** Three towns are Juno's on the Grecian plains 
Hore dear, than all the' extended earth contains, 
Mycenae, Argos, and the Spartan wall; 
These then mayst raze, nor I forbid their fall: 
\^ not in me the vengeance to remove; 
^e crime'^s sufficient that they share my love. 
. ^ power superior why should I complain .' 
^^nt I may, but must resent in vain. 
J^t some distinction Juno might require, 
jJP'ttng with thyself from one celestial sire, 
^ 8]pddess bom to share the realms above, 
^^ styl'd the consort of the thundering Jove; 
"?** thou a wife and sister's right deny : 
g ^ both consent, and both by turns comply; 
® *hall the g^ods our joint decrees obey, 
^^ Heaven shall act as we direct the way. 
2f ^ ready Pallas waits thy high commands, 
ij ituse in arms the Greek and Phrygian bands; 
J**^ir sudden friendship by her arts may cease, 
^^^ the proud Trojans first infringe the peace.'* 
,_/I*he sire of men and monarch of the sky 
'^^' advice approv'd and bade Minerva fly, 

k2 
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Dissolve the league, and all her arts emjbloj 
To make the breach the faithless act mTkny, 

Fir'd with the charge, she headlong uijpl ber 
flight. 
And shot like lightning from Olymptu^ he%lit« 
As the red comet, from Satumiin sient . j 

To fright the nationa with a dire povteilty - - y) 
(A fa^tai sign to armies on the plam, '- -Jj 

Or tremblm^ sailors on the wi^rtry iMn}* r 1 
With sweepmg glories glides akmrin ur. 
And shakes the sparkles from its uanag ' 
Between both armies thus, in o]>eii.aigltt^ 
Shot the bright goddess in a trail of lu^ .' * ' 

With eyes erect the gazing hosts admire " • ,' 
llie power descending,. and the Heaveyis on fin! 
** The gods (they cried) the gods tluB ngnal SMrt^ 
And fate now labours with some vast event r 
Jove seals the league^ or bloodier scenes ptepisNM^ 
Jove, die ^reat arbiter of peace and wars !** 

They said, while Pallas through the Trojan tfaitNlg 
(In shape a mortal) pass'd disguis'd along. 
Like bold Labdocus, her course she bent. 
Who from Antenor trac'd bis high descent. 
Amidst the ranks Lycaon's son she found. 
The warlike Pandanis, for strength renownM ; • 
Whose squadrons, led from black JEsepus' fioiod. 
With flaming shields in martial circle stood. 
To him the goddess: " Phrygian ! canst thou hear 
A well-tim*d counsel with a willing ear ? 
What praise were thine, couldstthou direct thy djurt» 
Amidst his triumph, to the Spartan's heart ? 
What gifts from Troy, from Paris wouldst thou gai&y 
Thy country's foe, the Grecian glory slain ? 
Then seize the' occasion, dare uie mighty deed;» 
Aim at his breast, and may that aim succeed ! 
But first, to speed the shaft, address thy vow 
To Lycian Phoebus with the silver bow. 
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And swear the firstUngs of thy flock to pay. 
On Zelia's altars to tlie god of day." 

He heard, and madly at the motion pleas'd. 
His polish'd bow with hasty rashness seized. 
Twas form'd of horn, and smotli'd with artful toil; 
A mountain goat resigned the shining spoil, 
IVho pierc'd long since beneath his arrows bled; "j 
The stately quarry on the cliffs lay dead, ( 

And sixteen palms his brow's large honours T 
spread : J 

The workmen join'd and shap'd the bended horns. 
And beaten gold each taper point adorns. 
This, by the Greeks unseen, the warrior bends. 
Screened by the shields of his surrounding friends. 
There meditates the mark; and, couching low, 
Fits the sharp arrow to the well-strung bow. 
One from a hundred feather'd deaths he chose. 
Fated to wound, and cause of future woes. 
Then offers vows with hecatombs to crown 
Apollo's altars in his native town. 

Now with full force the yielding horn he bends. 
Drawn to an arch, and joins the doubling ends; 
Close to his breast he strains the nerve below. 
Till the barb'd point approach the circling bow; 
The' impatient weapon whizzes on the win^]; 
Sounds the tough horn, and twangs the quivering 
string. 

But thee, Atrides ! in that dangerous hour 
The gods forget not, nor thy guardian power. 
Pallas assists, and (weaken'd in its force) 
Diverts the weapon from its destin'd course: 
So from her babe, when slumber seals his eye. 
The watchful mother wafts the' envenom'd fly. 
Just where his belt with golden buckles join'd. 
Where linen folds the double corslet lin'd. 
She tum'd the shaft, which, hissing from above, 
Pass'd the broad belt and through the corslet drove; 
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The foIfU it picrcM, the pliuted linen tore. 

And ra/M the fikin, Ami drew the purple gore. 

A« when munc i»tat<:ly trfippin|f» are oecreed 

To fp^ce a monarch on hm btntndlntg iteed, 

A nymph in (/aria or Mfconia bred 

Htains the txirc ivory with a lively red; 

With ecpial hmtrr varioun colonm vie. 

The shining whiteiicM, and the Tyrian dye: 

Ho, irreat Atride^ ! nhow'd thy nacred bloody 

An down thy miowy thifph <lifitiird the itreamiilf 

flooil. 
With horror ftci/Zd, the king of mem descried 
The nhaft infixM, and naw the iriiahing tide: 
^for leM the Hpartan fearM, bemre he found 
The shining barb appear al>ove the wound. 
Then, with a High, that he'avM his manly breMW 
The royal brother thus his grief exprcssM, 
And graspM his hand; while all the (Greeks ftround 
With answering sighs retumM the plaintive sound. 

*• Oh, drar as life ! did I for this agree 
Th<'. Holfrmii truer;, a fatal tniec to thee ! 
Wert tliou rxpos'd to all the hostile train. 
To figlit. for iirrv.rj'f and r:oiifpier, to be slain ? 
Tin- rao** ofTrojarm in thy rum join. 
And faith ih sforiiM by all the perjurM line. 
Not tliuH otir vows, eonfirniM with wine and ffdrCf 
Thonn lianrU we pli^rjit.crl, awl tlirmc oaths we MW'yre, 
Sliall all \}i: vain: when n*-aven*s revenge is slow, 
Jove but. pri'pareH to ntrike the fiercer Idow. 
Tb" day iliall rom*-, that great aveng'ing day, 
Wliieli Troy'n proud glories in tbedu»t Hliall lay» 
WImmi Priani*A powerw aufl Priam*H H<:lf shall fall, 
And onr' prodijrious ruin swallow all. 
I Hif the gofl ftlrea/ly from the pr»le 
Harr li'm rr.d arm and bid the thunrlcr roll; 
I see till'* ptrnial all lii« fury sb<*d. 
And shako his a:gis o'er their guilty hea<l. 
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nch mighty woes on peijur'd princes wait; 
tot thouy alas ! desenrst a happier fate. 
tffl must 1 mourn the period of thy days, 
md only mourn, without my share of praise ? 
leprir'd of thee, the heartless Greeks no more 
mm dream of conquests on the hostile shore; 
Qpoj seiz'd of Helen, and our ^lory lost, 
nnr bones shall moulder on a foreign coast : 
Iwe some proud Trojan thus insulting cries. 
And spurns the dust where Menelaiis hes) 
Siidi are the trophies Greece from Ihon brings, 
iad such the conquests of her king of kings ! 
A his proud vessels scatter'd o'er the main, 
lad, unrevens^d, his mighty brother slain.' 
Hi! ere that dire disg^ce shall blast my fame, 
yerwhelm me, earth ! and hide a monarch's shame*" 

He said: a leader's and a brother's fears 
PoiMSS his soul, which thus the Spartan cheers: 
'Let not thy words the warmth of Greece abate^ 
^ke feeble oart is guiltless of my fate : 
Kff with the rich embroider'd work around, 
lljr varied belt repell'd the flying wound." 

To whom the long: " My brother and my fnend, 
"nau, always thus, may Heaven thy life defend ! 
Kovseek some s^lfid hand, whose powerful art 
^ itaanch the' effusion, and extract the dart. 
B^d, be swift, and bid Machabn bring 
^speedy succour to the Spartan king; 
Kerc'd with a winged shaft (the deed of Troy) ^ 
^ Grecian's sorrow, and the Dardan's joy." 
^rth hasty zeal the swift Talthibius flies; 
Wfough the thick files he darts his searching eyes, 
^ ftnds Machabn, where sublime he stands 
fe wms encircled with his native bands. 
JJen thus: •« Machabn, to the kin^ repair, 
^ wounded brother claims thy timely care; 
Heic'd by some Lycian or Dardanian bow, 
^ pief to us, a triumph to the foe." 
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The heavy tidSngs erier^dthe godlike maor .: 
Swift to his miecbur tfarough the ntnks he xu(} 'I 
The dauntleis kin^ yet standing firm h^ fomd^^ 
And all the chieft in deep cdncem axonnd. t^J 
Where to the steely point the reed wai knn't^^ 
The shaft he drew, but left the head behind* • J 
Straight the broad belt with gay embroidery gfaff 
He loosM; the corset from his breast nnbra?d$j 
Then suck'd the blood, and sovereign bahn inK 
Which Chiron gave, and JEsculapius ns'd. (< 

While round the prince the Clreeks employ tiM 
The Trojans rush tumultuous to the war; ;3 

Once more they glitter in refulgent arms, ' 'r 
Once more the fields are fiU'd with dire alanttk^^ 
Nor had you seen the king of men appear ] 

Confiis'dy unactive, or surprised with teari 
But fond of glory, with severe defight, -;} 

His beating bosom chdm'd the rising fig^t. - 
No longer with his warlike steeds he staid, ^ '* 
Or press'd the car with polish'd brass inlaid: ' 
But left Eurymedon the reins to guide; 
The fiery coursers snorted at his side. 
On foot through all the martial ranks he movei^ 
And these encourages, and those reproves. 
•* Brave men ! he cries (to such who boldly dare 
Urge their swift deeds to face the coming war) 
Your ancient valour on the foes approve ; 
Jove is with Greece, and let us trust in Jove. 
*Ti8 not for us, but guiltf Troy, to dread. 
Whose crimes sit heavy on her perjured head; 
Her sons and matrons Greece shall lead in chaini! 
And her dead warriors strow the mournful plainft 

Thus with new ardour he the brave inspuvs; 
Or thus the fearfiil with reproaches fires: 
** Shame to your country, scandal of your kind! 
Born to the fate ye well deserve to find ! 
Why stand ye gazing round the dreadful plain, 
Prepar'd for flight, but doom'd to fly in vain f 
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^onfus'd and pantinp^ thus, the hunted deer 
fiSia as he flies, a victim to his fear. 
fSBi must ye wait the foes, and still retire, 
KQ yon tsdl vessels blaze with Trojan fire f 
Drtnistye, Jove a valiant foe shall chase, 
To save a trembling, heartless, dastard race ?*' 

T^ said, he stalk'd with ample strides along, 
To Crete's brave monarch and his martial throng ; 
Kgh at their head he saw the chief appear, 
tm bold Meriones excite the rear. 
At this the king his generous joy express'd, 
Andclasp'd the warrior to his armed breast. 
"Divine Idomeneus ! what thanks we owe 
To worth like thine ! what praise shall we bestow ? 
To thee the foremost honours are decreed. 
Tint in the fight and every graceful deed. 
T6r this, in banquets, when the generous bowls 

Keitore our blood, and raise the warriors' souls ; 

tikough all the rest with stated rules we bound, 
' Uiunix*d, unmeasured, are thy goblets crown*d. 
^ Be stiU thyself ; in arms a mighty name; 
r. liuntain thy honours, and enlai'ge thy fame." 

To whom tne Cretan thus his speech address'd: 
. "Secure of me, O king ! exhort the rest. 

TSx'd to thy side, in every toil I share, 
' 'ky firm associate in tlie day of war. 

Outlet the signal be this moment given ; 

*<> mix in fight is all I ask of Heaven. 

*^e field shall prove how perjuries succeed, 

^ chains or aeatli avenge their impious deed.'' 

Charm'd wi,tli this heat, the king his course pur- 
j **i next the troops of either Ajax views: [sues, 
[ « one firm orb the bands were rang*d around, 
I ijcloud of heroes blacken*d all the ground. 
; *^u» from the lofty promontoi-y's brow 
' ^ "Wain surveys tlie gathering storm below; 

y^w from the main the heavy vapours rise, 

^P^ad in dim streams, and sail along the skies, 
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Till black as night the swelling tempest showi. 
The cloud condensing as the west-wind blows: . 
lie dreads the' impending stonn an4 drives his flodc 
To the close covert of an arching rock. [itoo^ 

Such, and so thick, the' embattled sqiudroot 
With spears erect, a moving iron wood: 
A shady light was sliot from glimmering 8hield% 
And their brown arms obscurd the dusky fieldt. 

*' O heroes ! worthy such a dauntless tndn. 
Whose godlike virtue we but urge in vain» 
(Exclaim'd the king) who raise your eager btndi 
With great examples, more than loud commands. 
Ah, would the gods but breathe in all the rest 
Such souls as burn in your exalted breast ! 
Soon should our arms with just success be crown'di 
And Troy's proud walls lie smoking on the ground." 

Then to the next the general bends his coune; 
(^is heart exults, and glories in his force) 
There reverend Nestor ranks his Pylian bancls^ 
And with inspiring eloquence commands; 
With strictcHt order sets his train in arms. 
The chiefs advises, and tlie soldiers warms. 
Alastor, Chromius, Hscmon, round him wait, 
IJias Uie good, and Pelagon tlie g^eat. 
The horse and chariots to the front assign'd. 
The foot (the strength of war) he rang*d behind; 
The middle space suspected troops supply, 
Inclos'd by both, nor left the power to fly; 
He gives command to " curb the fiery steed^ 
Nor cause confusion, nor the ranks exceed: 
Hefore the rest let none too rashly ride ; 
No sti'ength nor skill, but just in time, be tried t 
The charge once made, no warrior turn the rein, 
But light, or fall; a firm embodied trsun. 
He wiioni the fortune of the field shall cast 
From forth his chariot, mount the next in haste; 
Nor seek unpractis'd to direct the car. 
Content with javelins to provoko the war. 
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Our great forefathers held this prudent course, 
. Thus ruPd their ardour, thus preserv-'d their force; 
By laws like these immortal conquests made. 
And earth's proud tyrants low in ashes laid." 

So spoke tlie master of the martial art, 
And touch'd with transport g^eat Atrides* heart. 
** Oh ! hadst thou strength to match thy brave desires, 
And nerves to second what thy soul inspires ! 
But wasting years, that wither human race. 
Exhaust tliy spirits, and thy arms unbrace. 
What once tliou wert, oh, ever might'st thou be ! 
And age tlie lot of any chief but thee." 

Thus to the' experienc'd prince Atrides cried; 
He shook his hoary locks, and tlius replied: 
**M'cll might I wish, could hiortal A^ish renew 
That strength which once in boiling youth I knew : 
Such as I was, when Ercuthalion slain 
Beneath this arm, fell prostrate on the plain. 
But Heaven its gifts not all at once bestows. 
These years with wisdom crowns, with action those : 
The field of combat fits the young and bold, 
"^e solemn council best becomes the old: 
J'o you the glorious conflict I resign, 
Let sage advice, the palm of age, be mine." 

He said. With joy the monarch march'd before, 
And found Menestheus on the dusty shore, 
Willi whom the firm Athenian phalanx stands; 
^^^ next Ulysses, with his subject bands. 
JJfWJote their forces lay, nor knew so far 
Jjje peace infring'd, nor heard the sounds of wav; 
 ^e tumult late begun, they stood intent 
Jj '^atch the motion, dubious of the* event. 
5!^ king, who saw their squadrons yet unmov'd, 
^^^h hasty ardour thus the chiefs reprov'd: 
** Can Pcteus' son forget a warrior's part, 
And fears Ulysses, skill'd in every art ? 
^^y stand you distant, and the rest expect 
'^^ mix in combat which yourselves neglect r 
Vol. I. L 
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From you 'twas^op'd amODg the first to da 
The shock of armies, and commence the wi 
For this your names are called, before the : 
To share the pleasures of the genial feast: 
And can you, chiefs ! without a blush siirve 
Whole troops before you labotuing in the i 
Say, is it thus those honours you requite ? 
The first in banquets, but the last in fight.' 

Ulysses heard: the hero's warmth o'crspi 
His cheek with blushes: and, severe, he siu 
** Take back the* unjust reproach ! Behold v 
Sheath'd in bright arms, and but expect coi 
If glorious deedb afford thy soul delight, 
Bdh<4d me plunging in the thickest fight. 
Then give thy warrior-cWef a warrior's due 
Who dares to act whate'er thou dar'st to vi 

Struck with his generous wrath, the king 
« O great in action, and in council wise ! 
With ours, thy care and ardour are the san 
Nor need I to command, nor ought to blaui 
Sage as thou art, and learn'd in human kin« 
Forgive the transport of a martial mind. 
Haste to the fight, secure of just amends; 
The gods that niake, shall keep the worthy, fi 

He said, and pass*d where great Tydides 
His steeds and chariots wedg'd in firm arra 
(The warlike Sthenelus attends his side) 
To whom with stem reproach the monarch 
" O son of Tj^'deus ! (he, whose strength con 
The bounding steed, iii arms a mighty nam 
Canst tliou, remote, the mingling hosts des 
With hands unactive, and a careless eye ? 
Not thus thy sire the fierce encounter fear* 
Still first in front the matchless prince app« 
What glorious toils, what wonders they rec 
Who vie w'd him labouring through the ranks 
I saw him once, when gatliering martial pc 
A peacefiil guest, he sought Mycenx's tow 
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^f^^^s he ask'd, and armies had been given, . 
^t We denied, but Jove forbade from Heaven; 
While dreadful comets glaring' from afar 
Forewarned the horrors of the Theban war. 
^^x^t, sent by Greece from where Asopus flows, 
■^ fi^arless envoy, he approach'd the foes ; 
Thebe*8 hostile walls, unguarded and alone, 

Dauntless he enters, and demands the throne. 

The tyrant feasting with his chiefs he found. 

And dar*d to combat all those chiefs around; 

D^cl, and subdued, before their haughty lord; 

For Pallas strung his arm, and edg'd his sword. 

Stung with the siiame, within the winding way. 

To bar his passage fifty warriors lay ; 

Two heroes led the secret squadron on, 

JJ*on the fierce, and hardy Lycophon ; 

Those fifty slaughtered in the gloomy vale, 

He Spared but one to bear the dreadful tale. 

Such Tydeus was, and such his martial fire; 
! Gods ! how the son degenerates from the sire !" 
No words the godlike Diomed retum'd, 
^^^ beard respectful, and in secret bum'd: 
^ot So fierce Capaneus' undaunted son; 

^^ as his sire, the boaster thus begiin: — 
^ What needs, O monarch ! this invidious praise, 
Oups^lygg to lessen, while our sires you raise ? 
z^^ to be just, Atrides ! and confess 
Z^ Valour equal, though our fur}' less. 
J^^^U fewer troops we storm'd the Theban wall, 
f^*^? happier saw the sevenfold city fall. 
^^n\pious acts the guilty fathers died; 
^"^ sons subdued, for Heaven w,as on their side. 
j"^ more than heirs of all our parents' fame, 

Our glories darken their diminish'd name." 
To him Tydide^ thus : " My friend, forbear, 

Suppress thy passion, and the king revere : 

His high concern may well excuse this rage, 

Whose cause we follow, and whose war we wage; 
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"' ' ' His the first praise, were Ilion's tower's 

And, if we fail, the chief disgrace his o 

Jj'ji Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excit 

3 i ;, »Tis ours to labour in the glorious fig^ht 

JwJ He spoke, and ardent, on the trembl 

} Sprung from his. car; his ring^g arms i 

Dire was the cWng, and dreadful from 

 Of arm'd Tydidlies rushing to the war. 

As when the winds, ascending by degpn 

: ^,^ First move, the whitening suiiace of th< 

^ --' The billows float in order to the shore. 

The wave behind rolls on the wave bei 

Till« with the growing storm, the deep 

Foam o'er the rocks, and thunder to tl 

So to the fight the ^ck battalions thr« 

Shields 'urgM on shields, and men drovt 

Sedate ana silent move the numerous 1 

No soimd, no whisper, but the chief's 

Those only h^ard ; with awe the rest c 

'^^ As if some god had snatch'd their voic 

H' Not so the Trojans; firom their host asc 

A general shout that all the region ren 

As when the fleecy flocks unnumber'd 

In wealthy folds, and wait the milker's 

The hollow vales incessant bleating fill 

The lambs reply from all the neighbou 

Such clamours rose from various natioi 

Mix'd was the murmur, and confus'd tl 

Each host now joins, and each a god i 

These Mars incites, and those Minerva 

Pale flight around, and dreadful terror 

And discord raging bathes the purple 

Discord ! dire sister of the slaughtering 

Small at her birth, but rising ever}' ho 

While scarce tlie skies her horrid head 

She stalks on earth, and shakes the w< 

The nations bleed where'er her steps 

The g^an still deepens, and the comb 
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Now NhicKl with NhirM, with hclnict hrhnct cIohM, 
To aniioiir nrtnoiir, iRnrc to laiico opnouM, 
llofit a^aiiiNt hoHt with Hhadowy iM|ua(lronH drew, 
The HoundinfC daiiH in iron trnipcHtH flow, 
Victora and van(|niHli*d join'd proiniHCuoiiH rricH, 
And HhriUinfr HhoiilH and dyin}{;> groans ariHc; 
With Ht reaming i)Iood thr nMppcry fioUlH arc dyed, 
And Hlaiif^htcrM heroes Nweli the dreadful tide. 
An torrentH roll, increaHM by nunienMin HIIh, 
With ra^e impotuouN down their erhoin)^ IuIIh; 
HukIi to the valen, and, nourM ulon^ the plain. 
Hoar thrcMif^h a thouHana channeJH to the main; 
HMie diHtant Hhepherd treinhlini^ heam the Hoiind : 
So mix both liONtN, and ho their eries rehoiind. 

I'he bold AntiloehuH the Hlau{*;hter led. 
The first who Hlnick a valiant Tnyan dead : 
At great FiChcpoluH the lanec arrives, 
HazM his high crest, and through his helmet drivcH^ 
WannM in tlie brain tin; bra/.en weapon lies, 
And shades eternal. settle o'<!r his eyeH. 
So sinks a tower, that long asnaults iiad stood 
Of forec and fire, its walls bcsniearM with blood. 
Him, the bold h'ader of the' Abantian throng 
8ci/M to despoil, and dragg'd the corpse along : 
Diit while he strove to tug the' inseiied dart, 
Apenor'B javelin reacliM the hero's heai-t. 
His flank, unguanled by his ample shieUl, 
Admits the lance: he falls, and simrns the field; 
The nerves, unbrac'd, support his limbs no more; 
The fioul comes floating in a tide of gore. 
Tnijans and Cireeks now gather round the slain; 
The war renews, \\\v. warriors blee<l again : 
As o'er their prey rapacious wolves engage, 
Hull dies on man, and all is blood an<l rage. 

In blooming youth fair HimoVsius fell, 
Sent by ^^reat Ajax to the sluuh-s of ludl: 
Fair Himoisius, whom his mother bore 
Amid the flocks on silver Simois* shore: 



126 TBI ruAii. J 

The nymph descending from the hills of Ide 
To seek her parents On his flowery side, 
' Brought forth the habe, their common ca 
I joy, . 

And thence from Simois nam'd the lovely be 
j Short was h^s date ! by dreadiiil Ajax shun, 

t He falls: and renders all tl^eir cares in yam! 

So falls the^ poplar, that in watery ground 
Rids'd high tne head, with stately branches cr 
(Fell'd by some artist with his shining steel, 
To shape tl^e circle of the bending wheel) 
Cut down it lies, tall, smooth, and largely s{ 
With all its beauteous honours on its head; 
There, left a subject to the wind and rain. 
And scorch'd by suns, it withers on the plai 
Thus pierc'd by Ajax,- Simdisius lies 
Stretch'd on the shore, and thus neglected < 

At Ajax, Antiphus his javelin threw; 
The pomted lance with erring fuiy flew. 
And Leucus, lov'd by wise Ulysses, slew. 
He drops the corpse of Simo'i'sius slain. 
And sinks a breathless carcase on the plain. 
This saw Ulysses, and with grief enrag'd 
Strode where the foremost of the foes enga] 
Arm'd with his spear, he meditates the wou 
In act to throw; but cautious, look'd around 
Struck at his sight the Trojans backward di 
And trembling heard the javelin as it flew. 
A chief stood nigh, who from Abydos came, 
Old Priam's son, Democobn was his name; 
The weapon enter'd close above his ear, 
Cold through his temples glides the whizzing 
With piercing shrieks the youth resigns liis 
His eye-balls darken with the shades of dea 
Ponderous he falls; his clanging arms resoui 
And his broad buckler rings agninst the grc 
Seiz'd with affright the boldest foes appe 
E'en godlike Hector seems himself to fear ; 



Slow he gnve wuv, tlu; roHi lunniltuoun fled; 
The Grcrku with iihouttf prcHs on, and Hpoil the 

<load ; 
Rut PhccbuH now from Hion'H towcrinpf hci^^ht 
ShincH forth rcvcalM, nn<l animulcH the fig>ht. 
•* l>ojanH, be l)old, an<l force with fortu* oppose; 
Your foamin|7 HtoccU iirffc hcadlon^^ on the focH! 
Nor arc their bodicH roclcH, nor ribliM with Ntcel; 
Your weapons enter, and yonr utrokcH Uiey feel. 
Have ye rorjrol what nceniM your dread before ? 
The (p*ettt, tlic fierce AchillcN fijfhtn no niorc." 

Apollo thuH from lUonN lofty towern, 
ArravM in tern)rH, rou»*d the Trojnn powers: 
While war'H fierce g-oddcHH fires tlie (ireeian foe. 
And Bhoutii and thundeni in the fields below. 
Then great Diores fell, by doom divine, 
In vain his valour and illuHtriouH line. 
A broken rock the force of Pinw thn'w, 
(Who from cold A'.uuh led the Thracian erewj 
Full on hiH ancle droppM the ponderoiiH stont*, 
Burnt the stronpf nerveH, and cniNliM the Holid bone. 
Hupinc he tumbles on the crimson siiiuls, "y 

Ilefore his hf*lpless friends, ami native bands, C 
And spreads for aid his unavailing hands. 3 

Tlic foe nisliM furious as he punts for breath, 
And tlirouf^h his navel drove the pointed death- 
His fpishinjf entrails smok'd upon the. ground. 
And the warm life came issuinf^ frtmi tlu: wouikI. 

His lance bold Thoas at the conqueror sent, 
Deep in his breast above the pap it went, 
Amid the lun^ifs was fixM the wiuf^ed wood. 
And quivering;' in his h<>avinfc bosom stood: 
'1111 from the dyinjf chief, approaching^ near, 
'Ilu'' Aitolian warrior tujrjfM his weijfhty spear: 
Then sudden wavM his f1ainin{; falchion round. 
And icash'd his belly with a f^hastly wound; 
The cor])Re now breathless on the bloody plaim 
J'o spoil hm arms the victor strove in vuin; 
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The Thracian bands against the victor preaa'dt 
A g^ve of lances gUtter'd at his breast. 
Stem Thoas, glaring with revengful eyea» ' i 
In sullen fury slowly quits the prize. 

Thus fell two helves ; one the pride of Thrace, . 
And one the leader of the' Epean race ; 
Death's sable shade at once o'ercast their eyef^ 
In dust the vanquish'd and the victor lies. - 

With copious slaughter all the fields are red. 
And heap'd with growing mountains of the dead. 

Had some brave chief this martial scene beheld 
By Pallas guarded through the dreadful fleldi 
Might darts be bid to turn their points away» 
And swords around him innocently plav; 
The war's whole art with wonder had he seen. 
And counted heroes where he counted men. 

So fought each host, with thirst of gloty fir'd* 
And crowds on cKiwds triumphantly expir'd. ' <y 
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THE AHGUMRNT. 

THE ACTA OF DIOMKU. 

D10MRD« atiiitMl by Pallat,perfurra« wondnrt in this dkyhymt- 
tie. Pandm lu wounds lihu with nii arraw, bu' tliv g^uddcw 
Clint hiiDf otiabli?* him to diMUTu g»d« from morUiit,aiHl pro* 
htbit* him fVoiu coiiU'iulinfr with any of the fiirtiufr, excepUiu| 
V(*itiiK. Miu-iin join* Hnndunu to omnm' him; Pand<inif fi 
killi'd, and >Biuiu in %rti»t lUng^cr iiut fbr the awiitanee of 
VeniM ; whOf a* ihr i* n'movinr her wn fVom thr flg[bt« U 
woiindtd ou the hand by IMonuMl, Apoiio ureonds b«r in kit 
ntcui-, and at Umirth carrief off ilSticai to Troy, whiTe be ia 
healed in the temple of Pcrgamiu. Man rallies the 'I'lHiiitMp 
and auiatt Ili-ctor to make a stand. In the mean uin«f Maum 
ii restored to the tit- Id, and ilifv overthrow several of the 
Cinvks; nmoujf the rifit 'riejiolfinus is fta.n by Sarp.don* 
Juno and Minerva dcsct-nd I'l rt-itisi Murs; tb» latter ineilM 
Dioiiied ui fi^ uKu'uisl ihat god; he wounds him, and sends him 
groiku'uig U) lltatvi^n. 

The first battle continues throuf^h this liook. The leeae it 
the samt* a« in the formi'r. 
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BOOK V. 

But PallnR now Tydidcs* soul inspireH, 

FillH with her force, and warmH witli all her fires. 

Above the (ircelcH his dealliless fame to ruiHe, 

And crown her hero with distin^j^iinhM praise. 

Hi|^h on his helm celestial li^htning^ pl^y* 

His beamy shield emits a livnig ray; 

The' unwearii'd l)luze incessant streams supplies. 

Like the red star that fires th* autumnal skies, 

When fresh he rears his radiant orb to sigfht, 

And, bath*d in ocean, shoots a keener lig'ht. 

Such glories Pallas on the chief bestowed, 

Such, from his anns, the fierce efiul]3^ence flowM: 

Onward she drives him, furious to eng'age, 

Where the fig-ht bums, and where the thickest rage. 

The sons of Dares first the combat sought, 
A wealthy priest, but rich without a fault; 
In Vulcan's fane the father's days were led, 
The sons to toils of glorious battle bred; 
These singled from tiu-ir troops the ligiit maintain. 
These, from their sleeds, Tydides on the plain. 
Fierce for renown the brother-chiefs draw near. 
And first bold Phegeus cast his sounding spear, 
Which o'er the wumor's shoulder took its course. 
And spent in empty air its erring force. 
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Not so, Tydides, flew thy lance in Tain, 
But pierc'd his breaact, ana sttetch'd him on the ; 
Seiz'd with unusual fear, Idaeus^ed, 
Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. 
And had not Vulcan lent celestial aid, 
He too had sunk to death's eternal shade ; 
But in a smoky cloud the god of fire 
Preserved the son, in pity to the sire. 
The steeds and chariot, to the navy led. 
Increased the spoils of gpdlant Diomed. 

Struck with amaze and shame, the Trojan < 
Or slain, or fled, the sons of Dares view; 
When'by the blood-stain'd hand Minerva prei 
Hie god of battles, and -this speech addressed 

•• Stem power of war 1 by whom the nu|^t 
Who bathe in blood, and shake the lofty wid] 
Let the brave chieft their glorious toils divide 
And whose the conquest, mighty Jove dectd< 
While we from interdicted fields retire, 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging sii 

Her words aJlay the* impetuous warrior's h( 
The god of arms and martial maid retreat ; 
Remov'd from fight, on Xanthus* flowery bou 
They sat, and listen'd to the djiug sounds. 

Meantime, the Greeks the Trojan race pur 
And some bold chieftain every leader slew: 
First Odius falls, and bites the bloody sand. 
His death ennobled by Atrides* hand; 
As he to flight his wheeling car address'd,} 
The speedy javelin drove from back to breast 
In dust the mighty Halizonian lay, 
His arms resound, the spirit wings its way. 

Thy fate was next, O Phscstus ! doom'd to 
The g^at Idomeneus* protended steel; 
Whom Boms sent (his son and only joy) 
From fruitful Tarn8 to the fields of Troy. 
The Cretan javelin reach'd him from afar. 
And pierced his shoulder as he mounts his cai 
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5^tik from the car he tumbles to the ground^ 

^t^d everlasting shades his eyes surround. 

^ Xhen died Scamandrius, expert in the chace, 

^^ Woods and wilds to wound the savage race; 

^Uma taught him all her sylvan arts^ 

^o bend the bow, and aim unerring darts: 

^Ut v^unly here Diana's arts he tries, 

^|lie fittal lance arrests him as he fiies; 

^^m Menelaiis' arm the weapon sent, 

though his broad back and heaving bosom went: 

l)own sinks the warrior with a thundering sound, 

fiis brazen armour rings against the ground. 

Next artful Phereclus untimely fell; 
Bold Merion sent him to the realms of hell. 
Thy father's skill, O Phereclus ! was thine. 
The graceful fabric and the fair design ; 
For lov'd by Pallas, Pallas did impart 
To him the shipwright's and the builder's art. 
Beneath his hand the fleet of Pscris rose. 
The fatal cause of all his country's woes ; 
But he, the mystic will of heaven unknown. 
Nor saw his country's peril, nor his own. 
The hapless artist, while confiis'd he fled. 
The spear of Merion mingled with the dead. 
Through his right hip, with forced fury cast^. 
Between the bladder and the bone it past; 
Prone on lus knees he falls with fruitless cries.. 
And death in lasting slumber seals his eyes. 
From Meges* force the swift Pedaeus fled, 
Antenor's offspring from a foreign bed. 
Whose generous spouse, Theano, heavenly fair, 
Nurs'd the young stranger with a mother's care. 
How vain those cares; when Meges in the rear 
Full in his nape inflx'd the fatal spear; 
Swift through his crackling jaws the weapon glides^ 
And the cold tongue and grinning teeth divides. 
Then died Hypsenor, generous and divine. 
Sprung from me brave Dolopion's mighty line^ 
VOL. I. M 
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Not 90, Tydides, flew thy lance in vain. 
But pierc'd his breasft, and sttetch'd him on the ] 
Seiz'd with unusual fear, Idseus^ed, 
Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. 
And had not Vulcan lent celestial aid. 
He too had sunk to death's eternal shade; 
But in a smoky cloud the god of fire 
Preserv'd the son, in pity to the sire. 
The steeds and chariot, to the navy led. 
Increased the spoils of gpdlant Diomed. 

Struck with amaze and shame, the Trojan < 
Or slain, or fled, the sons of Dares view; 
When^by the bloodstained hand Minerva pre* 
Tbe god of battles, and -this speech addr^'d 

" Stem power of war ! by whom the might; 
Who bathe in blood, and shake the lofty wall 
Let the brave chieft theur glorious toila divide 
And whose the conquest, mighty Jove decUk 
While we from interdicted fields retire. 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging sir 

Her words allay the' impetuous warrior's he 
The god of arms and martial maid retreat ; 
Remov'd from fight, on Xanthus' flowery bou 
They sat, and listen'd to the dying sounds. 

Meantime, the Greeks the Trojan race pur 
And some bold chieftiun every leader slew: 
First Odius falls, and bites the bloody sand. 
His death ennobled by Atrides' hand; 
As he to flight his wheeling car address'd,} 
The speedy javelin drove from back to breast 
In dust the mighty Hallzonian lay. 
His arms resound, the spirit wings its way. 

Thy fate was next, O Phscstus ! doom'd to 1 
The g^at Idomeneus' protended steel; 
Whom Bonis sent (his son and onlv joy) 
From fruitful Tarne to t!ie fields of Troy. 
The Cretan javelin reach'd him from afar. 
And pierc'd his shoulder as he mounts his cai 
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flo spoke he, boastful: hut the wln^rd durt 
StoppM short of lift*, uiid inockM tht* Hh<)otvr*s urt. 
'riir woumU'tl chief, hchiiul Win rur rctirM, 
TUv. hc*lpiiiir httml of Stlicnchis r<'(|uirM; 
Rwifl from Tits scut he IfapM upon the f^rouiid, 
And tutf)|^*d the weapon from llie f^uvhin^ viound; 
When tnus the kin)^ liis i^^iurdiun power uddress'd, 
The purfile current wandering' oVr his vest: 

** O profifeny of Jove* ! une.ontpier'd nmid ! 
If eVr niv f^Mllike sire <lcHerv'd thy aid, 
If e'er 1 felt thee in the h)ifhtin)7 liehl; 
Now, goddess, now, thy sucred snr<'<uir yield. 
O ffive my lance to reach the 'rn)jun kni}^ht. 
Whose arn>w wounds the cliief thou ({'uard'st in 
And lay the hoaster ^;rovfling on the sliore, [li^iit{ 
That vaunts these ryes shall view the \\^\\\ no mor<i.*' 

Thus pray'd 'I'yuuh's, and Minerva heard. 
His nerves conftrmM, his lan^iid spirits eheirr'd ; 
He feels each limh with wonted vij^our liuflit ; 
Hii beatinfr bosom claini'd the proinisM flight ! 
**Be bold (she cried,) in every eoinhut shine, 
War be thy province, thy protection mine-, 
Rusli to the t\^\\U and every foe control; 
Wake each paternal viKue in thy soul: 
Btreufflh swells tiiy hoiliu)^ breast, infusM by me. 
And mI thy KtKUike father breathes in thee ! 
Yet niortr, from mortal mists 1 purge thy eyes. 
And set to view the warring deities. [plaitu 

Tliese st*e thou shun, thnHigh all the* embattled 
Nor rashly strive where human foree is vain. 
If Venus mingle in the martial bund. 
Her alialt thou wound: so I'allas gives ronmmnd.'* 

With that, tile blue-eyM virgin wingM her (light ; 
The hero mshM inipetuous to the hght; 
With tenfold ardour m>w mvades tiie plain, 
Wild with delay, and more enmgM by pain. 
As on thu fleecy flocks, when hunger calls, 
Amukt the field » brindled lion falls; 
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If chance some sbepherd with a diftant 4atft 
The savage wound, he rauaes at the tmart,^ 
He foams, he rosis; the shepherd dares not sti^* 
But trembling leaves the scattering flocks a pttji 
HeapB fall on heaps; he bathes witii blood. te 

ground. 
Then leaps Tictorious o'er the lofhr moond. 
Not with less fiuy stem Tydides flew ; - 
And two brave leaders at an instant dews 
Astynous breathless fell, and by his side 
His people's pastor, gotid Hjrpenor, died; 
As^oiir breast the deadly uuice receives,' 
Ehrpenor's shoulder his broad falchion cleaves* 
'rtose slain he Idt; and sprung with noble rage . 
Abas and Polyi'dus to engage; 
Sons of Eurydamus, ih^o, wise and old. 
Could fiites foresee, aild mystic dreanHHuifeld; 
The youths retum'd not from the doubtful pbaB^ 
And the sad fiither tried his arts in v^; 
No mystic dream could make their fisttes appear. 
Though now determin'd by Tydides' spear. 

Young Xanthus next, and Thoon felt his rage; 
The joy and hope of Phaenops' feeble age ; 
Vast was his wealth, and these the only heirs 
Of all his labours and a life of cares. 
Cold death overtakes them in their blooming yesil^ 
And leaves the father unavailing tears: 
To strangers now descends his heapy store. 
The race forgotten, and the name no more. 

Two sons of Priam in one chariot ride. 
Glittering in arms, and combat side by side. 
As when the lordly lion seeks his food 
Where grazine heifers range the lonely wood. 
He leaps amidst them with a furious bound,  
Bends their strong necks, and tears them to tho 

ground: 
So from tneir seats the brother-chiefs are tom^ 
Their steeds and chariot to the navy bomew 
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With deep concern divine JEneas view'd 
The foe prevailing^, and his friends pursued. 
Through the thick storm of singing spears he flies, 
Exploring Pandarus with carefuil eyes. 
At lengfth he found Lycaon's mighty son; 
To whom the chief of Venus* race begun: 

'' Where, Pandarus, are all thy honours now. 
Thy winged arrows and unerring bow. 
Thy matchless skill, thy yet unrivallM fame, 
And boasted glory of the Lycian name ? 

pierce that mortal ! if we mortal call 

That wondrous force by wluch whole armies fall; 
Or god incens'd, who quits the distant skies 
To punish Troy for slighted sacrifice; 
(Which oh avert from our unhappy state; 
For what so dreadful as celestial hate ?) 
Whoever he be, propitiate Jove with prayer; 
If man, destroy; if god, entreat to spare." 

To him the Lycian: "Whom your eyes behold, 
If right I judge, is Diomed the bold : 
Such coursers whirl him o'er the dusty field. 
So towers his helmet, sifid so flames lus shield. 
If 'tis a g^d, he wears tiat chief's disguise ; 
Or if that c^ef, some g^ar^an of the skies, 
Involv'd in clouds, protects him in the fray. 
And turns unseen the frustrate dart away. 

1 wing'd an arrow, which not idly fell. 

The stroke had fix'd him to t}ie gates of hell; 
And, but some god, some angry god withstands. 
His fate was due to these unerring hands. 
SkiU'd in the bow, on foot 1 sought the war, 
^Nor join'd swift horses to the rapid car. 
Ten polish'd chariots I possess'd at home. 
And still they grace Lycaon's princely dome : 
There veil'd in spacious coverlets they stand; 
And twice ten coursers wait their lord's command. 
The good old warrior bade mc trust to these. 
When first for Troy 1 sail'd the sacred seas; 

M 2 
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In fields, aloft, the wlurling car to ^de, 
And thr^^ the ranks of death triumphknt ride. 
But vain with youth, and yet to thrift inclined, 
I heard his counsels with unheedful mind. 
And thdught the steeds (your large supplies un- 
known) 
Might fail of forage in the straitened town; 
So took my bow and pointed darts in hand. 
And left the chariots in my natire land: 

** Too late, O friend ! my rashness I deplore; 
These shafts, once fatal, carrjr death no more, 
lydeus* and Atreus' sons their points have fbond^ 
And andissembled gore pursued the wound. 
In vain they bled : mis unavailing bow 
Serves, not to slaughter, but provoke the foe. 
In evil hour these bended horns I strung. 
And seiz'd the quiver where it idly hung. 
Curs'd be the fate that sent me to the field 
Without a warrior's arms, the spear and shield! 
If e'er with life I quit the Trojan phdn. 
If e'er I see my spouse and sire aguin. 
This bow, unfaithful to my glorious aims, 
Broke by my hand, shall feed the blazing flames.** 

To whom the leader of the Dardan race : 
" Be calm, nor Phoebus* honour'd g^ft disgrace: 
The distant dart be prais'd, though here we need 
The rushing chariot and the bounding steed. 
Against yon hero let us bend our course. 
And, hand to hand, encounter force with force. 
Now mount my seat, and from the chariot's height 
Observemy father's steeds, renown'd in fight; 
Practis'd alike to turn, to stop, to chace. 
To dare the shock, or urge the rapid race : 
Secure with these, through fighting fields we go; 
Or safe to Troy, if Jove assist the roe. 
Haste, seize the v/hip, and snatch the guitHngrein : 
The warrior's fiuy let this arm sustain; 



JBook S. THB I£IAD. 139 

Or, if to combat thy bold heart incline, 

Take thou the spear, the chariot's care be mine." 

** O prince ! (Lycaon's yaliant son replied) 
As thine the steeds, be thine the task to ^uide. 
The horses, practised to their lord's command, 
Shall bear the rein, and answer to thy hand. 
But if, unhappy, we desert the fight. 
Thy voice alone can animate their flight : 
Else shall our fates be numbered with the dead. 
And these, the victor's prize, in triumph led. 
Thine be the guidance then: with spear and shield 
Myself will charge tliis terror of the field." 

And now both heroes mount the glittering car; 
The bounding coursers rush amidst the war. 
Their fierce approach bold Sthenelus espied. 
Who thus, ahurm'd, to great Tydides cried : 

** O friend ! two chiefs of force immense I see, 
Dreadful they come, and bend their rage on thee : 
Lo, the brave heir of old Lycaon's line, 
And great Mnegts, sprung from race divine ! 
Enough is given to fame. Ascend thy car; 
And save a life, the bulwark of our war." 

At this the hero/^ast a gloomy look, 
Flx'd on the chief with scorn; and thus he spoke : 

** Me dost them bid to shun the coming fight ? 
Me would'st thou move to base inglorious mght f 
Know, 'tis not honest in my soul to fear. 
Nor was Tydides bom to tremble here, 
I hate the cumbrous chariot's slow advance. 
And the long distance of the flying lance j 
But while my nerves are strong, my force entire. 
Thus front the foe, and emulate my sire. 
Nor shall yon steeds, that fierce to fight cortvey 
Those threatening heroes, bear them both away; 
One chief at least beneath this arm shall die : 
So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 
But if she dooms, and if no god withstand, 
That both shall fall by one yictorious band ; ' 
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Then heed my words: mv bones here detaifi» 
Fix'd to the chariot by the strsdten'd rein; 
Swift to £neas' empty seat proceed^ 
And seize the coursers of ethereal Meed; 
The race of those, which once the thundering godi 
For ravish'd Ganymede on Tros bcst9w*d. 
The best that e'er on earth's broad suifilce mn,. 
Beneath the rimng or the setting sun. 
Hence great An<£ises stole a breed unknown. 
By mortal mares; from fierce Laomedon : 
Four of this race his ample stalls contain. 
And two transport JEneas o'er the plain. 
These, were" the rich immortal prize our own» 
Through the wide world should make our f^k/ry 
known." 

Thus while they spoke, the foe came furious on. 
And stem Lycaon's warlike race beenm; [sul'd, 

<< Prince, thoii art met Though late in run 
The spear may enter where the arrow fail'd.'" 

He said, then shook the ponderous lance and' 
flung; 
On his broad shield the sounding weapon rung, 
Piere'd the tough orb, and in his cuirass hung. 
**He bleeds! Sie pride of Greece! (the boaster 

cries) 
Our triumph now, the mighty warrior lies ! 
" Mistaken vaunter ! (Diomed replied ;) 
Thy dart has err*d, and now my spear be tried; 
Ye 'scape not both : one, headlong from his car, 
With hostile blood shall glut the god of war." • 

He spoke, and rising hurl'd his forceful dart. 
Which, driven by Pallas, piere'd a vital part; 
Full in his face it enter'd, and betwixt 
The nose and eye-ball the proud Lycian fixt : 
Crash'd all his jaws, and cleft the tongue within. 
Till the bright point look'd out beneath tfafe clun. 
Headlong he fidls, his helmet knocks the g^und : 
Earth groans beneath hun, and his arms resound ; 
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The lUrting councni tremble with all njfht ; 
The toul indignant bccIch tlic realiiiH of night. 

To guard hia sliiughterM tViend, ^iican Hicti, 
Hit iuear extending where the curcasH hoa; 
WatcniUl he wheels, protcctH it every way, 
As the grim lion ttalkii around his prey. 
O'er the fall'n trunk his ample ilileld display M, 
He hides the hero with his mighty sliade. 
And threats aloud : the Greeks with longing eycn 
Behold at distance, but forbear ttie prize. 
Then fierce Tydides stoops; and, fVom the fieldH 
Heav'd with vast force, a rocky fragment wiehlH. 
Not two strong men the' enormous weigiit could 

raise. 
Such men as live in these degenerate days : 
Ho swung it round; and, gatliuriug strength to 

tlirow, 
Diseliarg'd the ponderous niin at the foe, 
Where to the hip tlie* inserted tliijrh uniten. 
Full on the bone the pointed marble lights; 
Througli both the tendons broke the rugged stone. 
And stripp'd the skui, and crack*d tlie solid bone. 
Sunk on his knees, and staggering with his painn, 
Hii fftllcn bulk liis bended arm sustains ; 
Loit in a dizzy mist the warrior liea; 
A sudden oloiid comes swimming o'er his eyes. 
There the brave phief, who mighty nunibern swayM, 
Oppress'd had sunk to deatli's eternal shade ; 
But heavenly Vc^ius, mindful of the love 
She bore Anchist's in tlie' idaean grove, 
His danger viewi with anguish and deHpair, 
And guards her offspring witli a mother's care. 
About her much<4ov^d son her arms she Uirows, 
Her arms whose whitenesH match the falling Hnows. 
Sereen'd fVom the foe behind her shining veil, 
The twords wave hamileHs, and the javelins fail; 
Safe through the rushing horse, and U'stheiM flight 
Of sounding sbafti^ she oeart liim ^m the fight. 
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Nor Sthenelus, with unassisting hands. 
Remained unheedful of his lord's commands: 
His panting steeds, remov'd from out the war. 
He nx'd with straiten'd traces to the car. ' 
Next rushing to the Dardan spoil, detains 
The heavenly coursers with the flowing mane^: 
These in proud triumph to the fleet convey'd. 
No longer now a Trojan lord ohey*d. 
That chajrge to bold Deipylus he gave, 
(Whom most he lov'd, as brave men love the brave] 
Then mounting on his car, resumed the rein. 
And followed where Tydides swept the plain. 

Meanwhile (his conquest raviah'd ^m hit eyes] 
The raiding cluef in chace of Vc^nus flies : 
No gfoddess she commissioned tc\ the field. 
Like Pallas dreadful. with her sabde shielf^ 
Or fierce Bellona thundering at tihe wall. 
While flames ascend, uid mighty iruins fiUl : 
He knew soft combats suit the tenAer dame. 
New to the field, and still a foe to &me. 
Tlirough breaking ranks his furious course h( 

bends, » 

And at the goddess liis broad lance extends; 
Through her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 
The* ambrosial veil, which all the gjaces wovei 
Her snowy hand the i*azing steel piofan*d, 
And tlie traniiparcnt skin with crin^son stain'd. 
From the clear vein a stream immortal flow'd. 
Such stream as issues from a wounded god : 
Pure emanatjou ! uucorruptcd flood ; 
Unlike our gross, diseased, terrestrial blood : 
( For not tlie bread of man their life sustains. 
Nor wine's inflaming Juice supplies their veins.) 
Willi tender shrieks the goddfi^fill'd the place. 
And dropt her olfspring from her weak embrace. 
Him PhccbuH took : he casts a cloud wound 
The fainting cliief, and wards the mortal wound. 
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I with a voice that shook the vaulted skicn. 
Iff inMults the gtKldcu us slie flics:-— 
th Jovc*H (huig'htcr bloody flights agree, 
Id of combat is no hcciic tor tlicc : 
thy own soft hcx employ thy care, 
, the coward, or delude tlie fair, 
by this stroke, nmounce the war's alarms, 
irn to tremble at the name of arms." 
ics thus. The g^oddess, seizM with dread, 
d, distracted, from the conflict fled, 
her, swift the wing-cd Iris flew, 
in a mist above the warring crew, 
een of love with faded cl\arms slie found, 
18 her cheek, and livid lookM the wound. 
1, who sat remote, tliey bent their way ; 
the left, witli clouds involv'd he lay ; 
him stood his lance, distain*d with gore, 
inM witli gold, his foaming* steeds before, 
his knee, HJie begg*d with streaming eyes 
)ther*s car, to mount the distant skies, 
owM the wound by fierce Tydides given, 
al man, who dares encounter heaven, 
lars attentive hears the queen complain, 
her hand commits tlie golden rein ; 
•unts the seat, oppress'cl with silent woe, 
by the goddess of the painted bow. 
ih resounds, the rapid chariot flies, 
a moment scales tne lofty skies : 
toppM the car, and there tlic coursers stood, 
fair fris with ambrosial foo<I, 
her mother, love's bright queen appears, 
elm'd witli anguish, and dissolv'd ni tears; 
s'd her in her arms, beheld her bleed, 
k*d, what god had wrought this gulltv deed ? 
t she. " This instdt from no god 1 found, 
lious mortal gave the daring wound ! 
the deed of iuaiglUy Diomed ! 
in tiic son's defence the motlier bled. 
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The war with Troy no more the Gwrling wH»i f^ 
But with the gods (the' immortal gods) MfMNPr* 
Dtone then: ** Thy wion^ with iialffim la mtf; 
And ihare those gri«& inferior poWeit iBnH Am t 
Unnumbered woes mankind from of ate6d% - ;,- 
And men with woea affii^ the goda agtiB.*' - "< ' 
The miffli^ Han in mortal lettera boliiid» ' • a 

And ]o<%'d in brazen dungeona under noaflA '. 
TiUi thirteen rooona impris<mM roared fii ifiaiBr' ** 
Otua and Ephialtea held the chaini «* *: 

Perfaapa had peiiah'd» had not HeAnea* ctfo 
Beator^d the groaning god to upper air. 
Great Juno'a aelf haa borne her wei^t of pM%* 
llie' imperial partner of the heayemy idgni '< 
Amphitrjrbn'a aon infix'd the de^idly aarty , . - L'. 
And fiU'd with an^h her immortal hettt - '^ 
£?en hell'a grim kmg Alcidea* power confeaiPIv . 
The ahaft found entrance in hia iron bretiti 
To Jove'a hig^ palace for a cure be iSedt 
Pierc'd in his own dominions of the dead; 
VThere Pxon, sprinkling heavenly balm aroon^ 
Assua^d the glowing pan^, and closed the woutL 
Rash, impioiis man ! to stain the blesa'd abodei^ 
And drench his arrows in the blood of gods! 

^ But thou (though Pallas urg^d thy fhoitie deedk) 
Whose spear ill-fated makes a godoeaa blee^ 
Know thou, whoe'er with heavenly power eooftcadlb 
Short is his date, and soon his glory ends; 
From fields of dieath when late he shall retina 
No infant on his knees shall call him aire. 
Strong as thou art, some god may yet be ibud^ 
To stretch tliee pale and gasping on the grond. 
Thy distant wife, JEgi^U the fair, 
Starting from sleep with a distracted ur. 
Shall rouse thy slaves, and her lost lord deplOfC^ 
The brave, the great, the glorious now ifO moM^ 

This said, she wipM frmn Venus' wounded pato ' 
The sacred ichor, and intend the balm. 
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Juno and PhIIiui with a Hniilo HiirvcyM, 
And tlitiH to J()v<' hr^un (lie bhuM'yM maid : 

** Hermit tliy duuf^tiler, fp^cioun Jove ! lo lell 
How thiH miHchance the (Jyprian (|iieeii betel!. 
Ah lute Hhc tried with pziHrtioii to inflame 
The tender hoHom ol'u (irecian dame; 
Allur'd thu fair, with movinf^ thoiip^htN of joy, 
To quit her country for Home youth of 'rH)y; 
The clafipin^f /.one, with {golden huckleN hound, 
Uu/.'d her ^ioft hand with ttuK lamented wound." 

The aire of ^ods and men .superior sniilM, 
And, calling? Venun, thuM addn*NHM Iuh ehild: 
*• Not th<'He, <> dau^liter, an; thy pr«>p**r care», 
lliee milder arts helit, and softer want; 
Sweet MuileH are thine, and kind en(h'arin);' rhurniH; 
To Munt and I'allaH leave tin- dccdH of arum.*' 

ThuH they In heaven : while on the plain below 
Tlie fieWM' Tydidrs eliar^fM his Dardui foe, 
FIumIiM with eeli-stial blooti ]iurHued Iiih way. 
And fearlesM <larM the threatening ^oi\ of day ; 
Alruadv in hiri hones be h:iw hiin killM, 
Thou)fli HcreenM bt-iiind Apollo*.<i mi^lity Hhield. 
Tbricu niHhin)( furious, ut llu' ebief hr Ntrouk; 
llif hhixiuff buekler thrice Apollo fihook : 
He tried the fouith: wben, breakiu)^ Ironi the eloud, 
A mon* than mortal \oiee was heard aloud. 

•* O Hon of Tvdens, eeiLH*;! be wlv, and see 
How vast the dillcri'nee of the j^ods and thee; 
UiHtance innnense! between the powerH that uhine 
Al>ove, eternal, deathless, and divin<'. 
And nioiial man ! a wreleli of humbli* birth, 
A Hhort-li\*d reptile in the tiust oi' earth.** 

So Npoke tin- jyod wlio d:U'lH ej-h-stial fin-.s :— 
He drer.ds bin fury, and some .-iteps retint». 
Then I'hiehuH bon* tin- eb.< f of Vi-nus* r.icc 
To Troy'H hi^^h fane, :iud to bis holy plaee; 
Lutoiui there and l*b(vl)e beiklM tin? wouiul, 
With vif^our arm'd bini, tind witbg-lory 'M-ownM, 

vol., I. N 
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This done^ the pation of the silver bow 
A phantom rais'd, the same in shape and she 
With great JEneas; such the form he bore, 
And such in fight the radiant arms he more. 
Around the q>ectre bloody wars are waf'd. 
And Greece and Troj with claahing shields en 
Meantime on Ilion's tower Apollo stood. 
And. calling Mars, thus ux|^d the raging god 

" Stem tK>wer of arms, by whom the might 
Who bath'st in blood, and shak'st the' eml 

wall*' 
Rise in thy wrath ! to hell's abhorr'd abodes 
Despatch yon- Greek, and vin^cate the gods 
First rosy Venus felt his brutal rage; 
Me next he charsr'd, and dares aU heaven er 
The wretoh would brave high heaven's im 
^ " sire. 

His triple thunder and hi* bolts of -fire. ** 

The god of battle issues on the plain. 
Stirs all the ranks, and fires the Trojan train 
In form like Acamas, the Thracian guide, 
Enrag'd to Troy's retiring chiefs he cried: 

" How long, ye sons of Priam ! will ye fly, 
And unreveng'd see Priam's people die ? 
Still unresisted shall the foe destroy. 
And stretch the slaughter to the gates of Tr 
Lo, brave .£neas sinks beneath his wound. 
Not godlike Hector more in arms renown'd : 
Haste all, and take the generous warrior's pa 
He said; new courage swell'd each hero's he 
Sarpedon first his ament soul express'd, 
Ana, tum'd to Hector, these bold woixls addi 

** Say, chief, is all thy ancient valour lost. 
Where are thy threats, and where thy glorious 
That propt alone by Priam's race should stai 
Troy's sacred wuUs, nor need a foreign hand 
Now, now thy country calls her wonted frien 
And the proud vaunt in just derision ends. 
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; they stand, while alien troops eng^e, 
embltng hoiuuls before the lion's rave. 
;«nt hcnri' I held ray wide command, 
fouminp;- Xanthus laves the Lycian land; 
Tiple wealth (the wish of mortals) blcssM, 
teouH wife, and infant at her breast; 
lose 1 left whatever dear could be: 
if she conquers, nothing wins from mc; 
t in fif^ht my I^ycian bands 1 cheer, 
\g to meet this mijchty man ye fear; 
Hector idle stands, nor bids the brave 
iriveH, their infants, and their altars save, 
ivarrior, haste ! nre«er>'e thy threatcn'd state, 
vast burst of alUinvolvintf fate 
*r your towers shall fall, and sweep away 
res, and wives, an undistinffuish'd prey, 
dl thy Trojans, urge thy aids to ftgfht; 
claim thy thoughts by day, thy watch by 

ni^hti 
irce mccssant the brave Greeks oppose; 
ires thy friends deserve, and such tny foes.*' 
f to the heart the generous Hector hears, 
t reproof witli decent silence bears, 
is proud car the prince impetuous springy, 
h he leaps; his brnzen armour rings, 
ining spears are brandish'd in his nands : 
•m'cl, he animates his drooping bands, 
I their ardour, turns their steps from flight, 
ikes anew the dying flames of flght. 
irn, they stand; the (irceks their fury dare, 
tie their powers, and wait the growing war, 
hen, on Ceres' sacred floor, the swain 
I the wide fan to clear the golden grain, 
B light chafl^, before the breezes borne, 
8 in clouds fVom off the heapy com; 
ey dust, rising with collected winds, 
o'er the barn, and whitens all the (linds : 



I 
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So white with diut the Grecian host appe 
From trampling steeds, and thundering chj 
The dusky clouds from labour'd earth aris 
And. roll in smoking volumes to the skies. 
Mars hovers o'er tiiem with his sable shiel 
And adds hew horrors to the darken'd fie] 
Pleas'd with his charge, tad ardent to full 
In Troy's defence, Apollo's heavenly will 
Soon as from fig^t the blue-eyed maid ret 
Each Trojan bosom with new warmth he 
And nonv^the god, from fortii hb sacred fa 
Produc'd JEneas to the shouting train; 
AKve, unham'd, with all his peers aroum 
Erect he stood, and vigorous from his wo! 
Inquiries none, they maule; the dreadful di 
No iMnise of words admits, no dull delay; 
Fierce Discord storms, Apollo loud exclai 
Fame calls, lilars thunders, and the field's i 

Stern Diomed with either Ajax stood. 
And great Ulysses, bath'd in hostile blood 
Embodied close, the labouring Grecian in 
The fiercest shock of charging hosts susta 
Unmov'd and silent, the whole war they v 
Serenely dreadful, and as fix'd as fate. 
So when the' embattled clouds in dark ar 
Along the skies their gloomy lines display 
When now the North his boisterous rage h 
And peaceful sleeps the liquid element: 
The low-hung vapours, motionless and sti 
Rest on the summits of the shaded hill ; 
Till the mass scatters as the winds arise. 
Dispers'd and broken through the ruffled 

Nor was the general wanting to his ti'aii 
From troop to troop he toils through all t 

** Ye Greeks, be men ! the charge of bat 
Your brave associates, and yourselves revc 
Let glorious acts more glorious acts inspir 
And catch from breast to breast tlic noble 
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On vulour'H side the oddH of combat lie, 
IMie brave live ^i^loriouH, or iKnicntcd die; 
The wretch who treinbleH in tlie fu'hi of fume, 
McotA dcathi and worse than <leatli, etctrnal Hhamc !" 

I'hcHe wonU he Hccondn with hiM flying; lance, 
To meet whose point wan strong' Deicoou'd cliancc: 
^]neaM' friend, and in his nativu place 
Honoured and lov'd like Priam's royal race : 
LoHjf had he fout^^ht the foremost in the field, 
But now Ihir monarcli'fl lance tmnspierc'd his shield: 
Hill shield too weak the furious <lart to stay, 
l'hro!i}ch his liroad belt the weapon forcM its way: 
The icrisiy wound dismiss'd his soul to hell, 
His arms around him rattled as he fell. 

IMien fierce j^^neas: brandishinf^ his blade. 
In (hist Orsilochus and (;r(>thon laul. 
Whoso sire Diocleus, wtralthv, brave, and great. 
In well'built Pherx held his lofty seat : 
Sprung from Alpiieiis' nlcnteous stream, that yields 
Increase of liarvest to the Pylian fields. 
He got ()i*silochus, Diocleus he, 
And tliese descended in tli(* third degree. 
Too early expc"rt in the martial toil. 
In fuiblc ships they left their native soil. 
To' avenge Atridcs: now, untimely slain, 
They fellwitli glory on the iMirjgian plain. 
So two young mounUiin lions, nursM with blood 
In deep recesses of the gloomv wood, 
Etusli fearless to tlie plains, and uncontroll'd 
Deponulate the stalls and waste the fold; 
Till pierc*d at distance tVom tlieir native den, 
CerpowerM they fall beneath the force of men. 
Prostrate on earth tlicir beauteous bodies lay. 
Like mountain firs, as tall and straight as tlicy. 
Great Mcnelails views with pityin|f eyes. 
Lifts his bright lance, and at Uie victor flics; 
Mars urflr'd him on ; ^ct, nithless in his liatc, 
The goa but urg'd lum to provoke his fate. 

n2 






He thus adyancingy Ne8tcir'>B valiAiit son ' 
Shakes fbt his dSnger, and neglects Ins. own ; 
Struck with the thooght, should Helen's lord he slaiA 
And all his country's glorious labouis vain. 
Already met, the thr^tenii:^ hero^ stand; 
The spears already tremhle in theb hand: 
In rush'd Antilochus, his ^id to hring, ' 

And fall or conquer by the Spartan loi^. 
Hies^ 8een» the Dardan backward tum'd his coune 
Bcave as he was» and ahunn'd unequal force. 
The breathless bodied to the Greeks they dan^w* 
Then mix in combat^ and'their toils renew. 

]^!8t Pykemenesy great in battle, bled, 
l¥ho aheath'd in brass the PaphlagDViians led. 
Atiides mark'd him where suohme he stood; 
Fix'd m his throat, the iavelin drank his blood. 
The faithful Myden, as he tum'd from fight 
His flying coursers, sunk to endless night : 
A broken rock by Nestor's son was thrown ; 
His bended arm receiv'd the falling stone ; 
From his numb'd hand the ivory-studded reins, 
Bropp'd in the dust, are trailed along the plains : 
Meanwhile his temples feel a deadly wound ; 
He g^x)ans in death, and ponderous sinks to ground 
Deep drove his helmet in the sands, and there 
The head stood fix'd, the quivering legs in aii^ 
Till trampled flat beneath the courser's feet : 
The youthful victor mounts his empty seat. 
And bears the prize in triumph to the fleet. 

Great Hector saw, and raging at the view 
Pours on the Greeks ; the Trojan troops punue : 
He 6res his host with animating crieSt 
And brings along the furies of the skies. 
Mars, stem destroyer ! and Belona dread, 
Flame in the front, and thunder at their head : 
This swells the tumult and the rage of fight; 
That shakes a spear that casts a dreadful li|^t. 
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Where Hector march'd, the god of battle fihin'd. 
Now Btonn'd before him, una now rag^d behind. 

Tydidcs puui'd amidst his full career ; 
Then first the hero's manly breast knew fear. 
As when some simple swain his cot forHakes, 
And wide tliroutrh fens an unknown journey takes : 
If chance a swelling brook his passage stay. 
And foam impervious cross the wanderer's way^ 
Confus'd he stops, a length of country past, 
Eyes the rough waves, and tir'd returns at last. 
Amaz'd no less tlie great Tydides stands ; 
He stayM, and turning thus addrcss'd his bands : 

"No wonder, Greeks! that all to Hector viuld, 
Secure of favouring gcMls, he takes the fiehi ; 
His strokes Uicy second, and avert our spears : 
Heboid where Mars in mortal arms appears ! 
Retire then, warriors, but sedate and slow ; 
Retire, but with your faces to the foe. 
Trust not too much your unavailing might; 
'Tis not with Troy, but with Uie ffods ye fight." 

Now near the Greeks, the black battalions drew ; 
And first two leaders valiant Hector slew : 
His force Anchialus and Mnesthes foimd; 
In every art of glorious war renown'd ; 
111 the same car the chiefs to combat ridc» 
And fought united, and united died. 
Struck at the sight, the mighty Ajax glows 
With thirst of vengeance, and assaults the foes. 
His massy spear with matchless fury sent, 
Throuffh Amphius' belt and heaving belly went : 
Amphius ApKieus' liappy soil posscssM, 
Witn herds abounding, and with treasure bless'd ; 
But fate resistless from his country led 
The chief, to perish at his people^s head. 
Shook with his fall his brazen armour rung. 
And fierce, to seize it conquering Ajax sprung; 
Around his head an iron tempest rain'd ; 
A wood of spears his ample Uiiekl sustained ; 
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Beneath one foot the ret-warm corpse he prea 
And drew his javelin m>tn the bleeding breast 
He could no more ; the showering darts deniec 
To spoil his glittering arms, and plumy pride. 
Now foes on foes came pouring on the nelds. 
With brisUing lances, and compacted shields ; 
Tin in the steelj drcle straiten'd round, 
Forc'd he pYcaway, and sternly quits the grot 

While thusrthey strive, Tlepolemus the grei 
Urg'd b^ tiie fierce of unresisted feite, 
Bums with desire Sarpedbn's strength to provt 
Alddes* offspring meets the son of Jove. 
Sheath'd in origm arms each adverse chief came 
Jove's great descendant, and his greater son. 
Prepar^ for combat, ere the lance he tost. 
The daring Bhodian vents lus haughty boast : 

** What brings this Lycian counsellor so far. 
To tremble at our aims, not mix in war ? 
Know thy vain self, nor let their flattery move, 
Who style thee son of cloud-compelling Jove. 
How far unlike those chiefs of race divine, 
How vast the difference of their deeds and thir 
Jove got such heroes as my sire, whose soul 
No fear could daunt, nor earth nor hell control. 
Troy felt his arm, and yon proud ramparts stan( 
Rais'd on the ruins of his vengeful hand : 

Sfith six smaU ships, and but a slender train, 
e left the town a wide-deserted plain. 
But what art thou ? who deedless look'st aroun 
While unreveng'd thy Lycians bite the ground 
Small aid to Troy thy feeble force can be ; 
But wert thou greater, thou must yield to me. 
Pierc'd b)r my spear to endless darkness go ! 
I make this present to the shades below.'' 

The son of Hercules, the Rhodian pfuide. 
Thus haughty spoke. The Lycian king replie 

•♦Thy sire, O prince! o*ertum*d the Trc 

state, 

Who90 perjur'd monarch well desenr'd his fate 
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Thofie licavcniy HtccdM llic hero Hou^ht m fur» 
FalHC he ilctaitiM, lliu juHt reward of' war. 
Nor HO ('.ont(M)t» tiie i^cnurouH cliicf dcfic-d, 
Willi btuic ntproachuH and iiiiniaidy |)ridc. 
But you, iinwortliy the hif^h race you hotuit, 
Hhali ruittc niy ic^ory wIumi Uiy own \h UihI. : 
Now nif^ut thy fate, and hv Harpcdon Hiain, 
Add one more j^hoHt to Phito'n ((hioniy n-if^n." 

He Haid : both javeliim at an iuMtant flrw; 
Both Htnu:k, both wounded, but Harpcdon'H hIcw; 
Full in the boasiter'H neck the weafion Htood, 
TrauHfixM his throat, and drank the vital blood; 
The Houl disdainful ueekH the caveH of ni^^^ht, 
And hiii HcalM eycH for ever Iohc tlu* lififht. 

Yet not in vain, 'riepolenniH, waH tlirown 
Tliy 9ingiy lance; which, piercin(i; to the bone 
Sarpedon H tliiffl), had rotm'd the chief of breath: 
But Jove WOM pretient, and forbade the death. 
Borne from the conflict by liiH I.vciiin thron|f. 
The woumled hero drajfcpd the lance alonjf . 
(Hui friendH, each buHied in his Heveral part, 
Tbrough ha»te, or (Ungfcr, had not drawn the dart.) 
The (jreeim witli Hlain TlepolenuiN rctir'd; 
Whose fall UlyBseH view'd, with fury fir'd; 
Doubtful if Jovc'h ffmiiX son he should purstie. 
Or pour his vengeance on the l^ycian crew. 
But Heaven anclfate the firHt deHifi^n withKtan<1, 
Nor this frreat deatli must ifmce lIlysHes* hand. 
Minerva drives him on the Lycian train; 
AloMtor, (3romiuH, llalius, slrowM the plain, 
Alcander, Frytanis, No'cmon fell: 
And numbers more his sword had sent to hell. 
Btit Hector saw; and, furious at the sijclit, 
UiisUM terrible aniicbt the nuiks of fijfht. 
Witli joy Hari)cdon viewM the wishM relief, 
And, fwnt, lanientmff, thus implor'd the chief t 

" O fuHer not the foe to bear away 
My helpless corpse, an uimssistcd prey; 
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#If i, unbless'dy most see my son no more. 
My much-lov'd consort, and n^ native diore. 
Yet let me ^e in Ilion's dacred wall; . 
Troy, in whose cause 1 fell, shall moura my filL'' 

He stdd, nor Hector to the chief rep]]^» 
But shakes his {^hnne, and fierce to coinbat-fliesj 
Swift as a whirlwind, dnveathe scattering' foes; 
And die8^the ground with, purple ato he fi[oe«ll 

Beneath a beech» Jove's etlnsecrated wad^ 
His mournful friends divine Sibrpedbn laid: 
Brave Peb^n, his fayoilrite chief, yas nigh, ^ 
Who wrendiM the javelin fhmi his sinewr thigh. 
. llie fidntinr soul stood ready wini|:'d for fliriity 
And o'er hui ^ve-baHs swam theamules of mg^ 
But Boreas rismg fi?eah» with gentle lireath; 
BecalFd lus apim ftom the gi3»8 of death. 

Th<s generous Greeks recede with tafdypae6, 
ThoughlAars and Hector .Sunder in their &oei 
None turn their backs to mean ignoble flifl^ 
Slow tfiey retreat, and e'en retreating fight. 
Who first, who last, by Mars and Hectors hand, 
Stretch'd in their blood, lay gaping on the suidl 
Teuthras the g^eat, Orestes the renown'd 
For managed steeds, and Trechus press'd the groum 
Next G£nomaus, and G£nops' offspring ^ed : 
Oresbius last feU groaning at their side: 
Oresbius, in his painted mitre gay. 
In fat Bceotia held his wealthy sway. 
Where lakes surround low Hyld's watery pUdn; 
A prince and people studious of their gsun. 

The carnage Juno from the skies survey'd. 
And touch'd with grief bespoke the blue-ey'd maid 
** Oh, sight accursed! Shall faiUdess Troy prevail, 
And shsdl our promise to our people fail ? 
How vain the word to Menelaiis given 
By Jove's ^eat daughter and the queen of Heavei 
Beneath his arms that Priam's towers should fidl, 
Jf warring gods for ever guard the wall ? 
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■0(1 with slaughter, aicU our bated Ibet : 
let' us arm, and force witli force oppose !" 
spoke ; Minerva burtui to meet the war : 
)W Heaven's emprefOi calls her blazing car. 
command rush forth the steeds divine; 
ith immortal gold tlicir trappings shine, 
llcbd waits; by Heb^, ever young, 
tiirling wheels arc to the chariot hung, 
bright axle turns the bidden wheel 
iding brass; tlie polish'd axle, steel, 
jrazen spokes in radiant order flame; 
rcles gold, of uncorrupted frame, 
B tlie Heavens produce: and round the gold 
■azen rings of work divine were roll'd! 
»SHv naves of solid silver shone ; 
of gold suspend the moving tlironc : 
r, behind, an archinr figure bore ; 
:nding concave formal an arch before, 
ihe beam, th' extended voke was gold, 
>lden reins the' immortal coursers nold* 
', impatient, to the ready car 
ursers ioins, and breathes revenge and war. 
s disrobes; licr radiant veil untied, 
ow'rs udorn'd, with art diversified, 
kbour'd veil her heavenly fingers wove) 
)n the pavement of tlie court of Jove, 
caven's dread arms her mighty limbs invest., 
cuirass blazes on her ample breast ; 
. in sad triumph for the mournful field, 
;r broad shoulders hangs his horrid sliield, 
luck, tremendous ! liound the margin rollM, 
e of serpents hissing guards the gold : 
11 the terrors of grim War appear, 
igcs Force, licre tremble Flight and Fear, 
orm'd Contention, and here Fury fVown'd, 
e dire orb portentous Gorgon crown'd. 
issy golden helm slie next assumet, 
cudful nods with four o'enkMliag plumes: 
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So vast, the broad circumference contsdns 
A hundred armies on a hundred plains. 
The goddess thus tiie* imperial car ascends 
Shook hy her anp the jnighUr javelin bend 
Ponderous and huge; that when her fury b 
Prpud tyrants humbles, and whole hosU o' 
' SMofb at tib« scourge the' ethereal course 
While the sihooth chariot cuts the liquid si 
Heaven's gatds spontaneous open to the p< 
Heaven's golden gates^ kept by the winged 
Comtnissldn'd in ahehiate watch they stanc 
llie sun's bright porials and the skies com 
Involve in' clouds the' eternal gates of day. 
Or the jdark bairier ro^ with ease away. 
The soun4injg hinges ring: on either side 
The gloomy volumes, pierc'd with li^t, d 
The chariotmountSy where deep in ambiei 
Qonfus'd (Aympus* hundred heads arise; 
Where, hi apart the thunderer fills his thrt 
O'er aU the g^s superior and alone. 
There with her snowy hand the queen rest 
The fiery steeds, and thus to Jove complai] 

** O sire ! can no resentment touch thy s< 
Can Mars rebel, and does no Uiunder roll ! 
Wliat lawless rage on yon forbidden plain. 
What rash destruction ! and what heroes si 
Venus, and Phoebus with the dreadful bow. 
Smile on the slaughter, and enjoy my wo. 
Mad, furious power ! whose unrelenting mi 
No god can govern, and no justice bind. 
Say, mighty father ! sliall we scourge his p 
And drive from fight the' impetuous hemic 

To wliom assenting, thus the thundcrer 
" Go ! and the g^eat MincTva be thy aid. 
To tame the monster-god Minerva knows, 
And oft afilicts his brutal breast with woes, 

He said ; Satumia, ardent to obey, 
Lash*d her white steeds along the* aerial m 
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^^ift down the steep of Heaven the chariot rolls, 
*|^t:ween the* expanded earth and starry poles. 
^Of> as a shepheid, from some point on high, 
^*er the wide main extends his boundless eye; 
2 ^x^ough such a space of air, with thundering* sound, 
^t eveiy leap the' immortal coursers bound : [vine, 
^'X)y now they reach'd and touched those banks di- 
^jy^here silver Simois and Scamander join. 
^^ere Juno stopped, and (her fair steeds unloosed) 
Of ^ condens'd a vapour circumfus'd: 
^or these, impregnate with celestial dew, 
Oil Simois' brink ambrosial herbage grew. 
* hence to relieve the fainting Argive throng, 
^Hiooth as the sailing doves, they glide along. 

The best and bravest of the Grecian band 
(a warlike circle) round Tydides stand: 
Such was their look as lions bath'd in blood. 
Or foaming boars, the terror of the wood. 
Heaven's empress mingles with the mortal crowd, 
And shouts, in Stentor's sounding voice, aloud : 
Stentor the strong, endued with brazen lungs. 
Whose throat surpass'd the force of fifty tongues. 
"Inglorious Argives! to your race a shame, 
. And only men in figure and in name ! 
Once from the walls your timorous foes engaged. 
While fierce in war divine Achilles rag'd ; 
Now issuing fearless they possess the plain. 
Now win the shores, and scarce the seas remain." 

Her speech new fury to their hearts convey'd; 
While near Tydides stood the' Athenian maid; 
The king beside his panting steeds she found, 
O'erspent with toil, reposing on the gi'ound : 
To cool his glowing wound he sat apart, 
(The wound inflicted by the Lycian dart) 
Large drops of sweat from all his limbs descend, 
Beneath his ponderous shield his sinews bend. 
Whose ample belt, that o'er his shoulder lay. 
He eas'd; and wash'd the clotted gore away. 
VOL. I. o 
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tlie goddess leaning o*er the bending yoke. 
Beside his coursers, thus her silence broke : 

Degenerate prince ! and not of Tydeiu' kind,* 
Whose little body lodged a mighty' mind; 
Foremost he presa'd in gloriqua toils to shafCy 
And scarce rd&sin'd when I ibri»ade the ^car« 
Alone, unguarded, once he dar'd to jpo 
And feas^' encircled by the Theban foe;   \ 
There bmv'd, and vanquiah'd, many ahaidy kmgiit ; 
Such nerves I gave him, and such fiatce ill figh^ 
Thou too BO less hast been my constant care; 
Thy hands I ann'd, and sent thee fotih t^ war^ 
But thee or fear deters, or slotb detuns; - 
No drop of all thy &^er warms thy veins.'* 

The chief thus answc^d mild: ^^Immortal^maUT! 
I own thy presence, and confess thy aid. 
Not febr, thou know'st, witfaJiolds me from the ^)am% ' 
Nor slotii hath seizM me, but thy word restrauui 
From warruig goda thou bad'st m^ turn toy apear,. 
And Venus omy found resistance here. 
Hence, goddess ! heedful of thy high commands. 
Loth I gave way, and wam'd our Argive bands: 
For Mars, the homicide, these eyes beheld. 
With slaughter red, and raging round the fiteld." 

Then thus Minerva: " Biuve Tydides, hear ! 
Not Mars himself, nor aught immortal fear. 
Full on the g^d impel thy foaming horse: 
Pallas commands, and Pallas len£ the force. 
Rash, furious, blind, from these to those lie flies. 
And every side of wavering combat tries; 
Large promise makes, and breaks the promise made^ 
Now gives tlie Grecians, now the Trojans aid." 

^' She said, and to the steeds approaching near» 
Drew from his seat the martial charioteer. 
The vigorous power the trembling car ascends. 
Fierce for revenge ; and Diomed attends. 
The groaning me bent beneath the load; 
So great a hero, and so great a god. 
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She snatch'dthe reins, she lash'd with &11 her foroe.. 
And full on Mars impelled the foaming horse: 
But first, to hide her heavenly visage, spread 
Black OrcuB* helmet o'er her radiant head. 

Just then gpgaiitic Periphas lay slain. 
The strongest warrior of the* JEtolian train; # 
The god, who slew him, leaves his prostrate prize 
Stretch'd where he fell, and at Tydides flies. 
Now rushing fierce, in equal arms appear 
TKe daring Greek, the dreadful g^ of war ! 
Full at the chief, above his courser's head. 
From Mars's arm the' enormous weapon fled : 
PaUas oppos'd her hand, and caus'd to glance 
Far from the car the strong immortal lance. 
Then threw the force of Tydeus' warlike son; 
The javelin hiss'd; the goddess urg'd it on: 
Where the broad cincture girt his armour round 
It pierc'd the g^: his g^in received the wound. 
From the rent skin the warrior tug^ again 
Tiie smoking steel. Bfars bellows witn the pain: 
Ixnid as the roar encountering armies yield 
When shouting millions shake the thundering field. 
Both armies start, and trembling gaze around; 
And earth and heaven rebellow to the sound. 
As vapours blown by Auster's sultry breath. 
Pregnant with plagues, and shedding seeds of death. 
Beneath the rage of burning Sirius rise. 
Choke the parch'd earth, and blacken all the skies ; 
In such a cloud -the g^ from combat driven. 
High o'er the dusty whirlwind scales the Heaven. 
Wud with his pain, he sought the bright abodes. 
There sullen sat beneath the sire of gods, 
Show'd the celestial blood, and with a g^an 
Thus pour'd his plunts before the' immortal throne. 

*• Can Jove, supine, flagitious facts survey. 
And brook the furies of this daring day ? 
For mortal men celestial powers engage, 
And gods on gods exert eternal rage. 
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From thee, O fiither! all these ills we bear, 
And thy feU daug^hter with the shield and spear: 
Thou g&v'st that fiuy to the realms of light. 
Pernicious, wild, eegardless of the ri^t. 
All Heaven beside reveres thy. sovereign sw«yv^ 
'Bt^ voice we hear, and thy behests obey : 
'Tis her's to' offend, and e'tn ofTendiny^ share 
Thy breast, thy counsels, thy distinguished care: 
So boundless she, and thou so partial ffEOwn, 
Well may we deem the wondrous birth thy owif. 
Now frsmtic Diomed, at her command. 
Against the' immortals lifb his ra^g hand:. 
The h^&Tenly Venus first his fhry found. 
Me next encountering, me he dared to wound; 
Vanquish'd I fled: e'en I, the god of fight. 
From mcnrtal xnadness Scarce was saved by flight. 
£lse hadst thou seen me sink on yonder plain,. 
Heaped round, and heaving under loads of slam ! 
Or pierc'd with Grecian darts, for ages lie. 
Condemned to pain, though fated not to die." 
Him thus upbraiding, with a wrathful look 
The lord of thunders view'd, and stem bespoke : 
" To me, perfidious T this lamenting stiuin ? 
Of lawless force shall lawless Mars complain ? 
Of all the gods who tread the spangled skies, 
Thou most unjust, most odious in our eyes ! 
Inhuman discord is thy dire delight. 
The waste of slaughter, and the rage of fight. 
No bound,^ no law, thy fiery temper quells. 
And all thy mother in thy soul rebels. 
In vain our threats, in vain our power we use ; 
She gives the' example, and her son pursues. 
Yet long the' inflicted pangs thou shalt not moun\. 
Sprung since thou art from Jove, and heavenly-bom. 
Else, smg'd with lightning, hadst thou hence been 

thrown, 
Where chain'd on burning recks the Titans groan. 
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Thus he vfho shakes Olympiis v^th his nod; 
Then gave to Peon's care the bleeding god. 
With gentle hand the balm he poiir'd around. 
And heai'd the immortal flesh » and closM the wound. 
As when the fig's press'd juice, infus'd in cream. 
To curds coagulates the liquid stream. 
Sudden the fluids flx the parts combined; 
Such, and so soon, the' etnereal texture ioin'd. 
Cleans'd fVom the dust and gore, fair Heb^ dress'd 
His mighty limbs in an immortal vest. 
Glorious he sat, in majesty restor'd. 
Fast by the throne of Heaven's superior lord. 
Juno and Pallas mount the bless'd abodes. 
Their task perform'd, and mix among the gods« 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE EPIB0DS8 OF 0LAUCV8 AND DIOMXD AVO OF HXC10I 

AND ANDBOMACHK. 

THR fmdi hATinif left the fteld, the Gremni prermiU Hdcnii 
the chief aufj^ur of Troy, coinmandi Hector to retam to the 
city, iu order to appoint a loleinn proeenion of the queen uA 
the Trojan nuitroni to the temple of Minerra, to entreat bar ft 
remove Dionied fh»m the fight. The battle relaxin|^ dari^f 
the absence of Hector, Oiaucui and Diomed bave^a IbI» \ 
view between the two armies; where, comings to the knowkdlp 

■. of the iViendship and hospitality passed bMween their aB<» 
tors, they make exchange of their arm«* Hector living pff- 
fonned the orders of Helenus, prevailed upon Paris to r«m 
to the bauie« and taken a tendier leave of his wife And io wil ^ 
hastens again to the field. 

The scene is first in the field of battle, between the river fii* 
niois and Scauiander, and then changes to Troy. 
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eavcn forsakes the fight: the' immortAfs 

yield, 
lan force and human skill, the field: 
lowers of javelins ^y from foes to focs; 
!re, now there, the tide of combat flows; 
lYoy's fam'd streams, that bound the death- 

ful plain 
cr side run purple to the main. 
t Ajax first to conquest led the wav, 
he thick ranks, and tum'd the doubtful day. 
iracian Acamas his falchion found, 
w*d the* enormous giant to the ground; 
ndering arm a deadly stroke imprcss'd 
the black horse-hair nodded o*er his crest; 
I his front the brazen weapon lies, 
lis in endless shades his swimming eyes, 
'eutliras' son distain'd the sands with blood, 
hospitable, rich and fi^ood: 
Vrisbe's walls (his native place) 
I his seat ! a friend to human race, 
the road his ever-open door 
the wealthy, and relieved the poor, 
n Tydides now he falls a prey, 
ikI to guard him in the dreadtul day ! 
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Breathless the good man fell, and by his ttde 
His faithful servant, old Calesius died. 

By great Euiyalus %as Dresus slain. 
Aiid next he laid Opheltius on the plain. 
Two twins were near, bold, beautigil, and joiil^ 
From a fair nuad and Bucotian sprung : 
(Laomedon's white flocks Buodion lira. 
That monarch's first-bom by a foreign bed ; 
In secret woods he won the nfdad's grace. 
And two fair infimts croWn'd his strong embntt.) 
Here dead they lay in all their jroutbibl chamui | 
The ruthless victor stripped their shining amuk . 

Astyalus by Potvpcetes feU; 
Ulysses' spear Piif^s sent to heA$ 
By Teucer's shaft brave Azetadn hM^ ' 
Ajid Nestor's son laid stem Ablerus dead; 
QreaX Agamemnon, leader of the brave. 
The immortal wound of rich l^atnt gave. 
Who held in Pedasus lus proud abode, ' « 

And 611'd the banks where silver Satnio flowed. 
Melanthus by Eurypylus was slain ; 
And Phylacus from Leitus flies in vain. 

Unbless'd Adrastus next at mercy lies 
Beneath the Spartan spear, a living prize, 
Scar'd with the din and tumult of the fight. 
His headlong steeds, precipitate in flight, 
Rush*d on a tamarisk's strong trunk, and broke 
The shattered chariot from the crooked yoke; 
Wide o'er the field, resistless as the wind. 
For Troy they fly, and leave their lord behind. 
Prone on his face he sinks beside the wheel: 
Atrides o'er him shakes his vengeful steel; 
The fallen chief in suppliant posture press'd 
The victor's knees, and thus his prayer addressed: 

<* O spare my youth, and for the life I owe 
Larg^ gifU of price my father shall bestow. 
When fame shall tell, that, not in battle slain, 
Thy hollow ships his captive son detain: 
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Rich heaps of brass shall in thy tent be told, 
And steel well-temper*d, and persuasive gt)ld. 

He said: compassion toucli'd the hero's heart; 
He stood^ suspended, with the hfted dart: 
As pity pleaded for his vanquished prize. 
Stern Agamemnon swift to vengeance flies. 
And furious, thus: " Oh impotent of mind ! 
Shall these, shall these Atrides' mercy find ? 
Well hast thou known proud Troy's perfidious land. 
And well her natives merit at tliy hand ! 
Not one of all the race, nor sex, nor age. 
Shall save a Trojan from our boundless rage: 
Uion shall perish whole, and bury all; 
Her babes, her infants at tlie breast, shall fall: 
A dreadful lesson of exampled fate. 
To warn the nations, and to curb the great !" 

The monarch spoke; the words, with warmth 
address'd, • 

To rig^d justice steel'd his brother's breast, 
lierce from his knees the hapless chief he thrust; 
The monarch's javelin stretch'd him in the dust, 
Tlien pressing with his foot his panting heart, 
iPorth from tlic sljun he tugg'd the reeking dart. 
QW Nestor saw, and rous'd the warrior's rage; 
•* Thus, heroes ! thus the vigorous combat wage ! 
No son of Mars descend, for servile gains. 
To touch the booty, while a foe remains. 
Behold yon glittering host, your futi:re spoil ! 
First gain the conquest, then reward the toil." 

And now had Greece eternal fame acquir'd. 
And frighted Troy within her walls retir'd. 
Had not sage Helenus her state redress'd. 
Taught by the gods that mov'd his sacred breast. 
Where Hector stood, with great iEneas join'd. 
The seer reveal'd the counsels of his mind. 

*• Ye generous chiefs ! on whom the* immortals 
The cares and gloried of this doubtful day; [lay 
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On whom your ulds, your country's hopes depend; 
Wise to consult, and active to dct'cnd! 
Here, at our {pites, your brave eflbrts unite^ 
Turn back the routed, and forbid the flight, 
Brc yet their wives' sofl arms the cowaras gaiil^ 
The sport and insult of the hostile train. 
When your commands have hearten'd every ban^ 
Ourselves, here fix'd, will make the dangerout 
Press'd as we arc, and sore of former fight, [itandi 
These straits demand our last remains of might. 
Meanwhile, tliou. Hector, to the town retire. 
And teach our mother what the gods require: 
Direct the queen to lead the' assembled train 
Of Troy's chief matrons to Minerva's fane; 
Unbar the sacred gates, and seek the power 
With ofFer'd vows, in llipn's topmofit tower. 
Tlie largest mantle her rich wardrobes hold, 
Moit priz'd for art, and labour'd o'er with gold. 
Before the goddess' honoured knees be spread. 
And twelve young* heifers to her altars led: 
it so the power, atoii'd by fervent prayer. 
Our wives, our infants, and our city spare. 
And far avert Tydidcs' wasteful ire, 
That mows whole troops, and makes all Trov retire: 
Xot thus Achilles tauglit our hosts to dread. 
Sprung though he was from more than mortal bed; 
Not th«is resistless rul'd the stream of fight. 
In rage unbou.>dcd, and iinmatcliVl in might." 
Hector obedient heard: and, with a bound, 
Lcap'd from his trembling chariot to the ground; 
Through all his host, inspiring force, he flies. 
And bids the thunder of the battle rise. 
With nige recniited the bold Trojans glow, 
And turn the tide of confi'ct on the foe: 
P'-erce in tlie front he shakes two dazzling ap'?aT»J 
All Clreece recech.'S, and 'midst iier tnumphs frars; 
Some god, they thoiiglit, who fid'd the fate of wai* 
*»hot down avenging from tJu* vault of stars. 
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Then thus aloud: ** Ye dauntless Dardans, hear ! 
And you whom distant nations send to war ! 
Be mindful of the strength your fathers bore; 
Be stiU yourselves, and Hector asks no more. 
One hour demands me in the Trojan wall, 
To bid our altars flame, and victims fall: 
Hot shall, 1 trust, the matron's holy train, 
And reverend elders, seek the gods in vain." 
This said, with ample strides the hero past; 
The shield's large orb behind his shoulder cast, 
His neck o'ershading, to his ankle hung; 
\nd as he march'd the brazen buckler rung. 

Now paus'd the battle (godhke Hector gone,) 
IVhere daring Glaucus and great Tydeus' son 
Between both armies met: the chiefs from far 
^bserv'd each other, and had mai'k'd for war. 
^ear as they drew, Tydides thus began: 

•• What art thou, boldest of the race of man ? 
Our eyes, till now, that aspect ne'er beheld, 
Where fame is reap'd amid the' embattled field; 
Vet far before the troops thou dar'st appear. 
And meet a lance the fiercest heroes fear. 
Uhhappy they, and born of luckless sires, 
Who tempt our fury when Minerva fires ! 
But if from heaven, celestial tliou descend, 
Know, with immortals we no more contend. 
Not long Lycurgus view'd the golden light. 
That daring man who mix'd with gods in fight. 
Bacchufli, and Bacchus* votaries, he drove. 
With brandish'd steel, from Nyssa's sacred grove : 
Their consecrated spears lay scatter'd round. 
With curling vines and twisted ivy bound; 
While Bacchus headlong sought the briny flood. 
And Thetis' arms receiv'd the trembling god. 
Nor fail'd the crime the' immortals' wrath to move; 
(The' immortals bless'd with endless ease above) 
Depriv'd of sight by their avenging doom. 
Cheerless he breath'd, and wandei*'d ih the gloom; 
VOL. I. p 
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Then sunk unpitied to the dire abodes, 
A wretch accurs'dj and hated by the gods ! 
I brave not heavenc but if the fruits of earth 
Sustain thy life, and human be thy birth. 
Bold as thou art, too prodigal of breath. 
Approach, and enter the dark gates of death. 

** What, or from whence I am, or who my sire, 
(Replied the chief) can Tydeus' son inquire ? 
Like leaves on trees the race of man is found. 
Now green in youth, now withering on the ground. 
Another race me following spring supplies; 
They fall succesuve, and successive rise: 
So generations in their course decay; 
So flourish these, when those are pass'd away. 
But if thou still persist to search m^ birth. 
Then hear a tale that fills the spacious earth. 

"A city stands on Ars^os' utmost bound, 
(Argos the fair for warliJce steeds renown'd) 
JEouan Sisyphus, with wisdom bless'd. 
In ancient time the happy wall possess'd. 
Then call'd Ephyre: Glaucus was his son; 
Great Glaucus, father of Bellerophon, 
Who o'er the sons of men in beauty shin'd, 
Lov'd for that valour which preserves mankind. 
Then mighty Praetus Argos' sceptres sway'd, 
AVhose hard commands Bellerophon obey'd. 
AVith direful jealousy the monarch rag'd. 
And the brave prince in numerous toUs engag'd. 
For him Antaea bum'd with lawless flame. 
And strove to tempt Wm from the paths of fame. 
In vain she tempted the relentless youth, 
Endued with wisdom, sacred fear, and truth. 
Fir'd at his scorn the queen to Praetus fled, 
And begged revenge for her insulted bed: 
Incens'd he heard, resolving on his fate; 
But hospitable laws restrain'd his hate: 



To Lycia the devoted youth he sent. 
With tablets seal'd, that told his dire i 
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Now bless'd by every power who guards the good. 
The chief arriv'd at Xanthxis' silver flood: 
There Lycia's monarch paid him honours due. 
Nine days he feasted, and nine bulls he slew. 
But when the tenth bright morning orient glow'd, 
The faithful youth his monarch's mandate show'd: 
The fatal tablets, till that instant sealed, 
The deathful secret to the king reveal*d. 
Pirst, dire Chiroacra's conquest was enjoin'd: 
^ mingled monster of no mortal kind; 
behind, a dragon's fiery tail was spread; 
^ goat's rough body bore a lion's head; 
Her pitchy nostrils flaky flames expire; 
Ber gaping throat emits infernal fire. 

** This pest lie slaughtered (for he read the sides. 
And trusted heaven's informing prodigies,) 
Then met in arms the Solymaean crew, 
(Fiercest of men) and those the warrior slew, 
ilext the bold Amazon's whole force defied; 
And conquer'd still, for heaven was on his side. 

** Nor ended here his toils: his Lycian foes. 
At his return, a treacherous ambush rose, 
With levell'd spears along the winding shore; 
There fell they breathless, and retura'd no more. 

" At length the monarch with repentant g^ef, 
Confess'd the gods, and god-descended chief; 
His daughter gave, the stranger to detain. 
With half the honours of his ample reign: 
The Lycians grant a tihosen space of ground* 
With woods, with vineyards, and with harvesta 

crowTi'd. 
There long the chief his happy lot possess'd 
With two biiive sons and one fair daughter bless'd; 
{Fair e'en in heavenly eyes; her fruitful love 
Crown'd with Sarpedon's birth the' embrace of 

Jove) 
But when at last, distracted in his mind, 
Forsook by heaven, forsakin^^ human kindt 
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Wide p'er the Aleian field he chose to sttay^ 

A long, forlorn, uncqinfortable way ! 

Woes heap'd on woei oonsum'd his wasted heart: 

His beauteous dku^^ter fefl by I^hosbe's dJurt; 

His eldest son by nigin^ Mars was slaiiit 

In combat on the SolymsBaa plain.- 

Hippoplochus suiyiir'd: from him I came. 

The honoured author of my birth and name; 

By his decree I soiu^ht the Trojan town; - * 

By his instructions learn to win renown. 

To stand the first in.worth as in command. 

To add new honours to my native land. 

Before my eyes my mighty ares to place, ' 

And emumte the glories of our race." 

He spoke, and transport fiU'd Tydides' hearti 
Iii earth t)ie generous warrior fix'd his dart. 
Then friendly,, thus, the Lycian prince address* J e, 
** Welcome, my brave hereditary guest ! • 
Thus ever let us meet^ with kind embrace. 
Nor stain the sacred friendship of our race. 
Know, chief, our grandsireshave been guests of old; 
CEneus the strong, Bellerophon the bold: 
Our ancient seat his honour*d presence g^ac'd. 
Where twenty days in genial rites he pass'd. 
The parting heroes mutual presents left ; 
A gfolden goblet was thy grandsire's gift; 
(Eneus a belt of matchless work bestow'd. 
That rich with Tyrian dye refulgent glow'd. 
(This from his pledge I leam'd, which, safely stor'd 
Among my treasures, still adorns my board: 
For Tydeus left me young, when Theb^'s wall 
Beheld the sons of Greece untimely fall,) 
Mindful of this, in friendship let us join; ' 'y 

If heaven our steps to foreign lands incUne, > 
My guest in Ar^s thou, and I in Lycia thine, j 
Enough of Trojans to this lance shall 3rield, 
In the full harvest of yon ample field; 
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nough of Greeks shall dye thy spear with gore; 
ut thou and Diomcd be foes no more, 
ow change we arms, and prove to either host 
^^e guard the inendship of the line we boast." 

Thus having said, the ^lant chiefs alight. 
Their hands they join, their mutual faith they plight; 
^rave Glaucus then each narrow thought resigned, 
^Jove warm'd his bosom, and enlarg'd his mind) 
dB'or Diomed's brass arms, of mean device, 
^or which nine oxen paid (a vulgar price,) 
He gave his own, of gold divinely wrought, 
A hundred beeves the shining purchase bought. 
Meantime the guardian of the Trojan state. 
Great Hector, enter'd at the Scaean gate. 
Beneath the beech-tree*s consecrated shades. 
The Trojan matrons and the Trojan maids 
Around him flock'd, all press'd with pious care 
For husbands, brothers, sons, engaged in war. 
He bids the train in long procession go, 
And seek the gods, to avert the* impending wo. • 
And now to Priam's stately courts he came, 
Rais'd on archM columns of stupendous frame; 
0*er these a range of marble structure runs. 
The rich pavilion of his fifty sons. 
In fifty chambers 'lodg*d: and rooms of state, 
Oppos'd to those, were Priam's daughters sate. 
Twelve domes for them and their lov'd spouses 

shone. 
Of equal beauty, and of polish'd stone. 
Hither great Hector pass'd, nor pass'd unseen 
Of royal Hecuba, his mothei>queen. 
(With her Laodic^^ whose beauteous face 
Surpassed the nymphs of Troy's illustrious race) 
Liong in a strict embrace she held her son. 
And press'd his hand, and tender thus begun: 
" O Hector ! say. What g^at occasion calls 
My son from fight, when Greece smrounds our 
walls; 

p2 
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Com'st thou to Biipplicatc the' almighty power, 
Willi lifted haiidH, rrom llioii's lofty tower f 
8lay» till 1 bring the cup with Hacchui crown'd,'! 
In Jove's high name* to Hprinklc on the ground, V 
And pay due vows to all the gods around. j 

Then with u plenteous drauglit refresh thv 80ul» 
And draw new spirits from tlie gcncroun bowl( 
Spent as tliou art witli long laborious ftglity 
Tluj brave defender of thy country's ri^it." 
*' Far hence be Bacchus' gifts (the chief re 
join'd;) 
Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind, 
Unnerves the limbs, and dulls tlie noble mind. 
Let chiefs abstain, and spare tlie sacred juice 
To sprinkle to tlie gods, its better use. 
Bv me tliat holy omce were profan'd; 
111 fits it me, with human gore distain'd, 
To the pure skies these horrid hands to raise. 
Or offer lieaven's great sire polluted prainc. 
You, with your niatmiiH, go ! a Hpotless train, 
/Vful burn rich odourH in Mincrva'H fane. 
The lur^i^cst mantle your full wardrobes hold. 
Most pn/'d for art, and laboured o'er with gold. 
Before the goddess' honour'd knees be spread. 
And twelve young heifers to liertdtar lea. 
So may the power, aton'd by fervent prayer. 
Our wivcH, our infants, and our city Nparc; 
And far avert Tvdides* wasteful ire. 
Who mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire. 
He this, mother, your religious care: 
i go to rouse soft Taris to the war; 
If yet not lost to all the sense of shame. 
The recreant warrior hear the voice of fame. 
Oh, would kind earth the hateful wretch embnce, 
That pest of Troy, that ruin of our race ! 
Deep to the dark abyns might he descend, 
Troy yet should flourish, and my sorrows end." 
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This heard, she g^ve command : and summonM 
came 
j^^h noble matron and illustrious dame. 
^^e Phrygian queen to her rich wardrobe went, 
Where tr^isur'd odours breath'd a costly scent. 
*]oere lay the vestures of no vulgar art, 
^^onian maids embroidered every part, 
^hom from soft Sidon youthful Paris bore, 
j'^Jth Helen touching on the Tyrian shore. 
p^re, as the queen revolv'd with careful eyes 
IK^ various textures and the various dyes, 
*ne chose a veil that shone superior far, 
^d glow'd refulgent as the morning star, 
j^i^elf with this the long procession leads; 
**Xe train majestically slow proceeds. 
i^u as to Ilion's topmost tower they come, 
^^ awful reach the high Palladian dome, 
'^^^tenor's consort, fair Theano, waits 
'^Pallas' priestess, and unbars the gates, 
^ith hands uplifted and imploring eyes, 
Jjjey fill the dome with supplicating cries, 
^e priestess then the shining veil displays, 
^lac'd on Minerva's knees, and thus she pra3rs: 

** Oh awful gfoddess ! ever-dreadful maid, 
Troy's strong defence, unconqiier^d Pallas, aid ! 
Break thou Tydides' spear, and let him fall 
Frone on the dust before the Trojan wall ! 
So twelve young heifers, guiltless of the yoke. 
Shall fill thy temple with a g^tefiil smoke. 
Be thou, aton'd by penitence and prayer; 
Ourselves, our infants, and our city spare !*' 
80 pray'd the priestess in her holy fane; 
80 vow^d the matrons, but they vow'd in vsdn. 

While these appear before the power with prayeriL 
Hector to Paris* lof^y dome repairs. 
Himself the mansion rais'd; from every part 
AiMmbling archite^ of matchless art 
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Near Priam's court and Hector's palace stands 
The pompous structure, and the town commands. 
A spear tne hero bore of wondrous stren^^ * 
Of lull ten cubits was the lance's length; 
The steely pomt with golden ringlets join'dy 
Before him orandish'd^ at each motion shin'd. 
Thus entering, in the gUttering rooms be found ' 
His brother-chief, whose useless arms lay round; 
His eyes delighting with their splendid show. 
Brightening me shield, and ^ohshing the bow. ' 
Beside him Helen with her virgins stands. 
Guides their rich labours, and instructs their handi. 
Him thus unactive, with an ardent look 
The prince beheld, and high-resenting spoke. 
" Thy hate to Troy, is this the time to snow i 
(O wretch ill-&ted, and thy country's foe !) ' 
Paris and Greece against us, both conspire; ^  
Thy close resentment, and their vengeful ire. 
For thee great Ilion's guardian heroes fall,* 
Till heaps of dead alone defend her wall; 
For thee tlie soldier bleeds, the matron mouma. 
And wasteful war in all its fury bums. 
Ung^teful man ! deserves not this thy care. 
Our troops to hearten, and our toils to share ' 
Rise, or behold the conquering flames ascend. 
And all the Phrygian glories at an end." 

"Brother, 'tis just, (replied the beauteous youth) 
Thy free remonstrance proves thy worth and truth : 
Yet charge my absence less, O gei\erous chief! 
On hate to 'lYoy, than conscious shame and grief : 
Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother sat. 
And moum'd, in secret, his and Ilion's fate. 
*Tis now enough: now glory spreads her charms. 
And beauteous Helen calls her chief to arms. 
Conquest to-day my happier sword may bless, 
'Tis man's to fight, but Heaven's to give success.- 
But while I arm, contain thy ardent mind; 
Or go, and Paris shall not lag behind." 
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He said, nor answer'd Priam's warlike son; 
When Helen thus with lowly g^ce be^iin: 

" O generous brother ! (if the guilty dame. 
That caus'd these woes, deserve a sister's name !) 
Would heaven, ere all these dreadful deeds were 
The day, that show'd me to the golden sun, [done, 
Had seen my death ! why did not wliirlwinds bear 
The fatal infant to the fowls of air ? 
Why sunk 1 not beneath the whelming tide. 
And midst the roarings of the waters died ^ 
Heaven fiU'd up all my ills, and 1 accurs'd 
Bore all, and Paris of those ills the worst. 
Helen at least a braver spouse might claim, 
Warm'd with some virtue, some regard of fame ! 
Now tir*d with toils, thy fainting Lmbs recline. 
With toils, sustained for Paris' sake and mine: 
The gods have link'd our miserable doom, 
Our present wo, and infamy to come : 
Wide shall it spread, and last through ages long. 
Example sad ! and theme of future song." 

The chief replied. " This time forbids to rest; 
The Trojan bands, by hostile fury press'd. 
Demand their Hector, and his arm require; 
The combat ui'ges, and my soul's on tire. 
Urge thou thy knight to march where glory calls. 
And timely join me, ere I leave the walls. 
Ere yet I mingle in the ^eful fray, 
Ity wife, my infant, claim a moment's stay; 
This day (perhaps the last that sees me here) 
Demanos a parting word, a tender tear: 
This day, some gt)d who hates our Trojan land 
May vanquish Hector by a Grecian hand." 

He sidd, and pass'd with sad presaging heart 
To seek his spouse, his soul's far dearer part; 
At home he sought her, but he souglit in vain : 
She, with one maid of all her menial train, 
Had thence retir'd ; and with her second joy. 
The young Astyanax, the hope of Troy, 
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Pensive she stood on llion's towery height. 
Beheld the war, and-sicken'd at the ught ; 
There her sad eyes in vain her lord explore. 
Or weep the wounds her bleeding countiy bora* 

But he who found iiot whom his soul deor^d^ 
Whose virtue charm'd him 9Jk ner beauty fir'd, • 
Stood in the gates, and asked " what way she bci 
Her parting, step ? If to the fane she went, , 
Where late the mourning matrons made rcssort i^ * 
Or sought her sisters in uie Trojan court ?-— ^ 
^Not to tiie court, (replied the^attendiiiit tpdoi) 
Nor nuz'd iBtith matrons to Itinerva's 6ne :^ 
To Bion's steepy tower she bent her way, ' 
To mark the fbrtunes of the doubtfol day. 
Troy fted, she heard, before the Grecian awoid; 
She heazd, and trembled for her absent lord : 
Distracted with surprise, she seem*d to fly, ' 
Fear on her cheek, and sorrow in her eye. 
The nurse attended with her infant boy. 
The young Astyanaz, the hope of Troy.*' 

Hector, this heard, returned without delay ; 
Swift through the town he trod his former way, . 
Through streets of palaces, and walks of state; 
And met the mourner at the Scsean gate. • 

With haste to meet him sprung the joyful fair. 
His blameless wife, Action's wealthy heir : 
(Cilician Theb^ g^eat Aetion sway'd. 
And Hippoplacus' wide extended shside) 
The nurse stood near, in whose embraces pressed 
His only hope hung smiUng at her breast. 
Whom each soft charm and early grace adorn. 
Fair as the new-bom star that gilds the mom. 
To this lov'd infant Hector gave the name 
Scamandrius, from Scamander's honour'd stream; 
Astyanax the Trojans call'd the boy, 
From liis great father, the defence of Troy. 
Silent the warrior smiPd, and pleas'd resigned 
To tender passions all his mighty mind ; 
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His beauteous princess cast a mournful look. 
Hung on his hsind, and then dejected spoke ; 
Her Dosom laboured with a boding sigh. 
And the big tear stood trembling in her eye. 

*' Too daring prince ! ah, whimer dost tiiou run ? 
Ah, too forgettul of thy wife and son ! 
And thinVst thou not how wretched we shall be, 
A widow I, an helpless orphan he ! 
For sure such courage length of life denies. 
And thou must fall thy virtue's sacrifice. 
• Greece in her single heroes strove in vain; 
Now hosts oppose thee, and thou must be slain ! 
O grant me, gods ! ere Hector meets his doom, 
AllI can ask of Heaven, an early tomb ! 
So shall my days in one sad tenour run. 
And end with sorrows as they first begun. 
No parent now remains my griefs to share. 
No tother's aid, no mother's tender care. 
The fierce Achilles wrapt our walls in fire, 
Laid Thebd waste, and slew my warlike sire ! 
His fate compassion in the victor bred; 
Stem as he was he yet rever'd the deaid. 
His radiant arm preserv'd from hostile spoil. 
And laid lum decent on tlie funeral pile; 
Then rais'd a mountain where his bones were bum'd : 
The mountain-nymphs the rural tomb adom'df 
Jove's sylvan daughters bade their elms bestow 
A barren shade, and in his honour grow. 

** By the same arm my seven brave brothers fell; 
In one sad day beheld the gates of hell: 
While the fat herds and snowy flocks they fed. 
Amid their fields the hapless heroes bled! 
Hy mother liv'd to bear the victor's bands. 
The queen of Hippoplacia's sylvan lands: 
Redeem'd too late, she scarce beheld again 
Her pleasing empire and her native plain. 
When ah ! oppress'd by life-consuming woe. 
She feu a victim to Diana's bow. 
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<<Tet while my Hector still sornveib l.we . 
My father, motber, brethren, all, in thee : 
Alas! my parents, brewers, kindred, aU • 
Once more' will neriirik, if my Hector frQ» . 
Thy vn^i thy iraant, in thy dan^r shan : 
O pirove $1 husband^s and a father's ciaie ! 
That quarter most the skilful Greeks annoy, ' 
Where von wild fig-jtrees join the wall of Tioy : 
Thou, mrni this tower defend the* important poi 
There Agameronpn p<»nts his dreadful hoct. 
That pass Tydides, Jljax, strive to gain. 
And there the ven^iul Bnartan fires his train. ^ 
Thrice our bold foes the nerce attack have |^Npo 
uOr led by hopes, or dictated firom Heaven. 
Let others in the field their arms employ. 
But stay my Hector here, and guard nis Ttqj/' 

The chief replied : '^Tliat post shall be my cid 
Not ths^ alone, but all the works, of war. 
How would the sons of Troy, in arms renown'd^ 
And Troy's proud dames, whose garments swoi 

the ground, 
Attsunt the lustre of my fo^er name. 
Should Hector basely quit the field of fame ? 
My early youth was bred to martial pains, 
My soul Impels me to the* embattled plains; 
Let me be foremost to defend the throne. 
And guard my father's glories, and my own. 

"Yet come it will, the day decreed by fiites; 
(How my heart trembles while my tongue relates 
The day When thou, imperial Troy ! must bend. 
And see thy warriors fall, thy glories end. 
And yet no dire presage so wounds my mind. 
My mother's death, the ruin of my kind. 
Not Priam's hoary hairs diefiPd with gore. 
Not all my brothers gasping on the shore; 
As thine, Andromache ! thy griefs I dread; 
I see thee trembling, weeping, captive led! 
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In Argive looms our battles to dedgn. 

And woes, of which so lai^ a part was thine ! 

To bear the victor's hard commands, or bring 

The weight of waters from Hyperia*s sprinjp. 

There while you groan beneath the load of life» 

They cry, • Behold the mighty Hector's wife !' 

Some haughty Greek, who lives thy tears to se^ 

Imbitters all thy woes, by naming me. 

The thoughts of glory past, and present shame, 

A thousand griefs, shall waken at the name \ 

May I lie cold before that dreadful day, 

Press'd with a load of monumental clay! 

Thy Hector, wrapt in everlasting sleep. 

Shall neither hear thee sigh, nor see thee weep." 

Thus having spoke, the illustrious chief of Troy 
Stretch'd his fond arms to clasp the lovely boy. 
The babe clung ciying to his mule's breast, 
Scar'd at the dazzling helm, and nodding crest. 
With secret pleasure each fond parent smil'd. 
And Hector hasted to relieve his child. 
The glittering ten'ors fix)m his brows unbound. 
And plac'd the beaming helmet on the ground; 
Then kiss'd the cliild, and, lifting high m air, 
Thus to the gods preferr*d a father's prayer: — 

" O thou ! whose glory fills the' ethereal throne^ 
And all ye deathless powers ! protect my son ! 
Grant him, like me, to purchase just renown. 
To guard the Trojans to defend the crown, 
Ag^nst his country's foes the war to wage, 
And rise the Hector of the future age ! 
So when triumpliant from successful toils 
Of heroes slain he bears the reeking spoils. 
Whole hosts may hail him witli de8cn'*d acclaim, 
And say, * This chief transcends his father's fame t? 
While pleas'd amidst the general shouts of Troy, 
His mother's conscious heart o'erflows with joy." 

He spoke, and fondly gazing on her charms, 
Bestor'd the pleasing burden to her arms ; 
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Soft on her fragprant breast the babe she laidf 
Huah'd to repose, and with a smile surr^d* 
The troublea pleasure soon^chastis'd by fear, - 
She mingled with a smile u tender tear. * * 

The soften'd chief with kind compassicm ▼iew'd* 
And (hied the -falling drops, and tbos pUnraed : ^ 

** Amhromache ! my soul's far better part,. , 
Why with untimely sorrows heaves-thy heart f 
No hostile hand can antedate my doom; 
Till &te condemns me to the silent tomb. 
Fix'd is the term of all the race of earth; 
And such the hard condition of our birth: . ' 
No force can then renst, no flis'ht can aave, > 
All nnk alike the fearful and the brare. 
No more — but hasten to thy tasks at home. 
There guide the spindle, and direct the loon;- 
Me glory summons to the martial scene. 
The field of combat is the sphere for men. 
Where heroes war, the foremost place I ckim. 
The first in danger as the first in fame.'* 

Thus having said, the glorious chief resumes 
His towery helmet, black with shading plumes. 
His princess parts with a prophetic sigh. 
Unwilling pai*ts, and ofl reverts her eye 
That stream'd at every look : then, moving slow. 
Sought her own palace, and indulg'd her wo. 
There, while her tears deplor'd the godlike man. 
Through all her. train tlie soft infection ran; 
The pious maids their mingled sorrows shed. 
And mourn the living Hector, as the dead. 

But now, no longer deaf to honour's call. 
Forth issues Paris from the palace wall. 
In brazen arms that cast a gleamy ray. 
Swift tiirough the town the warrior bends his way. 
The wanton courser thus with reins unbound 
Breaks from his stall, and beats the trembling 
ground; 
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Pamper'd and proud, he seeks the wonted tides. 
And laves, in height of blood, his shining* sides; 
His head now freed, he tosses to the skies; 
His mane dishevel'd o'er his shoulders flies ; 
He snufFs the females in the distant plain. 
And springs, exulting, to his fields again. 
With equid triumph, sprightly, bold and gay. 
In arms refulgent as the god of day. 
'The son of Priam, glorying in his might, 
Rush'd forth with Hector to the fields of fight. 
And now, the warriors passing on the way. 
The graceful Paris first excus'd his stay. 
To whom the noble Hector thus rephed: 
** O chief! in blood, and now in arms, allied! 
Thy power in war with justice none contest; 
Known is thy courag6, and thy strength confessed. 
What pity sloth should seize a soul so brave. 
Or godUke Paris live a woman's slave! 
My heart weeps blood at what the Trojans say. 
And hopes thy deeds shall wipe the stain away. 
Haste then, in all their glorious labours share. 
For much they suffer, for thy sake, in war. 
These ills shall cease, whene'er by Jove's decree 
We crown the bowl to Heaven and liberty : 
While the proud foe his frustrate triumphs mourns, 
And Greece indignant through her seas returns." 
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bo spoke the guardian of the Trojan state, 
Then niah'd impetuous through me Scsean gate. 
Him Paris followed to the toe alarms; 
Both breathing slaughter, both resolved in arms. 
As when to sailors labouring through the main, 
That long had heav*d the weary oar in vain, 
Jove bids at length the' eicpected gales arise; 
Tlie gales blow grateful, and the vessel flies: 
So welcome these to Troy's desiring train; 
The bands are cheer'd, the war awakes ag^ain. 

Bold Paris first the work of death begun 
On great Menestheus, Areithous' son : 
Sprung from the fair Philomeda's embrace. 
The pleasing Arn^ was his native place. 
Then sunk Eioneus to the shades below, 
Beneath his steely casque he felt the blow 
Full on his neck, from Hector's weighty hand; 
And roll'd, with limbs relax'jd, along the land. 
By Glaucus' spear the bold Iphinous bleeds, 
Hx'd in the shoulder as he mounts his steeds; 
Headlong he tumbles: his slack ner\xs unbound 
Drop the cold useless members on the ground. 

When now Minerva saw her Arg^ves slain. 
From vast Olympus te the gleaming plain 
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Fierce she descends : Apollo mark'd her flieht. 
Nor shot less swift from Ilion's towery height. 
Radiant they met, beneath the beechen shade; 
When thus Apollo to the blae-ey'd mud: 

** What cause, O daughter of almighty Jove ! ^ 
Thus wings thy progress from the realms above ! 
Once more impetuous dost thou bend thv wa^. 
To give to Greece the long-divided day f 
Too much has Troy already felt thy hate. 
Now breathe thy ragt, and hush the stem debate ; 
This day, the business of the field suspend; ' 
War soon shall kindle^ and great Ilion bend^ 
Since vengeful goddesses confederate join 
To raie her wans, though built by hands ^vine." 

To whom the progeny of Jove reDties:— 
« I left, for this, the council of the sKies: 
But who shall bid conflicting hosts fbrbear. 
What art shall calm the furious sons of war ^ 
To her the god: ** Great Hector's soul incite 
To dare the boldest Greek to single fight. 
Till Greece, provok'd, from all her numbers show 
A warrior worthy to be Hector's foe." 

At this agreed, the heavenly powers ""^thdrew ; 
Sa^e Helenas their secret counsels knew ; 
Hector, inspir'd, he sought: to him address'd. 
Thus told the dictates of his sacred breast : — 
" O son of Priam ! let thy faithful ear 
Receive my words : thy friend and brother hear ! 
Go forth persuasive, and awhile engage 
The warring: nations to suspend their ragfC; 
Then dare the boldest of the hostile train 
To mortal combat on the listed plain. 
For not this day shall end thy glorious date ; 
The gods have spoke it, and their voice is fate." 

He said : the warrior heard the word with joy ; 
Then with his spear restrain'd the youth of Troy, 
Held by the midst athwart. On either hand 
The squadrons part; the' expecting Trojans stand: 
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: Agamemnon bids the Greeks forbear ; 
breadie, and hush the tumult of the war. 
Athenian maid, and glorious god of day, 
silent joy the settling hosts survey: 
■m of vultures, on the beech's height 
sit conceal'd, and wait the future fight. 
s thronging troops obscure the dusky fields, 
d with bristling spears, and gleaming shields, 
len a general darkness veils the mam, 
Zephyr curling the wide wat'ry plain) 
vaves scarce heave, the face of Ocean sleeps, 
I still horror saddens all the deeps; 
in thick orders settling wide around, 
igth composed they sit, and shade the g^und. 
Hector nrst amidst both armies broke 
lolemn silence, and their powers bespoke, 
ear, all ye Trojan, all ye Grecian bands, 
my soul prompts, and what some (^ com* 

mands. 
Jove, averse our warfare to compose, 
helms the nations with new toils and woes; 
rith a fiercer tide once more retums» 
ion falls, or till yon navy bums, 
len, O princes of the Greeks ! appear; 
lector speaks, and calls the gods to hear: 
all your troops select the boldest knight, 
im, the boldest^ Hector dares to fight. 
if I &1], by chance of battle slain, 
my spoil, and his these arms remain; 
t my body, to my friends retum'd, 
ojan hanos and Trojan flames be bum'd, 
* Apollo, in whose aid I trust, 
itretch your daring champion in the dust; 
e the glory to despoil tlie foe ; 
loebus' temple 1*11 nis arms bestow: 
reathless carcass to your navy sent, 
e on the shore shall raise a monument; 
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which when some future mariner mnrrej*, 
Wash'd by broad .Hellespont's resoondin; seaBy 
Thus shall he say, * A vailiant Greek lies tiiere» 
By Hector slain, the mighty man of war.' 
The stone shall tell your TanquishM herb's nmnie^ 
And distant ages learn the victor's fiune." ^ 

Thik fierce defiance Greece astonish'd heard* 
Blush'd to refuse, and to accept it fear'd. 
Stem Menelaiis first the alence broke. 
And, inly g^aning, thus opprobrious spoke: 

^ M^omen of Greece ! O scandal of your xmce» 
Whose coward souls your manly formdii^Tace. 
How great the shame, when every age shall kmnr 
Thkt not a Grecian met this noble fw ! 
Go then! resolve to earth, from whence ye gteWf 
A' heartless, spiritless, inglorious crew ! 
Be -what ye seem, unanimated day ! 
Myself wul dare the danger of the day; 
"Hs maA's-bold task the generous 8ta4fe to try. 
But in the ^nds of God is victory." 

These words ^uafce spoke, with generous ardour 
press*<|. 
His manly limtM in azul^ arms he dress'd. 
That day, AtriJes ! a siiberior hand 
Had stretch'd wiee breathless on the hostile strand; 
But all at onoe, thy furw to compose, 
The kings oi Greece, am awful band, arose: 
E'en he tUfcir chief, grekt Agamemnon, press'd 
Thy darin|;> hand, and tfcs advice addressed: 
" Whither, O Menelaiis W wouldst thou run. 
And tempt a fate whichc dence bids thee shun ? 
Griev'd though thou art!b*iwr1lpe the rash design} 
Great Hector's arm is n liBrfiu* than thine ; 
E'en fierce Acliilles lea' • its force to fear. 
And trembling met this adful son of war. 
Sit thou secure amidst jocial band ; 

Greece in our cause slu m some powerful hand. 
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The mightieat warrior of the* Achaian name, 
Though bold and burning' with desire of fame, 
Content the doubtful honour might foregt), 
So great the danger, and so brave the foe." 

He said, and tum'd his brother's vengeful mind; 
He stoop'd to reason, and his rage resigned. 
No longer bent to rush on certain harms; 
His jo)mil friends unbrace his azure aims. 

H^ from whose lips divine persuasion flows. 
Grave Nestor, then, in graceful act arose ; 
Thus to the kings he spoke: — " What grief, what 

shame 
Attend on Greece, and all the Grecian name ! 
How shall, alas ! her hoary hei'oes mourn 
Their sons degenerate, and their race a scorn ! 
What tears shall down thy silver beard be rollM, 
Oh Peleus, old in arms, in wisdom old!^ 
Once with what joy the generous prince would hear 
Of every chief who fought this glorious war. 
Participate their fame, and pleas'd inquire 
Each name, each action, and each hero's sire ! 
Gods ! should he see our warriors trembling stand, 
And trembling all before one hostile hand; 
How would he lift his aged arms on high. 
Lament inglorious Greece, and beg to die ! 
Oh ! would to all the* immortal powers above, 
Minerva, Phccbus, and almighty Jove ! 
Years might again roll back, my youth renew. 
And give this arm the spring which once it knew: 
When fierce in war, where Jardan's- waters fall 
I led my troops to Phea's trembling wall. 
And with the' Arcadian spears my prowess tried. 
Where Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 
There Ereuthalion brav'd us in the field. 
Proud, Areithous' dreadful arms to wield; 
Great Areithous, known from shore to shore 
By the huge knotted, iron mace he bore ; 
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No lance he shook, nor bent the tw»i|iiig hour, • 
But broke with this, the battle of jkhe roe. 
Him not by manly force LyoargOB ilew,i - 
Whose guilefiil javelin ihm the tlucket flew. 
Beep in a winding way his breast assail'd 
Nor aught the warrior's thundering mace avBil*dU 
Supine he fell: those arms vdiieh libm befae ' 
Had given the vanquish'd, now the viotor bctet • 
But when old age had dim'd Lycufj^pia^ cyo% 
To Ereuthalion he consignM the pnae. " ' 

Furious, with this, he crarii'd our kveU'd biiid%' 
And dar'd the trial of the stron^st hands; 
Nor could the strongest hands his iuiy sts^r- 
AU saw, and fear'd his hug^ tempestuooa aanij. 
Tik I, &e youngest of the host appeared* 
And, youngest, met whom all our amy leai^dl 
1 fought the chief: my aims Ifinerva crown^ ( 
Prone feU the giant o'er a length of ground. 
What then I was, O were your Nestor now 1 
Not Hector'aself should want an equal foe. 
But, warriors, you, tliat youthful vigour boast. 
The flower of Greece, the* examples of our host. 
Sprung from such fathers, who such numbers sway. 
Can you stand trembling, and desert the day ?*' 

His warm reproofs the listening kings inflame ; 
And nine the noblest of the Grecian name. 
Up-started fierce : but far before the rest 
The king of men advanced his dauntless breast: 
Then bold Tydides, great in arms, appeared; 
And next his bulk gigantic Ajax rear'd: 
Oileus foUowM; Idomen was there. 
And Merion, dreadful as the god of war: 
With these Eurypylus and Thoas stand. 
And wise Ulysses clos*d the daring band. 
AU these, alike inspir'd with noble rage. 
Demand the fight. To whom the Pylian sage: 

**Le8t thirst of glory your brave souls divide. 
What chief shall combat, let the lots decide. 
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Whom Heaven shall choose, be his the chance to 

raise 
His country's fame, his own immortal praise." 
The lots produc'd, each hero signs his own; 
Then in the general's helm the fates are thrown. 
The people pray, with lifted eyes and hands. 
And vows Hke these ascend from all the bands : 
"Grant, thou Almighty! in whose hand is fate, 
A worthy champion for the Grecian state : 
This task let Ajax or Tydides prove. 
Or he, the king of kings, belov'd by Jove." 
Old Nestor shook the casque. By Heaven inspir'd, 
Leap'd forth the lot, of every Greek desir'd. 
This from the right to left the herald beai-s. 
Held ojQt in order to the Grecian peers; 
Bach to his rival yields the mark unknown. 
Till godhke Ajax finds the lot his own ; 
Surveys the' inscription with rejoicing eyes. 
Then casts before him, and with transport cries: 
** Warriors ! I claim the lot; and arm witli joy ; 
Be mine the conquest of this chief of Troy. 
Now while my brightest arms my limbs invest. 
To Saturn's son be all your vows address'd: 
But pray in secret, lest tlie foes should hear. 
And deem your prayers the mean effect of fear. 
Said I in secret ? No, your vows declare 
In such a voice as fills the earth and air. 
Lives there a chief whom Ajax ought to dread ? 
Ajax, in all the toils of battle bred ! 
From warlike Salamis 1 drew my birth. 
And, born to combats, fear no force on earth." 

He said. The troops with elevated eyes. 
Implore the god whose thunder rends the skies. 
** O father of mankind, superior lord ! 
On lofty Ida's holy hill ador'd : 
Who on the highest heaven hast fix'd tliy throne, 
Supreme of gods ! unbounded, and alone : 
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Grant thou, that Tekmon ma^ hear away 

The praise and conquest of this doubtim dayi 

Or, if illuatrious Hector be thy car^ 

That both >sx9y claim it, and that both may shake.^ 

Now Ajax brac'd his dazzling armour oa ; . 
Sheath'd in bright steel the ^iant-wanior ahono: • 
Re moves to combat with majestic pacei 
So stalks in arms the grisly god of Thim^y 
When Jove to punish fiuthless men pre|iare% 
And fpYCB whole nations to the waste of vmnk 
Thus nuffch'd the <^ef, tremendous' as a god ; 
Grimfy he snul'd ; earth trembled as he stiode: 
iEIis massy javeUn quiverlnff in his hand, , 
He stood, me bulwark of the Grecian baiid. 
Through eveiy Ar^re heart new transport ran; 
AH Troy stood trembling at the migh^ man : ^ 
E'en Hector paus'd; and, with new £>ubtoppreii^d. 
Felt his ^reat heart suspended in his breast s ' ' 
'Twas vain to seek retreat, and vain to fear; 
Himself had challenged and the foe drew near. 

Stem Telamon behind his ample shield, 
As from a brazen tower, o*erlook*d the field. 
Huge was its orb, with seven thick folds o'ercast. 
Of tough bull-hides; of solid brass the last. 
(The work of Tychius, who in HyB dwell'd. 
And all in arts of armoury excell*d) 
This Ajax bore before his manly breast, 
And, threatening, thus his adverse chief address*d: 

" Hector ! approach my arm, and singly know 
What strength thou hast, and what the Cirecian foe. 
Achilles shuns the fight; yet some there ai*e. 
Not void of soul, and not unskill'd in war : 
Let him unactive on the sea-beat shore. 
Indulge his wrath, and aid our arms no more; 
Whole troops of heroes Greece has yet to boast. 
And sends thee one, a sample of her host. 
Such as I am, I come to prove thy might; 
No more be sudden, and begin the fight." 



JBook 7. TH£ lUAO. 195 

'• O ion of Telamon, thy country's pride ! 
(To Ajax thus the Trojan prince replied^ 
Me, as a boy or woman, would'st thou fnght. 
New to the field, and trembling" at the fight ? 
Thou meet'st a chief deserving of thy arms. 
To combat bom, and bred amidst alarms: 
I know to shift my ground, remount the car. 
Turn, charge, and answer every call of war; 
To right, to left, the dextrous lance I wield, 
And bare thick battle on my sounding shield. 
But open be our fight, and bold each blow; 
I steal no conquest from a noble foe.'* 

He said, and rising, high above the field 
Whirl'd the long lance against the sevenfold shield. 
Full on tlie brass descending from above 
Through six bull-hides the furious weapon drove. 
Till in the seventh it fix'd. Then Ajax threw; 
Tlirough Hector's shield the forceful javelin flew, 
His corslet enters, and his garment rends, 
And glancing downwards near his flank descends. 
The wary Trojan shrinks, and bending" low 
Beneath his buckler, disappoints the blow. 
From their bor'd shields the chiefs their javelins 

drew 
Then close impetuous, and the charge renew: 
Fierce as the mountain-lions bath'd in blood. 
Or foaming boars, the terror of the wood. 
At Ajax, Hector his long lance extends; 
The blunted point against the buckler bends : 
But Ajax, watchful as his foe drew near. 
Drove through the Trojan targe the knotty spear; 
It reach'd his neck, with matchless streng^ im- 

pell'd ; 
Spouts the black gore, and dims his shining shield. 
Yet ceas'd not Hector thus ; but stooping down, 
In .his strong hand up-heav'd a flinty stone. 
Black, craggy, vast : to this his force he bends; 
Full on the brazen boss the stone descends; 
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The hollow brass resounded with the shock: 
Then Ajax seiz'd the fragment of a rock, 
Apphed each n^ve, and, swinging round on high. 
With force tempestuous let the nun fly ; 
The huge stone thundering through his bucUer 

• broker 
Jlis slackened knees received the numbting strpkc; 
Great liector fiiUs extended on the field^ 
His bulk supporting on the shattered shield; 
Nor wanted heavemy aid: Apollo'fi nught 
Confinn'4 bis sinews, and restored to ^J^t. 
And now both heroes tiieir broad ^Jenions drew: 
In flanung circles round their h'ea^s they flew; 
But then DV heralds' voice the wotd was givea^ 
The sacred minist^s of ciarth and heaven : 
IHvine TaHhybius, whom the GrecJcs employy 
And sage IcUeus on the pa^t of Troy. 
Between the swords their peaceful sceptres rear'di 
And first Iddeus' awful voice was heara. , 

** Forbear my sons! your further force t6 prove. 
Both dear to men, ana both belov'd of Jove. 
To either host your matchless worth is known. 
Each sounds your pndse, and war is all your own. 
But now the Night extends her awful shade; 
The goddess partb you : be the Night obeyM." 

To whom great Ajax his high soid express'd. 
" O sage ! to Hector be these words addressed. 
Let him, who first provok'd our chiefs to fight. 
Let him demand the sanction of the night ; 
If first he ask it, I content obey, 
And cease the strife when Hector shows the way.'* 

" O first of Greeks ! (his noble foe rejoin'd) ") 
Whom heaven adorns, superior to thy kind, C 
With strength of body, and with worth of mind! 3 
Now martial law commands us to forbear; 
Hereafter we shall meet in glorious war. 
Some future day shall lengthen out Uie strife, 
And let the gods decide of death or life ! 
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Since then the Night extends her bloomy shade. 
And Heaven enjoins it, be the NigTit obey*d. 
Return, brave Ajax, to thy Grecian friends, 
And joy the nations whom thy arm defends ; 
As I shall glad each chief, and Trojan wife. 
Who wearies heaven with vows for Hector's life. 
But let us, on this memorable day. 
Exchange some gift; that Greece and Troy may say, 
•* Not hate, but glory, made these chiefs contend; 
And each brave foe was in his soul a friend." 

With that, a sword with stars of silver gi-ac'd. 
The baldrick studded, and the sheath enchas'd. 
He gave the Greek. The generous Greek bestow'd 
A radiant belt that rich with purple glow'd. . 

Then with majestic g^ce they quit the plain; 
This seeks the Grecian, that the Phrygian train. 

The Trojan bands returning Hector wait. 
And hail'd with joy the champion of their state : 
Escaped great Ajax, they surveyed him round. 
Alive, unharmM, and vigorous from his wound. 
To Troy's high gates the godlike man they bear, 
Tlieir present tnumph, as their late despair. 

But Ajax, glorying in his hardy deed, 
The well-arm'd Greeks to Agamemnon lead. 
A steer for sacrifice the king design'd. 
Of full five years, and of the nobler kind. 
The victim falls; they strip the smoking hide. 
The beast they quarter, and the joints divide; 
Then spread .the tables, the repast prepare. 
Each takes his seat, and each receives his share. 
The king himself (an honorary sign) 
Before great Ajax plac'd the mighty chine. 
When now the rage of hunger was remov'd; 
Nestor, in each persuasive art approved. 
The sage whose counsels long had sway'd the rest. 
In words like these his prudent thought express'd: 

•* How dear, O kin^s ! this fatal day has cost, 
What Greeks -are perish'd! what a people lost! 
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What tides of blood have drench'd Scaimmdert 

shore ! 
What crowds of heroes sunk, to rise no more! 
Th^ti hear me, chief! nor let the moffow's ligfat 
Awake thy squadrons to hew toils of fisfat: 
Some spax^e at least permit the war to Meathe^ 
While we to flames our slaughtei^d fiidndi be- 
queath, 
From the red field their scattered bocUes b^ari 
And nigh the fleet a funeral structure rear; 
So decent urns their snOwy bones may keep. 
And pious children o'er their ashes weep. 
Here, where on one proililiiscuous pile tbev bktf'd^ 
H^ o'er them all a general tomb be rais'd. 
Next, to secure our camp and naval powers. 
Raise an embaitiled wall, with lotty towera; 
Fiom space to 8i>ace be ample gates.around. 
For 'pasfflng chariots : and a trench profound. 
So Greece to combat shall in safety go, \ 
Nor fear the fierce incursions 'of the foe." 
'Twas thus the sage his wholesome counsel mov'd; 
The sceptred kings of Greece his words approv'd. 

Meanwhile, conven'd at Priam's palace-gate. 
The Trojan peers in nightly cpuncil sate; 
A senate void of order, as of choice ; 
Their hearts were fearful, andconfus'd their voice. 
Antenor, rising, thus demands their ear: 
« Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliars, hear ! 
*Tis heaven the counsel of my breast inspires. 
And 1 but move what every god requires ; 
Let Sparta's treasures be this hour restor'd. 
And Argive Helen own her ancient lord. 
The ties of faith, the sworn alliance, broke. 
Our impious battles the just gods provoke. 
As this advice ye practise, or reject. 
So hope success, or dread the dire eff*ect." 

The senior spoke, and sate. To whom repUed 
The graceful husband of the Spartan bride : 
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** Cold counsels, Trojan, may become thy years. 
But sound ungrateful in a warrior's ears ; 
Old man, if, void of fallacy or art. 
Thy woi^ express tlie purpose of th^ heart, 
Thou, in thy time, more sound advice hast g^ven; 
But wisdom has its date assigned bv Heaven. 
Then hear me, princes of the Trojan name ! 
Their treasures 1*11 restore, but not the dame : 
My treasures too, for peace, I will resign; 
But be this bright possession ever hiine." 

*Twas then, the growing discord to compose,* 
Slow from his seat the reverend Priam rose ; 
His godlike aspect deep attention drew ; 
He paus'd, and these pacific words ensue. 

" Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliar bands ! 
Now take refreshment as the hour demands : 
Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of night. 
Till the new sun restore the cheerful light: 
Then shall our herald to the' Atrides sent. 
Before their ships proclaim my son's intent. 
Next let a truce be ask'd, that Troy may bum 
Her slaughter'd heroes, and their bones inum; 
That done, once more the fate of war be tried. 
And whose the conquest mighty Jove decide ! 
The monarch spoke: the warriors snatch'd with 
(Each at his post in arms) a short repast. [haste 
Soon as the rosy mom hsul wak'd the day. 
To the black slups Idaeus bent his way ; 
There, to the sons of Mars, in council found. 
He raus'd his voice: the host stood listening round. 

** Ye sons of Atreus, and ye Greeks, give ear ! 
The words of Troy, and Troy's great monarch, hear. 
Pleas'd may ye hear (so Heaven succeed may 

prayers) 
What Paris, author of the war, declares. 
The spoils and treasures he to llion bore 
(O bad he perish'd ere they touch'd our shore) 
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He proffers injured Greece ; with large increase 
Of added Trojan wealth to buy the peace. 
But to restore the beauteous bride again* 
This Greece demands, -and Troy requeato in vain. 
Next, O ye chiefs ! we ask a touce to bom 
Our slaughtered heroes, and their bones inam. 
That done, once more the fate of war be tried,' 
And whose the conquest, mighty Jove decide !'* 

The Greeks gave ear, but none the silence broke; 
At length Tydides rose, and rising spoke : 
** O, taJce not, friends ! defrauded of your fame, 
Their proffered wealth, nor e'en the Spartan dame. 
XiCt <;onquest make them ours; fate shakes their 

wall. 
And Troy already totters to her fall." 

The' admiring chiefs, and all the G^^cian name» 
With general shouts retiim'd him loud acclaim. 
Then thus the king of kings rejects the peace: 
" Herald ! in him mou heaSr'st the voice of Greece. 
For what remains ; let funeral flames be fed 
With heroes' corpse ; I war not with the dead : 
Go search your slaughtered chiefs on yonder plain, 
And gratify the manes of the slain. 
Be witness, Jove, whose thunder rolls on high!'* 
He said, and rear'd his sceptre to the sky. 

To sacred Troy, where all her princes lay 
To wait the' event, the herald bent his way. 
He came, and standing in the midst, explam'd 
The peace rejected, but the truce obtain'd. 
Straight to their several cares the Trojans move, 
Some search the plains, some feU the sounding 

grove: 
Nor less the Greeks, descending on the shore, 
Hew'd the green forests, and the bodies bore. 
And now from forth the chambers of the main. 
To shed his sacred light on earth ag^n. 
Arose the golden chariot of the day, 
And tipt the mountains with a purple ray. 
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In mingled throngs the Greek and Trojan train 
Through heaps of carnage searched the mournful 

plain. [plore. 

Scarce could the friend his slaughter'd friend ex- 
With dust dishonour'd, and deform'd with g^re. 
The wounds they wash'd, their pious tears they 

shed, 
And, laid along their cars, deplor'd the dead. 
Sage Priam check'd their grief: with silent haste 
The bodies decent on the piles were plac'd: 
With melting hearts the cold'remsuns they bum'd; 
And, sadly slow, to sacred Troy retum'd. 
Nor less the Greeks their pious sorrows shed. 
And decent on the pile disposM the dead; 
The cold remains consume with equal care ; 
And slowly, sadly, to their fleet repair. 
Now, ere the mom had streak'd with reddening 

liffht 
The doubtful confines of the day and night. 
About the dying flames the Greeks appear*d. 
And round the pile a general tomb they rear'd. 
Then, to secure the camp and naval powers. 
They rais*d embattled walls with lofty towers: 
From space to space were ample gates around. 
For passing chariots, and a trench profound 
Of lai-ge extent; and deep in earth below. 
Strong piles infix*d stood adverse to the foe. 

So toil*d the Greeks: meanwhile the gods above. 
In shining circle round their father Jove, 
Amaz'd beheld the wondrous works of man : 
Then he, whose trident shakes the earth, began. 

** What mortals henceforth shall our power adore, 
Chir fanes frequent, our oracles implore. 
If tlie proud Grecians thus successful boast 
Their rising bulwarks on the sea-beat coast ? 
See the long walls extending to the main. 
No god consulted, and no victim slain ! 
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It Jove Aveme tlic •ipftii of wrAth diitplayM, 
id shot red li^htningH througti the ffloomy Hliade: 
imblrd they Ntood; pule horror »tv/M on nil, 
hile the deep thunder ihook the' atrial hall, 
ich pourM to Jove before the bowl was crown*d| 
id larfcc libutioim drench'd the thimty ground : 
len late, refrcNhM with ulcep tVom toiUof Hf^ht, 
\joyM the bulnty blciMitigH of the night. 
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BOOK VIII. 

I A tionr, fair (Uuf(ht«r of the dawiit 
dcd with roNy lifflit the dewv lawn; 

Jove convcnM tbe senate or the skieiy 
e high Olynmus' cloudv tops arise, 
re of gt)ds hm awfhl silence brokei 
cavcns attentive trembled as he spoke, 
alestial ■tatcs, immortal gods! give ear» 
[>ur decree, and reverence what ye hear \ 
xM decree which not all heaven can move \ 

Fate ! tXiIfll it: and, ye powers! approve! 

ffo<l but enters yon forbidden fieldf 

Kiclds assistance, or but wills to yieldi 

to the skicft with shame he shall be driven, 

1 wit)) distmnest wotmds, the scorn of heaven; 

, O far fVom steep Olympus thrown, 

1 the dark 1'urtarean gulf shall groan, 

burning chains fixM to the braxen floors, 

ick'd by heirs inexorable doorsi 

cp beneath the' infernal centre hurlMi 

•tn that centre to the* ethereal world. 

m who tempts me, dread those dire abodci; 

:now, the' Almighty is the god of gods. 

ic all your forces then, ye powers above, 

II, and try the* omnipotence of Jove t 
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Let down our gt)l(len everlasting chain, [main: 

Whose strong- embrace holds Heaven, and earthy and 

Strive all, of mortal and immortal birth, 

To dm;^, by this, the thunderer down to earth: 

Ye stnve in vain ! If 1 but stretch this liand, 

I heave the gods, the ocean, and the land; 

I fix the chain to great Olympus' height. 

And the vast world hangs trembling in my sight! 

For such I reign, unbounded and above; 

And such arc men, and g^ls, compar'd to Jo\'c.'' 

The' Almighty spoke, nor durst the powers reply, 
A reverend horror silenc'd all the sky ; 
Trembling thev stood before tlieir sovereign's look: 
At leng^i Ills best-belov'd, the power of wisdom, 
spoke. 

" O first and greatest ! God, by gods ador'd ! 
We own thy might, our father and our lord! 
Hut, ah! permit to pity human state: 
If not to help, at least lament their fate. 
From fields forbidden we submiss refrain. 
With amis unaiding mourn our Argivcs slain; 
Yet grant my counsels still their breasts may roovcit 
Or all must perish in the wrath of Jove." 

The cloud-compclling god her suit approv'd. 
And sniilM superior on his best-belovM. 
Then callM his coursers, and his chariot took; 
The steadfast firmament beneath them shook: 
Rapt by the* ethereal steeds the chariot roll'd; 
Brass were their hoofs, their curling manes of gold. 
Of Heaven's undrossy gold the god's amiy 
Uefulgent, flasliM intolerable day. 
High on the throne he shines: his coursers fly 
lletwccn the* extended earth and starry sky. 
Hut when to lcli*s topmost height he came, 
(Fair nurse of fountains, and of savage game) 
M'here o*er her pointed summits proudly rais'd*. 
His fane breath'd odours, and his altars blazM: 
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Tliere, fVom h'lH rudiuiit car, the tucred mro 
Of gcxlH and men rdcaHM the Htccdn of iWvi 
Bluo (imbicnt m'lNtH the' iinniortul NtecdH cni1>rac'd ; 
Hiffh on the cloudy point hiH Hcut ho plac'd; 
Tlicnce hiH hnwid C70 the* Hubjcct world mirvcyn, 
The town, and tcntM, and navi|(uhle NcaH. 

Now hud the (irecianH itnatcnM a mIioH repant, 
And huekled on their Mhinin)r arms with haitte. 
Troy touhM uh Hoonj for on tliiH dreadful day 
'I'he fate of futluTH, wivcM, and infantM lay. 
The BratfH unfolding pour forth all their train ; 
BqnadronM on HrpiadronH cloud the (hiHky plain. 
Men, HtcedH, and chariotM, Hhake the trembling 

f^round ; 
The tumult thickeuH, and the Kkieg reiound. 
And now with ithoutM the ■hockinuf annieH cIohM, 
To lanceM lanccN, HhieUU to Hhiehls oppoH'd, 
HoHt agaiuHt hoHt with Nhadowy le^cionM drew, 
I'he toundiniif dartH in iron tempCHtM flew ; 
Victort and vanciuinhM join promiMCUouH crieH, 
Triumphant HhoutH and dyin{( groauN ariHe; 
With Ntrcnmin|( blood the NVrnpery ileldH are died, 
And iilauurhter'd heroeH Hwell the dreadful tide. 
l^ong M tile mornin{C heamn increamn^ bri^i^ht 
O'er Heave n*M clear a/ure Hprvad the Muered lig'ht, 
Commutual death the fate of war confoundH, 
Rach adverHe battle ffor'd with ecpial woundH. 
But when the mm the height of Heaven aHcenthi, 
The Hire of ^fodN hiw jfolden McaleH miHpendH, 
Witli ccpial hand: in thi*Me cxplor'd the fate 
Of Cireece and Troy, and poinM the mijfhty weight. 
PreHH'd with itH load, the lirecian balance Vich 
Low sunk on earth, the 'IVojan HtrikcH the Hkiex; 
Then Jove from lda*M top \\\h hon^om HpreacU 1 
The cloudi burnt dreadful o'er the (ireeian heacU; 
Thick lightningH fla»h( the mutterin}^ thunder roUi; 
Their strength he withcrN, and unuiuuN their nouIs. 

»2 



210 vat IUA9. JPwfc fl 

Before hi« wrath the trembling hocts tetifiQi 
The god in terrors, and the sues on fire.  * ^. 
Nor great Idomeneus that sight could beir^ ^ : • 
Nor each stem Aj&x, thunderbolts of wtst : 
Nor he» the king of men, the' ahurm sustained; 
Nestor alone amidst the storm remained. 
Unwilling he remained, for Paris' dart 
Had piei^d his courser in a mortal part I 
Fiz'd in the forehead^ where the springing maae 
. Curl'd o'er the brow, it stung him to the Dfains - 
Mad with his anguish, he begins to rear. 
Paw with his hoofii aloft, and lash the air. 
Scaree had his falchion cut the reins, and freed 
The* incumbered chariot from the dying steed, 
When dreadful Hector, thundering throl^ the 
Pour'd to the tumult on his whirung car. 
That day had stretch'd beneath his matcMwi 
The hoary monarch of the Pylian band. 
But Diomed beheld; from fcnth the crowd 
He rush'd, and on Ulysses call'd aloud. 

" Whither, oh whither docs Ulysses run ? 
Oh, flight unworthy great Laertes' son * 
Mix*d with the vulgar shall thy fate be found, 
Pierc*d in the back, a vile, dishonest wound ? 
Oh turn and Have from Hector's direful rage 
The glory of the Greeks, the Pylian sage." 
His fruitless words are lost unheard in air, 
Ulysses seeks tlie ships, and sliclters there. 
But bold 1 ydidcs to tlie rescue goes, 
A sinf^le warrior midst a host of foes; 
Before the coursers with a sudden spring 
He leap'd, and anxious thus bespoke the king: 

** Great perils, father ! wait the' unequal fight; 
These younger champions will oppress thy might 
Thy veins no more with ancient vigour glow. 
Weak is tliy servant, and thy coursers slow. 
Then haste, ascend my seat, and from the car 
Observe the steeds of Tros, rcnown'd in war. 
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PractitM alike to turn, to iitop, to chacc, 
To clure the fiifiU, or urifc tlicrupid race: 
Thcic Itttc ohcy'd /Kiicav' ^iulin|r rciiit 
Ltriivc tliou tliy chariot to oiir fuithfiil train: 
Witli thfine afiftiiiiHt yon Trf)Jani» will wc go, 
Nor Mhull rvvfii Hector want an equal foet 
Fierce an he is, e'en ho may learn to fear 
The thimty fury of mv flying spear. " 

ThuM laid tiie chief^ and NeNlor, skill'd in war, 
Approves liis counsel, and ascends the car: 
Tiie steeds he left, their trusty servants hold) 
Kurymcdon, and Sthenelui the bold: 
The reverend charioteer directs the couno. 
Ami strains his aged arm to lash the horse. 
Hector they face; unknowing how to fear, 
Fierce he dn>ve on ; Tydides whirlM his spear. 
The spear with erring haste mistook its way, 
nut ptunj^M in Kniopuus' bosom lay. 
His opcnuig hand in death forsakes the rein ( 
The steeds fly back: he falls, and spums the plain. 
Great Hector sorrows for his servant kill'd. 
Yet unreveng*d permits to press the fteldj 
nil, to supply his place and rule tlie car, 
Rose Archeptolenuis, the iicrce in war. 
And now had death and horror covered all{ 
Like timorous flocks the Trojans in their wall 
Incloi'd ha<l bled : but Jove with awful sound 
Roll'd the big thunder o'er the vast profound: 
Full in Tydides* face the lightning newt 
The ground before him flani'd with sulphur blue; 
The quivering steeds fell prostrate at the sight; 
And Nestor's trembling hand confessed his iri^ht: 
He droppM the reins; and, shook with sacred drcad> 
Thus, turning, warnM the* intrepid Diomed: 

** U chief! too daring in thy friend's defence, 
Retin; advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. 
This day, averse, the sovereign of the skie* 
Aiiiiti great Hector, and our palm denies. 
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Some other fun may tee the happier hcntf 
1¥hcn Greece ihall conquer by nis heatrenl j pow^« 
'Til not in man Idi ftx'd decree to more; 
The ifreat will glory to lubmit to Jove/' • 

*' O reTerendprince ! (Tydides thus replies) 
Thy yean are awfhl, and thy words are wise. 
Butah« what fpief ! should hauffhty Hector boiS^ 
I fled inelorious to the guarded coast. 
Before uiat dire disffraee shall blast my fiuiie» 
O'erwhclm me, earth; and hide a warrior's duune!^ - 
To whom Gerenian Nestor thus replied: 
<< Gods ! can thy courage fear the Pniygian's |»ide f . 
Hector msy vaunt, but who shall heed the boMtf ^ 
Not those who felt thy arm, the I>ardan host^ > 
Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes loftf V. 

Not e'en a Phrygian dame, wlio dreads the flwafl' 
That laid in dust her lovM, lamented lord.' - . 

He said, and, hasty, o'er the gasping throfi|^ 
Drives the swift steeds; the chariot smokes alalgi 
Tlur nhoutH of Trnjans thicken in the wind; 
The; Htonii ofhiHsin^ jnvclins pours behind. 
I'licn witli a voice that KhalceH the solid skies, - 
Pl(:a»*c1, Hector bravcH the warrior as he flies. 
" (fO, mij^hty liero ! gracM above tl»e rest 
In HcatH of council and the Riimptuous feast: 
Now liopc no more tlioBc lionours from thy train; 
CffO, IcBH than woman, in the form of man! 
To Hcalc our wallH, to wrap our towers in flames^ 
1*0 lead in exile the fair Phrygian dames, [flea; 
Thy once proud hopes, presumptuous prince ! are 
I'liis arm shall reach thy heart, and stretch thee 
dead." 

Now fears dissuade him, and now hopes inTite^ 
. To stop his coursers, and to stand the ng^t; 
Tluicc tumM the chief, and thrice imperial Jore 
On Ida's summits thunclcr'd from above. 
Great Hector heard; he saw the flashing light, 
(The sign of conquest) and thus urg'd Uie fight. ^ 
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•* Hear, every Trojan, Lycian, Dardan band. 
All fam'd in war, and dreadful hand to hand. 
Be mindful of the wreathes your arms have won, 
Your great forefathers' glories, and your own. 
Heard ye the voice of Jove P Success and fiune 
Await on Troy, on Greece eternal shame. 
In vun they skulk behind their boasted wall. 
Weak bulwarks ! destin'd by this arm to fall. 
High o'er their slighted trench our steeds shall 

bound; 
And pass victorious o'er the leveU'd mound. 
Soon as^ before yon hollow ships we stand. 
Fight each with flames, and toss the blazing brand; 
Till, their proud navy wrapt in smoke and fires. 
All Greece, encompass'd, in one blaze expires." 

Furious lie said; then bending o'er the yoke, 
Encourag'd his proud steeds, while thus he spoke : 
** Now, Xanthus, iEthon, I^ampus ! urge the chace. 
And thou, Podargus ! prove thy generous race ; 
Be fleet, be fearless, this important day. 
And all your master's well-spent care repay. 
For this, high-fed, in plenteous stalls ye stand, 
Serv'd with pure wheat, and by a princess' hand; 
For tlus my spouse, of great Action's line. 
So oft has sleep'd the strengthening g^in in wine. 
Now swift pursue, now thunder uncontrolled; 
Give-me to seize rich Nestor's shield 6f gold ; 
From Tydeus' shoulders strip the costly load, 
Tulcanian arms, the labour of a god: 
These if we gain, then victory, ye pow'i-s ! 
This night, this glorious night, tlie fleet is ours !" 

That heard, deep anguish stung Saturnia's soul; 
She shook her throne that shook the starry pole: 
And thus to Neptune: " Thou whose force can make 
The steadfast Earth from her foundations shake, 
Seest though the Greeks by fates unjust oppress'd. 
Nor swells thy heart in that immortal breast }, 
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Yet JFgx, Hdicc, thy power obey, 
And ^tU unceasing on thine altars la^. 
WouUi all the deities of Greece combine. 
In vain the p^loomy thundcrer mifi^t repine: 
Sole slioiild he sit, with scarce a god to friend. 
And see his Trojans to the sliadcs descend: 
Such be the scene from liis |dzan bower; 
Ungrateful prospect to the stiUcn power!'* 

Neptune with wrath rejects the rash design :  
** What rage, what madness, furious queen! is thine? 
I war not with the highest. All above 
Submit and tremble at tlie hand of Jove." 

Now godlike Hector, to whose matchlesf might 
Jove gave the glor}' of the destin'd ^ght, 
Squaurr>ns on sc[uadrons drives, and nib the fieldf 
Witli close-ranged chariots, and with thicken'd 

shields. 
Where the deep trench in length entended \kj^ 
Compacted troops stand wcclg'd in firm amy, 
A flrciulful front ! they shake the brands, and threat 
Willi l()ng"-<lt:.stroying flames the hostile fleet. 
Tlic king^ of* nieii, by .Juno's self inspired, 
'J'oilM throu^li t.lie Itmts, jind all liis* army fir'd. 
Swiil as lie niovM, he lifted in his hand 
His ])iirplc robe, brij:cht ensign of command, 
lligli on tlicr miihnost bark the king appear*d: 
There, from Ulysses' deck, liis voice was heard: 
To Ajax and Acliillcs reachM the sound. 
Whose distant ships the {guarded navy bound. 
" <) Argi\es! shame of human race, (he cried; 
The hollow v<ssels to his voice replied) 
Whi.-re now anr all \our glorious boasts of yore. 
Your hasly triumphs on the J.enunan shore? 
Kacli fearless hero dares an hundred fws. 
While the feast lasts, and while the goblet flows; 
But who to meet one mui-tial man is found, 
When the fight mgcs and the flumes surround ? 
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ty Jove ! oh sire of the (Ustress'd ! 
?r king like me, like me oppress'd ? 
)wer immense, with justice arm'd in vidn; 
y ravish'd, and my people slain ! 
my vows were breath'd fix)m every shore) 
tar smok*d not with bur victims' g^re ? 
t of bulls I fed the constant flame, 
I'd destruction to the Trojan name, 
"acious god ! far humbler our demand; 
2se at least to 'scape from Hector's hand, 
e the relics of the Grecian land !" 
pray'd the king, and Heaven's great father 
heard 

s, in bitterness of soul preferred; 
iXh appeas'd, by happy signs declares, 
es the people to their monarch's pmy'rs. 
le, sacred bird of Heaven! he sent, 
his talons truss'd (divine portent!,) 
er the wondring hosts he soar'd above, 
id their vows to Panomphaean Jove ; 
t the prey before his altar fall; 
eeks beheld, and transport seiz'd on all c 
ig'd by the sig^, the troops revive, 
rce on Troy with doubled fuiy drive. 
J first, of all the Grecian force, 
: broad ditch impelled his foaming horse, 
the deep ranks, their strongest battle tore, 
sd his javelin red with Trojan g^re. 
A-gclaiis (Phradmon was hi^ sire) 
^ing coursers shunn'd his dreadful ire: 
tlu-ough the back, the Pluygian fell op- 
pressed ; 
"t drove on, and issued at his breast: 
ig he quits the car, his arms resound; 
deroiis buckler tlumders on the ground, 
jsh a tide of (irceks, the passage freed; 
tridec first, the' Ajaces next succeed: 
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Ifefioii^fty Bke MBn in snns lemMni'd* 
And godlike Idomoiy nov pas^^d the nMNinAi 
EvKmba's kmi next issues to tlie fb^, . 
And last, yaaag Teocer, witib lus bended binr. ' . 
Secure bcuund tlie Telaoicmisii sUeld- 
TheskiUiilaxclier wide snrveyM the fields ""[ 
With eveiy shift some, hostile Tictim i^wv 
Then close beneath the sevenlcdd orb'wndriir : 
Th^ conseioiis hiMt ap* wjhen fiear aknas^ 
Retirea for safety to the mother's arins.- 
Thns Ajax gnards his brother in the field, ' 
Mores aa he noresy and tnnfs the shinii^r'altteidL 
.Who first bjr Teneer^ mortal arrowi blecif . . 
Qrailochua; then fcnOrmenas dead r -*"' 

The godlil^LycophohneartL pressed thb]»li|fa^ * 
Widi ChroBuns^ Dietof, Ophdestea ahmt 
B<^ Hanio|M(on teeaddeis sank to4(nmnd;. 
Hie bloodj i»le gr^at MdaimipiiBcrownM. 
Heapa fen on heaps^'sad tro^iea of lus art» ' ' 
A Trojan ghost attending every dart 
Great Agamemnon views with joyful eye 
The ranks grow thinner as his arrows fly : 
" O youth for ever dear ! (the monarch cried)' 
Thus, always thus, thy early worth he tried ; 
Thy brave example shall retrieve our host. 
Thy country's saviour, and thy father's boast ! 
Sprung from an alien*s bed thy sire to grace, 
The vigorous offspring of a stolen embrace. 
Proud of his boy, he own'd the generous flame. 
And the brave son repays his cares with f^e. 
Kow hear a monarch's vow: If Heaven's high powen 
Give me to raze Troy's long-defended towers ; 
Whatever treasures Greece for me design. 
The next rich honorary gift be thine : 
Some golden tripod, or dlstingiiish'd car. 
With coursers dreadful in the ranks of war ; 
Or some fwr captive, whom thy eyes approve. 
Shall recompense the warrior's toils witn love." 
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To this tlie chief: ** With praise the rest inspire, 
Kor urge a soul already M'd with fire. 
What strength 1 have, be now in battle tried. 
Till every shaft in Phrygian blood be died. 
Since rallying from our wall we forc'd the foe, 
Still aim'd at Hector have I bent my bow.* 
Eight forky arrows from this hand have fled. 
And eight bold heroes by their points lie dead : 
But sure some god denies me to destroy 
This fury of the field, this dog of Troy." 

He said, and twang'd the string. The weapon flits 
At Hector's breast, and sings along the skies : 
He miss'd the mark; but pierc'd(>orgytluo'8 heart, 
And drench'd in royal bl(K)d the thirsty dart. 
(Fair Gastianira, nymph of form divine. 
This offspring added to king Priam's line) 
As fidl-blbwn poppies, overcharg'd with rain. 
Decline the head, and drooping kiss the plain ; 
So sinks the youth: his beauteous head, depressed 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his breast. 
Another shaft the raging archer drew : 
lliat other shaft with erring fiiry flew, 
(From Hector, Phcebus tum'd the flying wound) 
Yet fell not diy or gutless to the g^und : 
Thy breast, brave Archeptolemus ! it tore. 
And dipp'd its feathers in no vulgar gore. 
Headlong he falls : his sudden fidl alarms 
The steeds, that startle at his sounding arms. 
Hector with grief his charioteer beheld 
All pale and breathless on the sanguine field: 
Then bids Cebriones direct the rein. 
Quits his bright car, and issues on the plain. 
Dreadful he shouts: from earth a stone he took. 
And rush'd on Teucer with the lifted rock. 
The youth already strain'd the forceful yew ; 
The shaft already to his shoulder drew ; 
The feather in his hand, just win^d for flight, 
Touch'd where the neck and hollow chest uhitR: 
VOL. I. T 
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There, where the juncture knits tlie cluuinel bonep 
Tlie furious chief discliar^d the craggy stone: 
The bow-string hurst beneath the ponuerout btoWi 
Aiul his numbM hand disnuss'd his useless bow. 
He fell: but Aiax his broad shield display 'd. 
And screen'd his brotlier witli the mighty shade s 
Till great Ahuitor, and Mccistlieus, bca« 
The oatter'd ^rcher groaning to the shore. 

Trpy yet found grace before the Olympian mrCf 
lit! amiM their hanuB, and iillM their breasts with 6ie. 
I'lie Greeks, repuls'd, retreat behind their w«D| 
Or in the trench on heaps confus'dly falL 
First of the foe, great Hector march'd idong, 
"With terror cloth'd, and more than mortal strong. 
As the bold hound, that gives the linn chase, 
"Witli beating bosom, ana witli eager pace, 
Hangs on his haunch, or fastens on his heeli^ 
Guams as he turns, and circles as he wheels: 
Thus oft the Grecians tum'd, but stiU they flew ; 
Thus folio winf^, Hector still tlie hindmost slew. 
W'iicn flying tJicy tiad passM the trench profound. 
And many a chief lay gasping on the ground; 
Before the Hhips a desperate stand they made. 
And fii'Mthe troops, and call'd the gods to aid. 
J^'icn^c on liis milling chariot Hector came ; 
His ('}es like (iorgon shot a sanguine flame 
TJiat withered all their host: like Mars he stood; 
T)irc as the monster, dreadful as the god ! 
'J'lurir strong distress the wife of Jove siirvcy'di 
Then pensive thus, to war's triumphant maid: 

** () (laughter of tiiat god, whose arm can wield 
The' avenging bolt, and shake the sable shield! 
Now, in this moment of her last despair. 
Shall wretciieil (ireece no more confess our care, 
(^ondeinnM to sutler the full force of fate. 
And drain the dregs of Heaven's relentless hate^ 
Gofls ! shall one raging hand thus level all ? 
Wlmt uuinbtrs feU ! what numbers yet shall fall' 
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What power £vine shall Hector's wrath assuage * 
Still swells the slaughter, and still grows the rage !" 
So spake the' imperial regent of the skies ; 
To whom the g^dess with the azure eyes: [gore; 
** Long since had Hector stain'd these' fields with 
^tretcn'd by some Argive on his native shore ; 
But he above, the sire of Heaven, withstands. 
Mocks oifi* attempts, and slights our just demands ; 
The stubborn god, inflexible and hard. 
Forgets my service, and deserv'd reward: 
Sav'd 1, for this, his favourite son distress'd. 
By stem Eurystheus with long labours prcss'd ? 
He begg*d, with tears he be^d, in deep dismay; 
I shot nom Heaven, and gave his arm the day. 
Oh had my wisdom known this dire event. 
When to grim Pluto's gloomy gates he went : 
The triple dog had never felt his chain. 
Nor Styx been cross'd, nor hell explored in vain. 
Averse to me of all his Heaven of gods. 
At Thetis' suit tlie partial Thunderer nods ; 
To erace her gloomy, fierce, resenting son. 
My hopes are frustrate, and my Greeks undone. 
Some future day, perhaps; he may be mov'd 
To call his blue-ey'd maid his best-beloved. 
Haste, launch thy chariot, through yon ranks to ride ; 
Myself will arm, and thunder at thy side. 
Then, goddess ! say, shall Hector glory then } 
(That terror of the Greeks, that man of men) 
When Juno's self, and Pallas shall appear, 
All dreadful in the crimson walks of war ! 
What mighty Trojan then, on yonder shore. 
Expiring, pale, and terrible no more. 
Shall feast the fowls, and glut the dogs with g^re ? 

She ceas'd, and Juno rein'd the steeds with carc: 
(Heaven's awful empress, Saturn's other lieir) 
Pallas, meanwhile, her various veil unbo mil. 
With flowers adom'd with art immortal crown'd; 



.] 
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The radiant robe her sacred fitigers wove 

Floats in rich waves, and spreads the court of Jove. 

Her fatlier's arms her mig^lity hmbs invest. 

His cuirass blazes on her ample breast. 

The vigorous power the trembling car ascends: 

Shook by her arm, tlie massy javelin bends ; 

Huge, ponderous, strong*! that when her ftiry burnt 

Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hosts o'ertums. 

Satumui lends tlie lasli ; the coursers fly ; 
Smootli glides the chariot tlirough the liquid sky. 
Heaven's gates spontaneous open to the pcw'n, 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged Houifl. 
Commission'd in alternate watch they stand. 
The sun's bright portals and tlie skies conunaiid; 
Close, or unfold, tlie' eternal gates of day. 
Bar Heaven with clouds, or roll those clouds away. 
The sounding hinges ring, the clouds divide: 
Prone down the steep of Heaven their course they 

giiide. 
But Jove, incensM, from Ida's top survey 'd. 
And thus ciijoin'd the niany-colour'd maid, [car; 

'* Thaimmntia ! mount the windH, und stop their 
Against thi^ high<;st who shall wag-c the war ? 
If furious yet they tbu'e tlie vain debate. 
Thus have I spoke, and what I speak is fate; 
Hieir coursers crusli'd beneath the wheels shall lie, 
Their car in fragments scatterM o'er the sky; 
My lightning these rebellious shall confound. 
And inirl them flaming, heaxllong, to the ground, 
Coiulemn'd for ten revolving years to weep 
The wounds impressed by burning thunder deep. 
Ho shall Minerva learn to fear our ire, 
Nor dare to combat her*s and Nature's sire. 
For Juno, headstrong and imperious still, 
She claims some title to transgress our will." 

Swift as the wind, the various-colour'd maid 
From Ida's top her golden wings display 'd; 
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To great Olympus' shining gates she flies. 
There meets the chariot rushing down the skies, 
Restrains their progress from the bright abodes. 
And speaks the mandate of the sire of gods. 

** What frenzy, goddesses ! what rage can move 
Celestial minds to tempt the wrath of Jove ? 
Desist, obedient to his liigh command; 
This is his word; and know his word shall stand: 
His lightning your rebellion shall confound. 
And hurl ye headlong, flaming, to the ground; 
Your horses crushed beneath flie wheels shall lie. 
Your car in fragments scatter'd o'er the sky; 
Yourselves condemned ten rolling years to weep 
The wounds impress'd by burning thunder deep. 
So shall Minerva learn to fear his ire. 
Nor dare to combat her's and Nature's sire. 
For Juno, headstrong and imperious still, 
* She claims some title to transgress his will: 
But thee, what desperate insolence has driven 
To lift thy lance against the king of Heaven ?" 
. Then, mounting on the pinions of the wind. 
She flew; and .Juno thus her rage resigned: 

** O daughter of that god whose arm can wield 
The' avenging bolt, and shake the dreadful shield ! 
No more let beings of superior birth 
Contend with Jove for this low race of earth ; 
Triumphant now, now miserably slain, 
They breathe or perisli as the fates ordain: 
But Jove's high counsels full eflect shall And; 
And, ever constant, ever rule mankind." [light. 

She spoke, and backward turn'd her steeds of 
Adom'd with manes of gold, and heavenly bright. 
The Hours unloos'd them, panting as they stood. 
And heap'd their mangers with ambrosial food. 
There tied, they rest in high celestial stalls; 
The chariot propp'd against the crystal walls. 
The pensive goddesses, abash'd, controU'd, 
Mix with the gods, and flU their seats of gold. 

t2 



And' MW tlie Ttmnderer bo^Mm Ui fll^ 
FnVUft'a suimiut* U tlie' Mfn^ui inMA. 
Swiftw tfuu thought, the wkedi inMuKttvc In 
Xlmw thTDii|4i tbo nat oF abMiidl tsM^ m^ ■». 



The' eternal Thunderer, sit thron'd in gfdd. 
HI||;h Heaven the rootstDol of his feet he makes. 

And viide beneath him all Olympus shakes. 
Trembling afar the' offending' powers api>ear*d. 
Conlus'd and silent, for his frown they fi 
He saw their soid, Luid thus his word impaitii 
" PbUiu and Juno ! say, why heave yoiu- heutiU 
Soon waa your battle o'et; proud Troy retii'4 "W 

'~ '- ' " ;i ur wrath eipbM.  

ij y power •! 

. n the aovereign of the sMm «.. 

Not mD the gods that crown the atairy pi 
Tour hearts shall tremble, if our arms we jMKe, 
And each immortal nerve with hoiror shake. 
For thus I speak, and what I speak shatl standi 
What power soe'er provokes our lifted han^ 
On this our hill no more shall hold hit placet 
Cut off, and eiil'd from the' ethereal race," 
Juno and Pallas eticving hear the doom. 
But feast their soub on llion's woes to come. 
Though secret anyer swell'd Minerva's brewt. 
The prudent goddess yet her wnlh repreia'di 
But Juno, impotent of rsge, replies; 
" What hast diou said, O ^nut of the skie* t 
SIrenEth and omnipotence invest thy thronet 
Tia thine to punishi ours to grieve alone. 
For Greece we grieve, abandon'd by her &tm 
To drink the dregs of thj uomcatur'd batei 



" \ 

plain. J 
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From fields forbidden we submiss refrain. 
With arms unaicUngp see our Argfives slain; 
Tet grant our counsels still their breasts majr move^ 
Lest all should perish in the rage of Jove." 

The gooddess tj^us; and thus the g^ replies. 
Who swells the clouds, and blackens all the skies; 
^ The morning sun, awak'd by loud alarms, 
Shall see the' almighty Thunderer in arms. 
What heaps of Argives then shall load the plsdn. 
Those nuuant eyes shall view, and view in vain. 
Nor ^all great Hector cease the rage of fight. 
The navy flaming, and thy Greeks in flight, 
£'en till the day when certain fates ordain 
That stem Achilles (his Patroclus slain) 
Shall rise in vengeance, and lay waste the _ 
For such is fate, nor canst thou turn its course 
With all thy rage, with all thy rebel force. 
Fly, if thou wilt, to earth's remotest bound, 
Wliere on her utmost verg^ the seas resound; 
Where curs'd Eipetus and Saturn dwell. 
Fast by the brink, within the streams of hell; 
No sun e'er g^ds the gloomy horrors there; 
No cheerful gales refresh the lazy air: 
There arm once more the bold Titanian band; 
And arm in vain: for what I will, shall stand." 

Now deep in ocean simk the lamp of light. 
And drew behind the cloudy veil or night: 
The conquering Trojans mourn Ins beams decay 'd; 
The Greeks rejoicing bless the friendly shade. 

The victors keep the field; and Hector calls 
A martial coimcil near the navy waUs: 
These to Scamander's bank apart he led. 
Where thinly scatter'd lay the heaps of dead. 
The' assembled chiefs, descending on the ground^ 
Attend his order and their prince surround. 
A massy spear he bore of mighty strength. 
Of fiill ten cubits was the lance's length; 
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The point was bnsB, refiilg^nt to beholdt 
fix**! to tlie- wood Widi ciraing rii^ps of golds 
llie noble Hectmr on his^laiice teclin'd, '" . 
And, bendmg iWvizd, tlmi reroiPd bis nin^ ^ 
«<Te valiant Tlfos^y^thfiltentionlienr I , 
St Dardan bands, and genetoiis aids» gbe earl' 
This da/, wo li^d» woold wim|» In oongiinmvfli^lfr^ 
Greece wHh her ships, .and orown 'oor toub, Vtt* 
fiune.. ' ' "■..•,-',.■ "-^ 

But darkness notr^ to wf)e the eowaId^ A&% '^^ 
And guards them trenibling in their wooden «iflib' 
Obejr the Kight, and ase hor peaoefblhoani' 
Oiir steeds to ftnEHgey aadremsh onr^pewefie * « 
Straightftomthe town be sheep and oaaa sMifilrijr 
And flrti&gfhening biiMud^' and ginicrte wiM -M ^ 
-"- bnraghL. ' •-'■- — * • .-i- '":. i.-  "*i 

Wide o'er ^e field, high4>k&ngtoiheai[3^^ •• >: 
Let nuneroos fires tiie absent son iitoptar» - ' 
The fiiadi^p$tes with ]denteoinft(eInaM^^ -'^ 
Till the bright linm her paraile beam dLmlagnit' "' 
Lest, in the dience and the shades of ni^t, 
Greece on her sable ships attempt her flight. 
Not unmolested let the wretches g^n 
Their lofty decks, or safely cleave the nuun; 
Some hostile wound let every dart bestow. 
Some lasting token of the Phrygian foe, [eare, 

Wounds, that long hence may ask their spouses' 
And warn their children from a Trojan war. 
Now through the circuit of our llion wall 
Let sacred heralds sound the solemn call; 
To bid the sires with hoary honours crown'd. 
And beardless youths, our battlements surround^ 
Firm be the guard, while distant he our powers. 
And let the matrons hang with lights the towers; 
Lest, under covert of the midnight shade. 
The* insidious foe the naked town invade. 
Suffice, to night, these orders to obey; 
A nobler charge shall rouse the dawning day. 
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The gods, I trust, shall give to Hector's hand 
From tliese detested foes to free the land, 
Who ploughed with fates averse, the wat'ry way; 
For Trojan vultures a predestin'd prey. 
Our common safety must be now the care; 
But soon as morning paints the fields of air, 
Sheath'd in bright arms let eveiy troop engage, 
And the fir'd fleet behold the battle rage. 
Then, then shall Hector and Tydides prove 
Whose fates are heaviest in the scales of Jove. 
To-morrow's light (O haste the glorious mom !} 
Shall see his bloody spoils in triumph borne. 
With this keen javelin shall his breast be gor'd. 
And prostrate heroes bleed around their lord. 
Certain as this, O ! might my days endure^ 
From age inglorious, and black death secure; 
So might my hfe and glory know no bound, 
like Pallas worshipped, hke the sun renown'd ! 
As the next dawn, the last they shall enjoy. 
Shall crush the Greeks, and end the woes of Troy." 

The leader spoke. From all his host around 
Shouts of applause along the shores resound. 
Each from the yoke the smoking steeds untied. 
And fix'd their headstalls to his chariot-side. 
Fat sheep and oxen from the town are led, 
With generous wine, and all-sustaining bread. 
Full hecatombs lay burning on the shore; 
The winds to heaven the curling vapours bore. 
Ungrateful offering to the' immortal powers ! 
Whose wrath hung heavy o'er the Trojan towers; 
Nor Priam nor his sons obtain'd their grace; 
Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty race. 

The troops exulting sat in order round. 
And beaming fires illumin'd all the ground. 
As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night. 
O'er Heaven's clear azure spreads her sacred light, 
When not a breath disturbs the deep serene, 
And not a cloud o'ercasts the solemn scene ( 
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Around tier throne the ^vid plwieti n^ 

And ftart'Unnumher^d gUd the glowing pole^ 

O^nr the dark trees a yellower verdure aliedt 

And tip with nlver erery mountain's -headt 

Then mine the vales, the rocks in prospect liae^ 

A ^ood of c^tory bursts from all the skies: 

The conscious swainsi ref oicing in thfs Mdbl« 

Eye the bhie vault, and oless the useiftilfight. 

So many flames before proud Uion blaaot 

And Hgnten glimmering Xanthu* with their raysi 

The. long reflections orthe distant fires 

CAeam on the walls, and tremble on the spires. 

A thousand piles the dusky horrors jnld» 

And shoot a shady lustre <rer the field* 

Full fifty guards each flaming pile attend. 

Whose umbered arms, by fits, thick flashes tend:* .• 

Loud neigh the coursers o'er their heaps of gci% 

And ardent winimi wait the riaiiig tnom* 
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Thus joyful Troy xnaintain*d the watch of night; 
While fear, pkle comrade of inglorious flight. 
And Heaven-bred horror, on the Grecian part. 
Sat on each face, and sadden'd every heart. Mk 
As from its cloudy dungeon issuing forth^ 
A double tempest of the west and north 
Swells o'er the sea, from Thracia's frozen shore. 
Heaps waves on waves, and bids the' JEgean. roar; 
This way and that the boiling deeps are tost : 
Such various passions urg'd the troubled host. 
Great Agamemnon griev'd above the rest ; 
Superior sorrows swell'd his royal breast; 
Himself his orders to the heralds bears. 
To bid to council all the Grecian peers. 
But bid in whispers : these surround their chief. 
In solemn sadness, and majestic grief. 
The king amidst the mournful circle rose ; 
Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows : 
So ffllent fountains, from a rock's tall head. 
In sable streams soft-trickling waters shed. 
With more than vulg^ grief he stood oppress'd ; 
Words, mixt with sighs, thus bursting from his 
breast 

^^Ye sons of Greece ! partake your leader's cares 
Fellows in arms and princes of Uie war ! 

VOL« I. u 



'^:n 



230 TBI ILIAD. M99k H* 

Of partial Jove too justly we complain, 

A)id heavenly oracles believed in vidn; 

A safe return was promis'd to our toils. 

With conquest honour'd, and enrich'd vnih MpmiMz 

Now shameful flight alone can save the host; 

Our wealth, our people, and our elorv lost. 

So Jove decrees^ almighty lord ofall f 

Jove, at whose nod whole empires rise at hX^ 

Who shakes the feeble props of human trust. 

And towers and armies numbles to the dust. 

Haste then, for ever quit these fatal fic^Jds, 

Haste to the joys our native country yieldsr 

Spread all your canvass, all your oars emploY, 

Nor hope the fall of heavenndefended tYojr. 

He said; deep silence held the Grecian band,. . 
. Sil^L unmov'd^ in dire dismay thev staad; 
A flpi^e scene ! till Tydeus' warlike son 
Roird on the king lus eyes, and thus begun. 

^ When kings advise us to renounce our fame* 
First let him speak, who first has suffer'd shame. 
If I oppose thee, prince ! thy wrath withhold. 
The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou first, and thou alone, in fields of fight. 
Durst brand my courage, and defame my might; 
Nor from a friend the' unkind reproach appear'd. 
The Greeks stood witness, all our army Iieard. 
The gods, O chief! fi-om whom our honours spring. 
The gods have made thee but by halves a king: 
They gave the sceptres, and a wide command. 
They gtive dominion o'er the seas and land; 
The noblest power that might the world control 
Tb.ey gave thee not — a brave and virtuovis soul. 
Is *f.l9 a general's voice, that would suggest 
Tears like his own to every Grecian breast? 
Confid'ng in our want of worth, he stands; 
And if we fly, 'tis what our king commands. 
Go tliou, inglorious! from tlie* embattled plain; 
Ships thou hast store, and nearest to the main; 
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A noble care the Grecians shall employ. 

To combat, conquer, and extirpate Troy. 

Here Greece shall stay; or, if all Greece retire. 

Myself will stay, till Troy or I expire; 

Myself, and Sthenelus, will fi^ht for fame; 

God bade us fight, and 'twas with God we came ." 

He ceas'd; the Greeks loud acclamations raise^ 
And voice to voice resounds Tydides' praise. 
Wise Nestor then his reverend figure rear*d; 
He spoke: the host in still attention heard. 

*• O truly great ! in whom the gods have join'd 
Such strength of body with such force of mind; 
In conduct, as in courage, you excel. 
Still first to act what you advise so well. 
Those wholesome counsels which thy wisdom moves. 
Applauding Greece with common voice approves. 
King^thou canst blame; a bold but prudent youth; 
And blame e'en kings with praise, because with 

truth. 
And yet those years that since thy birth hav^ run, 
"Would hardly style thee Nestor's youngest son. 
Then let me add what yet remains behmd, 
A thought'unfinish'd in that generous mind, 
A^ bids me speak; nor shall the' advice I bring 
Distaste the people, or offend the king: 

"Curs'd is the man; and void of law and right. 
Unworthy property, unworthy light, 
Unfit for public rule, or private care. 
That wretch, that monster, who delights in war; 
Whose lust is murder, and whose horrid joy. 
To tear his country, and his kind destroy ! 
This night, refresh and fortify thy train; 
Between the trench and wall let g^iards remain: 
Be that the duty of the young and bold; 
But thou, O king, to council call the old: . 
Great is thy sway, and weighty are thy cares; 
Thy high commands must spirit all our wars. 
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With Thracian iidnes recniit thy honoured gneatab 
For happy couAaels flow from sober feasts. 
VTiat, wdghty counsels aid a state distrew^d. 
And such a monarch as can choose the best 
See what a blaze from hostile tents aspirei^ 
How near oiir fleet wproach the Trqiaii fires! 
"Who can, untnov?d, behdd the dreaJfol Hgfat ? 
What, eye beh<|lds them, and canrdose to lught? 
This dreadfhl interral determines all; 
To-morrow, Troy must flame, or Greece moat fiJL** 

Thus spoke the hoary sage: the rest obey t 
Swift through the gates the guards &ecttlieir w&y. 
His son was first to pass the lofty moondy 
The. generous Thraaymed, in arms renown'd: 
Kextlum, Ascalaphua, Bilmeit, stood. 
The double dialing <^the wanioiNgiDd: 
Dc&lpynis, Aphareus, Meriim join. 
And Lycom^ of Creon^s noble line. 
Seven were the leaden of the nightly biadfy 
And each bold chief a hundred spears commands. 
The fires they light, to short repasts they fall. 
Some line the trench, and others man the wall. 

The king of men, on public counsels bent, 
Conven'd the princes in his ample tent ; 
Each seiz'd a portion of the kingly feast. 
But stay'd his hand when thirst and hunger ceas'd. 
Then Nestor spoke, for wisdom long approved. 
And, slowly rising, thus the council mov'd. 

" Monarch of nations ! whose superior sway 
Assembled states, and lords of earth, obey. 
The laws and sceptres to thy hand are g^ven, 
And millions own the care of thee and Heaven. 
O king ! the counsels of my ag-e attend ; 
With thee my cares begin, with thee must end: 
Thee, prince ! it fits alike to speak and hear. 
Pronounce with judgment, with re^fard give ear. 
To see no wholesome motion be withstood^ 
And ratify the best for public good: 
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Xor, though a meaner g^ve advice, repine. 
But follow it, and make the wisdom thine. 
Hear then a thought, not now conceiv'd in haste^ 
At once my present judgment and my past. 
When from Pelides* tent you forc'd the maid, 
I fii'St opposed, and, faithful, durst dissuade ; 
But bold of soul, when headlong fury fir'd. 
You wrong'd the man, by men and gods admir'd: 
Now seek some means his fatal wrath to end. 
With prayers to move him, or with g^ifts to bend.** 
To whom the king. " With justice hast thou 

shown 
A prince's faults, and I with reason own. 
That happy man, whom Jove still honours most, 
Is more than armies, and himself an host. 
Bless'd in his love, this wondrous hero stands; 
Heaven fights his war, and humbles all our bands. 
Fain would my heart, which err'd through frantic 

rage. 
The wrathful chief and angry gods assuage. 
If gifts immense his mighty soul can bow. 
Hear, all ye Greeks, and witness what I vow : 
Ten weighty talents of the purest gt>ld. 
And twice ten vases of refulgent mould; 
Seven sacred tripods, whose unsullied frame 
Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame ; 
Twelve steeds unmatched in fleetness and in forcf ^ 
And still victorious in the dusty course ; 
(Rich were the man whose ample stores exceed 
The prizes purchas'd by their winged speed) 
Seven lovely captives of the Lesbian line, 
Skill'd in each art, unmatched in form divine. 
The same 1 chose for more than vulgar charms. 
When Lesbos sunk beneath th^ hero's arms ; 
All these, to buy his friendship, shall be paid, 
And join'd with these the long-contested msud; 
With all her charms, Briseis I resign. 
And solemn swear those charms were never mine ; 

u2 
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Untouch'd she stay'd, uninjur'd she removeSj 
Pure from my arms, and guiltless of my loves. 
These instant shall be his ; and if the powers 
Give to our arms proud Uion's hostile towers, ^ 
Then shall he store (when Greece the spoil divides) 
With gold and brass his loaded navy's sides : 
Besides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race 
Witib copious love shaU crown his warm embrace. 
Such as himself will choose; who yield to none. 
Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 
Yet hear me i\irther : when our wars are o'er. 
If safe we land on Arg^' fruitful shore, 
There shall he live my son, our honours share. 
And with Orestes' self divide my care. 
Yet more — ^three daughters in my court are bred. 
And each well worthy of a royal bed; 
Laodice and Iphigenia fair, 
And bright Chrysothemis with golden hair ; 
Her let him choose, whom most his eyes approve, 
I ask no presents, no reward for love : 
Myself will give the dower : so vast a store. 
As never father gave a child before. 
Seven ample cities shall confess his sway. 
Him Enope, and Plierac him obey, 
Cardamyle with ample turrets crown'd. 
And sacred Pedasus for vines renown*d; 
£pea fair, the pastures Hira yields. 
And rich Antheia with her flowery fields : 
The whole extent to Pylos' sandy plain. 
Along the verdant margin of the main. 
There heifers graze, and labouring oxen toil; 
Bold are the men, and generous is the soil: 
There shall he reign, with power and justice 

crown'd. 
And rule the tributary realms around. 
All this 1 give, his vengeance to control. 
And sure all this may move his mighty soul. 
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Pluto, the gmly gpod, who never sp&res. 

Who feehi no mercy, and who hears no pray'rs, 

Xives dark and dreadful in deep hell's abodes. 

And mortals hate him, as the worst of gods. 

Great though he be, it fits him to obey; 

Since more than his my years, and more my sway. 

The monarch thus. The reverend Nestor then;* 
** Great Agumemnon ! glorious king of men ! 
Such are tfiy ofl(brs as a prince may take. 
And such as fits a generous king to make. 
Let chosen delegates this hour be sent 
(Myself will name them) to Pelides' tent : 
JLet Phoenix lead, rever'd for hoary age. 
Great Ajax next, and Ithacus tlie sage. 
Yet more to sanctify the word you send, 
Let Hodius and Eurybates attend. 
Now pray to Jove to g^nt what Greece demands^ 
Pray in deep silence, and with purest hands.** 

He said, and all approv*d. The heralds bring 
The cleansing water from the living spring. 
The youth with wine the sacred goblets crown'd, 
And large libations drench'd the sands around . 
The rite perform'd the chiefs their thirst allay, 
Then from the royal tent they take their way; 
Wise Nestor tiims on each his careful eye. 
Forbids to offend, instructs them to apply; 
Much he advis'd them all, Ulysses most. 
To deprecate the chief, and save the host. 
Through the still night they march, and hear the 

roar 
Of murmuring billows on the sounding shore. 
To Neptune ruler of the seas profound, 
Whose liquid arms the mighty globe surround. 
They pour forth vows, their embassy to bless, 
And calm the rage of stem -ffiacides. 
And now arriv'd, where on the sandy bay 
The Myrmidoman tents and vessels lay; 
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AniiisM at i-afic tlic f^cKlIikt' man tlicy found, 
PlcasM Willi tlie Boicinn harp's hariiioiiirHis sound. 
(The wcli-wrouij^ht liaJ'p Irum conqucr'd Thebae 

came 
Of ])oIUIiM Hilvcr was itH coHlly frame ;) 
With this h(^ soothH his aii;^ry tfoul, ami Hing;1i 
The' immortiil (hetU of licrocM and of kin^^s. 
l'atrrx:hiH only of lh<* royal train, 
I'lacM in his tent, attends tlic lofty stniin: 
l'*iill opposite he sat, and listen'd lonif , 
In silence wailing* till he ceas'd the song. 
I'nsecrn the Cirecian embassy procceiU 
To his hi{^li tent; the ^reat Ulysses leatls. 
Achilles startinf^, as the chiefs he spied, 
Lean'd fmm his seat anrl laid the harp aside. 
With like surprise arose Mencetjus' son: 
I'elides j^isp'd their hands, and thus begun. 

*' l'rince», all hail ! whatever brought you lierei 
Or slronjif n'*cessity, or urgent fear; 
W<lconi(*, thoii|ch (tvc'-.kii ! for not as foPs ye camc; 
I'd tuc more rlcar than all that hear th<- iianH*.** 

With that, tlur chi<f'^ beneath his roof he led, 
\ii<l placM in s'-:it.s wilh purple carpets spn-ad. 
Tli'ii thus — "i'airoclus, crown a larger bowl, 
Mi.\ purer wine, and opcu ivrry soul. 
Of all ilw; v/arriors yonder liost can send, 
'lliyiViciKl most honours tlu-s':, and these thy friend.*-' 

lie said; Patrocliis o'er the blazing fire 
llcajis in a bra/.en vase three rjiines entin:: 
I'he brazen vxse Antoinedon sustains. 
Wliirh flesh of porkei, .sheej), an<l goat contains- 
Aehillcs at tiie genial feast presides, 
'lUf. parts tvanhfixes, and with skill divides. 
Meanwhile I'atroelus sw<'ats the fire to I'aise; 
Th<- tent is bright.enM with the F'ising bla/e : 
Then, when the languid flames at length subs':d«'. 
IJv ^'rows a bed Cif glov^ing embers v/ule. 
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Above the coals the smoking fragments tiulis. 
And sprinkles sacred salt from lifted urns ; 
With bread the glittering canisters tliey load. 
Which round the board Menoetius' son bestowM; 
Himself, oppos'd to' Ulysses full in siglit. 
Bach portion parts, and orders every rite. 
The first fat offering, to the' immortals due. 
Amidst the greedy names Patroclus threw; 
Then each, indulging in the social feast. 
His thirst and hunger soberly repress'd. 
That done, to Phoenix Ajax gave the sign; 
Not unperceiv'd ; Ulysses crown'd with wine 
The foaming bowl, and instant thus began. 
His speech addressing to the godlike man. 

•'Health to Achilles ! happy are thy guests! 
Not those more honoured whom Atrides feasts : 
Though generous plenty crown thy loaded boards^ 
That, Agamemnon's regal tent affords; 
But greater cares sit heavy on our souls. 
Not eas'd by banquets or by flowing bowls. 
What scenes of slaughter in yon fields appear ! 
.The dead we mourn, and for the living fear; 
Greece on the brink of fate all doubtml stands. 
And owns no help but from thy saving hands : 
Troy and her ^ds for ready vengeance call: 
Their threatening tents already shade our wall: 
Hear how with shouts their conquest they proclaim. 
And point at every ship their vengeful flame ! 
For them the father of the ^ds declares. 
Theirs are his omens, and his thunder theirs. 
See, full of Jove, avenging Hector rise ! ^ 

See ! heaven and earth the rag^n^ chief defies; V 
Whatfury in his breast, whatUghtnmgin his eyes', j 
He waits but for the morn, to sink in flame 
The ships, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name. 
Heavens ! how my country's woes distract my mind. 
Lest Fate accomplish all his rage desig^'d. 
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And must we, gtnls ! our heads inglorious lay 

In Trojan dust, and this tlie fatal day ? 

Return, Ach'dles: O return, though late, 

To save thy Greeks, and stop the course of Fate ; 

If in ihat heart, or grief, or courage lies. 

Rise to redeem; ah yet, to conquer, rise ! 

The day may come, when, all our warriors slain. 

That iieart shall melt, that courage rise in vain; 

Regard in time, O prince divinely brave ! 

Those wholesome counsels which thy father gave. 

When Peleus in his aged arms embrac'd 

His parting son, these accents were his last: 

•' My child ! with strength, with glorj', and success* 

Thy anns may Juno and Minerva bless ! 

Trust that to lieaven: but thou, thy cares engage 

To calm thy passions, and subdue thy rage: 

From gentler manners let thy glor}' grow. 

And shun contention, the sure source of wo; 

That young and old may in thy praise combine. 

The virtues of humanity be thine " 

Tills, now desp.s'd advice, thy father gave; 
All I check thy iiJi;rcr, and he truly brave. 
If thou wilt yiel'.l to j;Teat Atrides' prayers. 
Gifts worthy ihee his royal iiuiul prepares; 
If not — hue hear nie, wliile I number o'er 
The profVer'd presents, an exhaust less store. 
Ten weighty talents ofthe purest goM» 
And twice ten vases of refulj^vnt niouUl ; 
Seven sacred tripods, whose unsullied frame 
Yet knows no oniee, nor has felt the flame; 
Twelve steeds unmatchM in Heetness and in force 
And still victorious in the dusty course; 
(Rich were the man, whose ample stores exceed 
The prizes purclias'd by their winged speed) 
Seven lovely captives ofthe Lesbian line, 
Skill'd in each art, unmatcird in form divine, 
The same he chose for more than vul^-ar charm 
When hcshofi sunk beneath thy compioring an 
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All these, to buy thy friendship, sliallfe paid, 
And join'd with these the long^contested maid; 
With all her charms, Briseis he'll resign, 
And solemn swear those charms were only thine; 
Untouch'd she stay'd, uninjur'd she removes, 
Pure from his arms, and guiltless of his loves. 
These instant shall be thine; and if the powers 
Give to our arms proud Ilion's hostile towers. 
Then shalt thou store (when Greece the spoil di- 
vides) 
With gold and brass thy loaded navy's sides. 
Besides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race 
With copious love shall crown thy warm embrace; 
Such as thyself shall choose ; who yield to none. 
Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 
Yet hear me farther: when our'wars are o'er, 
If safe we land on Ar^os' fruitful shore. 
There shalt thou live his son, his honours share, 
And with Orestes' self divide his care. 
Yet more — three daughters in his coui't are bred. 
And each well worthy of a royal bed; 
Laodice and Iphigenia fair. 
And bright Chrysothemis with golden hair; 
Her shsJt thou wed whom most thy eyes approve; 
He asks no presents, no reward for love: 
Himself will give the dower ; so vast a store. 
As never father gave a child before. 
Seven ample cities shall confess thy sway, 
, Thee Enope, and Pherae thee obey, 
Cardamyle with ample turrets crown'd. 
And sacred Pedasus, for vines renown'd: 
iEpea fair, the pastures Hira yields. 
And rich A.ntheia with her flowery flelds: 
The whole extent to Pylos' sandy plain 
Along the verdant margin of the main. 
There heifers gi^aze, itnd labouring oxen toil; 
Bold are the men, and generous is the soil. 
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There shalt thou reig^, with power and justice 

crownM, 
And rule the tributary reahns around. 
Such are the proffers which this day we bring. 
Such the repentance of a suppliant king. 
But if all this relentless thou disdain. 
If honour, and if interest plead in vain; 
Yet some redress to suppliant Greece afford. 
And be, amongst her guardian gods, ador'd. 
If no regard thy suffering country claim. 
Hear thy own glory, and the voice of fame: 
For now that chief, whose unresisted ire 
Made nations tremble, and whole hosts retire. 
Proud Hector, now the* unequal fight demands. 
And only triumphs to deserve thy hands.*' 

Then tlius the goddess-bom. " Ulysses, hear 
A fsuthful speech, that knows nor art, nor fear; 
What in my secret soul is understood. 
My tongue shall utter, and my deeds make good. 
Let Greece then know, my purpose I retain : 
Nor with new ti'caties vex my peace in vain. 
Who dares think one thing-, and another ttrll, 
My heart detests him as the gates of hell. 

" Then thus in short my fix*d resolves attend, 
Wliich nor Atrides nor liis Greeks can bend; 
I^ong toils, long perils in their cause 1 bore. 
But now the' unfruitful glories charm no more. 
Fight or not fight, a like reward we claim. 
The wretch and hero find their prize the sanic; 
AHke regretted in the dust he lies, 
Who yields ignobly, or who bravely dies. 
Of all my dangers, all my glorious pains, 
A hfe of labours, lo! what fiaiit remains? 
As the bold bird her helpless young attends. 
From danger guards them, and from want defend:*. 
In search of pivy she wings the spacious air. 
And with the' untast^'d food supphes her care: 
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For thankless Greece such hardships have I brav'd, 
Her wives, her infants, by my labours sav'd; 
liong sleepless nights in heavy arms I stood^ 
And sweat laborious days in dust and blood. 
I sack'd twelve ample cities on the main. 
And twelve lay smoking on the Trojan plain: 
Then at Atrides haughty feet were laid 
The wealth I gather'd, and the spoils I made. 
Your mighty monarch these in peace possessM; 
Some few my solders had, himself the rest. 
Some present too to every prince was paid; 
And every prince enjoys the gift he made: 
I only must refund, of all his train; 
See what pre-eminence our merits gain ! 
My spoil alone his greedy soul delights; 
My spouse alone must bless his lustful nights: 
The woman, let him (as he may) enjoy; 
But what's the quarrel then of Greece to Troy ? 
What to these shores the' assembled nations draws^ 
What calls for vengeance, but a woman's cause ? 
Are fair endowments and a beauteous face 
Belov'd by none but tliose of Atreus' race ? 
The wife whom choice and passion both approve, 
Sure every wise and worthy man will love. 
Nor did my fair one less distinction claim; 
Slave as she was, my soul ador'd the dame. 
Wrong'd in my love, all proffers I disdsun; 
Deceived for once, I trust not king^ ag^n. 
Ye have my answer — what remuns to do. 
Your king, Ulysses, may consult with you. 
What needs he the defence this arm can make ? 
Has he not walls no human force can shake } 
Has he not fenc'd his guarded navy round 
With piles, with ramparts, and a trench profound ? 
And will not these (tlie wonders he has done) 
Repel the rage of Priam's single son ? 
There was a time ('twas when for Greece I fought) 
When Hector's prowess no such wonders wrought; 
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He kept the verge of Troy, nor dar'd to wait 
Achilles* fiiry at the Scaean gate; 
He tried it once, and scarce was sav'd by fate. 
But now those ancient enmities are o'er; 
To-morrow we the favouring gods implore, 
Then shall you see our partmg vessels crown'd. 
And hear with oars the Hellespont resound. 
The third day hence, shall Pthia greet our sails. 
If mighty Neptune send propitious gales; 
Ptliia to her Achilles shall restore 
The wealth he left for this detested shore: 
Thither the spoils of this long war shall pass, 
,The ruddy gold, the steel, and shining brass; 
My beauteous captives thither I'll convey. 
And all that rests of my unravish'd prey. 
One only valued gift your tyrant gave. 
And that resum'd; the fair Lymessian slave. 
Then tell him ; loud, that all the Greeks may hear, 
And learn to scorn the wretch they basely fear ; 
(For arm'd in impudence, mankind he braves. 
And meditates new cheats on all his slaves; 
Thoug^li shameless as he is, to face these eyes 
Is what he dares not; if he dares, lie dies) 
Tell hjm, all terms, all comnierce I decline. 
Nor sliare his council, nor his battle join; 
For once deceived, was his; but twice, were mine. 
No — let the stupid prince, whom Jove deprives 
Of sense and justice, run where frenzy drives; 
His g-ifts are hateful, kings of such a kind 
Stand but as slaves before a noble mind. 
Not thout^h he proffer'd all himself possessed. 
And all his rapine could from others wrest ; 
Not all the golden tides of wealth that crown 
The many-peopled Orchomenian town; 
Not all pro\id Thebes' unrivall'd walls contain. 
The world's great empress on the' Eg-yplian plain. 
(That spreads her conquests o'er a thousand states. 
And pours her heroes through a hundred gates. 
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Two hundred horsemen and two hundred cars 
From each wide portal issuing to the wars) 
Though bribes were heap'd on bribes, in number 

more 
Than dust in fields, or sands along the shore; 
Should all these offers for my friendship call ; 
'Tis he- that offers, and I scorn them all. 
Atrides' daughter never shall be led 
(An ill-match'd consort) to Achilles* bed; 
Like golden Venus though she charm'd the hearty 
And vied with Pallas in the works of art. 
Some greater Greek let those high nuptials g^race, 
I hate alliance with a tyrant's race. 
If heaven restore me to my realms with life. 
The reverend Peleus shall elect my wife; 
Thessalian njonphs there are, of form divine, 
And kings that sue to mix their blood witli mine. 
Bless'd in kind love, my years shall glide away ; 
Content with just hereditary sway ; 
There, deaf for ever to the martial strife, 
Eiyoy the deitr prerogative of life. 
UtG 18 not to be bought with heaps of gold; 
Not all Apollo's P)rthian treasures hold. 
Or Troy once held, in peace and pride of sway. 
Can bribe the poor possession of a day ! 
I^ost herds and treasures we by arms regain, 
And steeds unrivall'd on the dusty plain : 
But from our lips the vital spirit fled. 
Returns no more to wake the silent dead. 
My fates long since by Thetis were disclos'd. 
And each alternate, life or fame, propos'd; 
Here, if 1 stay, before the Trojan town. 
Short is my date, but deathless my renown: 
If I return, 1 quit immortal praise - 
For years on years, and long-extended days. 
Convinc'd, though late, I find my fond mistake^ 
And warn the Greeks the wiser choice to make : 
To quit these shores, their native seats enjoy, 
Ner nope the fall of heaven-defended Troy. 
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« 

Joye!s aim displayed aiseirtB her fimn the ddet; 

Her hearts are strengtheii'dy and her gloriea riif • 

Ck> then, to Greece report our'fix'd dMign; 

Bid aU yoar eaunaek, all your armies jmn. 

Let a& your fi)cce% jUI your arts conamiey 

To save the shiM the troops, the ohie% ftoiB fite 

One stratagem has fiuPd» aod ethers wiu: 

Ye find, AdMllefils unoonquer'd stilL 

Go then-r^lffestnqF message as ye uof^^ . 

0ut here thv night le^ rewend PhoHuxstay : 

His tedioQS toik and hoaiy hairs d^nand • 

▲ peaqeftd death in'Pthiii's finendly land. 

But i^etiier he remain or sail with me, 

]^ age be Mcx«4 ttul-his will^be firee/' 

11m son of Peleui- eeaa'd f the ehiefii mpund 
In iileBO0.wrapt|in'COi|^ternaiGo9i drevn'Oi 
Atfesodftfae item f^ly. • ThenHiaemxroeQ*; 
(IkKwn Ids white ht$id « stream of eotrow Howe) 
And whik the ikte o^suflR^riiM^ Qreeoe he moniii^l, 
With accent weak these ten&r words ietum'd. 

" Divine Achilles ! wilt thou then retire, 
And leave our hosts in blood, our fleets on fire P 
If wrath so dreadful fill thy ruthless mind, 
How shall thy friend, thy Phoenix, stay behind f 
The royal Peleus, when from Pthia's coast 
He sent thee early to the' Achuan host ; 
Thy youth as then in sage debates unskill'd^ 
And new to perils of the direful field : 
He bade me teach thee all the ways of war, 
To shine in councils, and in camps to dare. 
Never, ah never let me leave thy side ! 
No time shall part us, and no fute divide. 
Not though the god, that breath'd my life, restore 
The bloom I boasted, and the port I bore. 
When Greece of old beheld mv youthful flames 
(Delightful Greece, the land of lovely dames.) 
My father, faithless to my mother's arms. 
Old as he was, ador'd a stranger's charms. 
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I tried what youth could do (at her desire) 
To win the damsel, and prevent my sire. 
My sire wiih curses loads my hated head, 
And cries, " Ye furies ! barren be his bed." 
Infernal Jove, the vengeful fiends below. 
And ruthless Proserpine, confirm'd his vow. 
Despair and grief distract my labouring mind ! 
Gods ^ what a crime my impious heart designed ! 
1 thought (but some kind god that thought sup- 

press'd) 
To plunge the poniard in my father's breast; 
Then meditate my flight: my friends in vain 
"With prayers intreat me, and with fprce detain. 
On fat of rams, black bulls, and brawny swine. 
They daily feast, vnih draughts of fragrant wine: 
Strong guards they plac'd, and watch'd nine nights 

entire; 
The roofs and porches flam'd witli constant fire. 
The tenth, I forc'd the gates, unseen of all; 
And, favour'd by the night, o'erleap'd the wall. 
My travels thence through spacious Greece extend; 
In Pthia's court at last my labours end. 
Your sire received me, as his son caress'd. 
With gifts enrich'd, and with possessions bless'd. 
The strong Dolopians thenceforth own'd my reign. 
And all the coast that runs along the msun. 
By love to thee his bounties I repaid. 
And early wisdom to thy soul convey'd: 
Great as thou art, my lessons made the brave, 
A child I took thee, but a hero gave. 
Thy infant breast a like affection show'd; 
.Still in my arms (an ever-pleasing load,) 
Or at my kn%e, by Phoenix wouldst thou stand ; 
No food was grateful but from Phoenix* hand. 
Ipass my watchings o'er thy helpless years, 
Tne tender labours, the compliant cares ; 
The gods (I thought) revers'd their hanl decree. 
And Phoenix felt a father's joys in tKeci 
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riiy growing viiiueft justifieS my cbics. 
And nromia'd comtbrt to my silver hairs. 
Now be Illy «■««, Uiy filial rage, reaign'd -, 
\ cruel hearl ill suita a muily mind : 
The gods (the only great, and only wise) 
Are mov'd hy oflerings, voWh, and Sftcrifice; 
Oflending man their high compassion wins. 
And daily prsyera atone for daily flins. 
f rayers are Jove's daughters, of celestial race, 1 
Lame are their feet, and wrinkled ia their laee t 
With humble mien, and with dejected eyes, 
Constant thoy follow, where injustice flies : - 
Injustice swift, erect, and imcontin'd, [kind,^* 
Sweeps the wide earth, and trunples o'er man- f 
While Prayers, to heal her wrmigs, move alow f 
behind, J " 




let not headlcmi; p 

These reconcU' 

Due honoun tc 

Due honoun calm the fierce, and bend"Ute«tn»g^, 

Were these not pMd thee by the tetms we brinf. 

Were rage still harbgtir'd in the haughqr kingj 

Nor Greece, nor all her fbrtanei should CDgt^^ 

Thy friend to plead agkiiut to ju«t a tage. 

But once what honour aski, the gonenu aend*, 

Andsendaby those whiKUmoit thy heart comu ^rnd^ 

The beat and nobletrt of the Grectaii tiCni 

Permit not these to sue, and lue in rain ! 

1^ me (my son] an ancient bet unfbld, 

A great example drawn Arom times of o)di 

Hear what our fittbers were, and what their pniM^ 

Who cooqiwi'd tih«T rsra^ in ibiraer daya. 
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Where Calydon on rocky mountains stands^ 
Once fought the* £tolian and Curetian bandi; 
To g^ard it those; to conquer, these advance; 
And mutual deaths were dealt with mutual chance. 
The silver Cynthia bade contention rise. 
In vengeance of neglected sacrifice ; 
On CEneus' fields she sent a monstrous boar. 
That levell'd harvests, and whole forests tore: 
This beast (when many a chief his tusks had slidii] 
Great Meleager stretch'd along the plain. 
Then, for his spoils, a new debate arose. 
The neighbour-nations thence commencing foes. 
Strong as they were, the bold Curetes fail'd. 
While Meleager's thundering arm prevail'dt 
Till rage at length inflam'd his lof^ breast 
(For rage invades the wisest and the best.) 

** Cura*d by Althxa to his wrath he jrields^ 
And in his wife's embrace for^ts the fields. 
(She from Marpessa sprung, divinely fair. 
And matchless Idas, more than man in war : 
Um^ of day ador'd the mother's charms ; 
jpKst the ffod the fisither bent his arms : 
T^e' afilicted pair, their sorrows to procUum, 
From Cleopatra chang'd their daughter's name. 
And call'd Alcyone; a name to show 
The father's grief, the mourning mother's woe.) 
To her the cmef retir'd from stem debate. 
But found no peace from fierce Althaea's hate : 
Althaea's hate the' unhappy warrior drew. 
Whose luckless hand lus royal uncle slew; 
She beat the g^und, and call'd the powers beneath 
On her'own son to wreak het brother's death: 
Hell heard her curses from the realms profound. 
And the red fiends that wa'^ the nighUy round. 
In vain JEtolia her delivered traits. 
War shakes her walls, and thunders at her gates^ 
She sent ambassadors, a chosen band, 
Pnests of the god% and elden of the land; 
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Beimig'ht the thief to save the anking state: 
Their pnjere were ui^ent, nud their pmfl'ers great: 
(Full fifty acres of their richest ground. 
Half paMure green, and half with vineyards erg wn'd) 
His suppliant father, aged (Eneus, cmne ; 
His sitrterB follow'd ; e'en the vengeful durac, 
Althz!!, sues ! his fricnda before him fiUt: 
He sunda relentless, and rejects them all. 
Meanwhile the victor's shotits n-sceird the bIlIcm 
The wftlls are scal'di the rolling flames aris 
Ai icngtli his wife (a form divine) Bppeani, 
IViih piercing cries, and auppLcatinff tears; 
She rnmt» the liorrors of a conqucr'd lawn^ 
Thf Wroes diin, ilie palaces o'erthrown. 
The matrons ravish'd, the whole race cnslav'di 
Tlve warrior heard, he vanqiiish'd, and he b«v'cJ. 
Thr ^loIiaoH, long disdain d, now took thdrturn. 
And left the chief th^ brolcuii fiuth to moum. 
Le*m htnee, botimiai to cuiti penticiaus 'ae. 
Nor slay till yonder fleets usccnd in firc- 
Accepi the prdseiASi draw thy contjutring '■wMdi 
And he -iniongst our guardian goda ador'd." ^K 
Tlius he; tlie stem AchiHts Ihiia replied: 



And aiks no honours from a mortal's hands; 
Jove honours me, and favours my designs; 
His pleasure guides me, and his will confines; 
And here I stay (if such his high behest,) 
While life's warm spirit beats within my breMt, 
Yet hear one word, and lodge it in thy heart ; 
No more molest me on Atridea' part: 
Is it for him these tears are taught to flow. 
For him these sorrows f for my mortal foe f 
A generous friendship no obid medium knowi. 
Bums with one love, with one resentment glowa; 
One should our interests and oar passions be ; 
My friend miut hate the man that injurei me. 
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Do this, my Phoemx, 'tis a generous part; 

. And share my realms, my honours, and my heart- 
Let these return : our voyage, or our stay, 
Rest undetermin'd till tlie downing day." 

He ceas'd ; then order'd for the sage's bed 
A warmer' couch with numerous carpets spread. 
With that, stern Ajax his long silence broke. 
And thus, impatient, to Ulysses spoke. 

" Hence let us go— why waste we time in vain<? 
See what effect our low submissions gain ! 
JLik'd or not lik'd, his words we must relate. 
The Greeks expect them, and our heroes waut. 
Proud as he is, that iron heart retains 
Its stubborn purpose, and his friends disd^ns. 
Stem, and unpit3ring ! if a brother bleed. 
On just atonement; we remit the deed ; 
A ^re the slaughter of his son forgives ; 
The price of blood discharg'd, the murderer lives : 
The haughtiest hearts at length their ra^e resign, 

-And g^ts can conquer eveiy soul but thine. 
The gods that unrelenting breast have steel'd^ 
And curs'd thee with a mind that cannot jdeld. 
One woman-slave was ravish'd from thy arms: 
JLo, seven are oifer'd, and of equal charms. 
Then hear, Achilles! be of better mind; 
Revere thy roof, and to thy guests be kind ; 
And know the men, of all the Grecian host. 
Who honour worth, and prize thy valour most." 

*' O soul of battles, and thy people's guide ! 
(To Ajax thus the first of Greeks replied) 
Well hast thou spoke ; but at the tyrant's name 
My rag« rekindles, and my soul's on flame: 
'Tis just resentment: and becomes the brave; 
Disgrac'd, dishonour'd, like the vilest slave ! 
Return then, heroes ! and our answer bear, 
The glorious combat is no more my care; 
Not till, amidst yon sinking navy slain. 
The blood of Greeks shall dye the sable mun; 
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Not tin the flameiy W Hectoi^t finy titttnrn^ 
Consume your vemieu, and approach my c(im% . 
Juft there, the' impe^iouB homicide ahaU ataft^k 
There cease his batUe^ and there feel our hand.** * 

Thia aaid» each prince a double goblet erowa^. 
And cast a large luMtion on the ground; , h • • • 

Then to their vessek^ through the gloomy diade% 
The chiefs returns dhrine (Hysses leads. 
Meantime Achilles' akves prepared a bed. 
With fleeces^ carpets, and soft linen sprnd: 
There, till the sacred mom restored tne &y. 
In slumber sweet the reverend Phfleniz lay. 
But in his inner tent, an ampler space, 
Aclulles slept; and in his warm embrace 
Fair Diomed^ of the Lesbian race. 
Last, for Patroclus was the couch preiMtt'dt - 
Whose nightly joys the beaxtteoua Ipnis sluu^di 
Adiilles to lus friend consij^'d her charms 
When Scyros fell before his coniquering ama. 

And now the' elected chiefs, whom Greece had 
sent, 
Pass'd throug-h the hosts, and reach'd the royal tent 
Then rising' all, with goblets in their hands. 
The peers and leaders of the' Achaian bands 
Hail'd their return : Atrides first begun: 

** Say what success? divine Laertes* son! 
Achilles' high resolves declare to all ; 
Returns the chief, or must our navy fall ?" 

" Great king of nations ! (Ithacus repKed) 
Fiz'd is his wrath, unconquer'd is his pride; 
He slights thy friendship, thy proposals scorns, . 
And, mus implor'd, with fiercer fury bums. 
To save our army, and our fleets to free. 
Is not his care; but left to Greece and thee. 
Your eyes shall view, when morning paints the sky. 
Beneath his oars the whitening billows fly; 
Us too he bids our oars and sails employ. 
Nor hope the fall of heaven-protected Troy; 
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For Jove o'ershades her with his arm divine. 
Inspires her war, and bids her glory shine. 
Such was his word: what further he declar*d. 
These sacred heralds and great Ajax heard. 
But Phoenix in his tent the chief retains. 
Safe to transport him to his native plains 
When morning dawns; if other he decree. 
His age is sacred, and his choice is free." 

Ulysses ceas'd: the great Achaian host. 
With sorrow seiz'd, in consternation lost. 
Attend the stem reply. Tydides broke 
The general silence, and undaunted spoke. 
"Why should we gifts to proud Achilles send. 
Or strive with prayers his haughty soul to bend? 
His country's woes he glories to deride. 
And prayers will burst that swelling heart with pride. 
Be the fierce impulse of his rage obey'd. 
Our battles let him, or desert, or aid; 
Then let him arm when Jove or he think fit; 
That, to his madness, or to heaven commit: 
What for ourselves we can, is always ours; 
This night, let due repast refresh our powers; 
(For strength consists in spirits and in blood. 
And those are ow'd to generous wine and food) 
But when the rosy messenger of day 
Strikes the blue mountains with her golden ray, 
Aang'd at the ships, let all our squadrons shine. 
In flaming arms, a long-extended line: 
In the dread front let great Atrides stand, 
The first in danger, as in high command." 

Shouts of acclaim the listening heroes raise. 
Then each to heaven the due libations pays; 
Till sleep, descending o'er the tents, bestows 
The gprateful blessings of desir'd repose. 
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THE ARCiUMKNT. 

TBR HIOHT'ADVElfTUBB or DIOMEV AlfD ULTHSEK. 

UPON the rrfunl of Achilln to reUim lo tlip arnif, the diitrw 
of Aipimeinnon is d(>M:rib«*d in thr rnost lively manner. He 
takei no rest thm night, bnt pauet throuR;h the camp, awakimf 
the teaderit and contriving all poiubie mcthodi for the pabiS 
safetT. Meiielaus, Nntor, Uiymet, and Diomed, are employed 
in raiting the reit of thf captaini. Thi^ call a eouncil of war* 
and determine to send tcoiits into the enemy's eamp, to lean 
thrir posture, and discover tlieir intuitions. Diomed under* 
takes this hazardous enterprise, and makes ch<»ce of Ulysses 
ftr his companion. In th<ir passa|E^ they surprise DokMk 
whcMU Hector had sent on a like design to the camp of the Ore* 
ciaiis. From him they are informed of the situation of the Tro- 
jan and auxiliary forces, and particularly of Rhesus, and the 
liiracians who witi- lau-ly arrived. Thi-y pass on with SHceess; 
kill Klitflus, with Hi-vfral of Imh ofllcrrii, and wi7A' the fiininut 
horiM-<iof that pniive, witli ^^liicb they return in triumph to the 
camp. 

The»an»e night cotitiriiieH; the scene \iv% in the two carop». 
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BOOK X. 

Ali night the chiefs before their vessels lay, 

And lost in sleep the labours of the day: 

All but the king; with various thoughts oppressed. 

His country's cares lay roUing in his breast. 

As when by hghtnings Jove's ethereal power 

Foretells the rattling hail, or weighty shower. 

Or sends soft snows to whiten all the shore, 

Or bids the brazen throat of war to roar; 

By fits one flash succeeds as one expires, 

Ajid heaven flames thick with momentary fires: 

So bursting frequent from Atrides* breast. 

Sighs following sighs his inward fears confess'd. 

Now o'er the nel£, dejected, he surveys 

From thousand Trojan fires the mounting blaze; 

Hears in thie passing wind their music blow. 

And marks distinct the voices of the foe. 

Now looking backwards to the fleet and coast. 

Anxious he sorrows for the* endanger'd host. 

He rends his hairs, in sacrifice to Jove, 

And sues to him that ever lives above: 

Inly he groans; while glory and despair 

Divide his heart, and wage a double war. 

A thousand cares his labouring breast revolves; 
To seek sage Nestor now the chief resolves, 
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KHa Yaaif in vholesome counsels, to debtte 
What yet remains to save the' ^ffUksted state. 
He rose, and first he cast his mantle round, 
l^ext on his feet the shining sandals bound; 
A fion's yellow spoHs his back conceal'd? 
SQJB warhke hand a pointed javelin held. 
If eanwhile bis brother, nrem'd with equal wo«4 
Afike denied the gifts or soft repose^ 
Ijonents for Greece ; that in his cause belbve% 
80 much hfid sufier'd, and must suffer more. 
A, leo^ffd's spotted hide his shoukters spread; 
A brazen helmet riitter'd on his head: 
t%QS (with a jaydun in hb hand) he went 
To ime AIndes in the royal tent. 
Already waFd, Atrides he descried, 
Bfii^srmour buckfing at Iwvessel's 
Joyfol tlMy^Blet; the Spartan thus begun 1 
** wlrf |fdk my brofther luB br^t scmoar oa f 
Senda Jfo. some ipy, amidst thM silent iMNm^ 
To try yon camp, and watch the Trojan powers f 
But say, what hero shall sustain that task ^ 
Such bold exploits unconunon courage ask ; 
Guideless, alone, through night's dark shade to go. 
And midst a hostile camp explore the foe.'* 

To whom the king: *' In such distress we stand. 
No vulgar counsels our aifairs demand ; 
Greece to preserve, is now no easy part. 
But asks high wisdom, deep design, and art. 
For Jove, averse, our humble prayer denies^ 
And bows his head to Hector's sacrifice. 
What eye has witnesa'd, or what ear believ'd. 
In one great day, by one great arm achieved. 
Such wondrous deeds as Hector's hand has done. 
And we beheld, the last revolving sun ? 
What honours the belov'd of Jove adwu ! 
Sprung from no g^ and of no gtxidess bom ; 
Yet such his acts, as Greeks unborn shall tell. 
And curse the battle where their fathers fell. 
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" Now speed thy hasty course along the fleet. 
There call g^eat Ajax, and the prince of Crete ; 
Ourself to hoary Nestor will repair; 
To keep the guards on duty, be his care ; 
(For Nestor's influence best that quarter gxiides. 
Whose son, with Merion, o'er the watch presides.'*) 
To whom the Spartan: " These thy orders bome^ 
Say, shall I stay, or with despatch return ?" 
" There shalt thou stay, (the king of men replied)" 
Else may we miss to meet, without a g^de. 
The paths so many, and the camp so wide. 
Still, with your voice the slothful soldiers raise. 
Urge by their fathers' fame, their future praise. 
Forget we now our state and lofty birth ; 
Not titles here, but works, must prove our worth. 
To labour is the lot of man below ; 
And when Jove gave us life, he gave us wo." 

This smd, each parted yj his several cares: 
The king to Nestor's sable ship repairs ; 
The sage protector of the Greeks he found 
Stretch'd in his bed with all his arms around ; 
The various colour'd scarf, the shield he rears. 
The shining helmet, and the pointed spears ; 
The dreadful weapons of the warrior's rage. 
That, old in arms, disdain'd the peace of age. 
Then, leaning on his hand his watchful head. 
The hoary monarch rais'd his eyes, and said: 

" What art thou, speak, that oh designs unknown^ 
While others sleep, thus range the camp alone ; 
Seek'st tliou some friend, or mghtly sentinel ? 
Stand off*, approach not, but thy purpose tell." 

** O son of Neleus (thus the king rejoin'd,) 
Pride of the Greeks, and glory of thy kind ! 
Lo here the wretched Agamemnon stands. 
The' unhappy general of the Grecian bands ; 
Whom Jove decrees with daily cares to bend, 
And woes, that only with his hfe shall end ! 
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Sc«ice e«fi n^ Imees these tremblnurlinte fiiiAMii» 
And scAixje my heart support its load of pain. 
No taste of sleep these heavy eyes have known » 
Confiis'dy ao^ siul* I wander thus alone, 

. ir^th feaiB distnurtedt with no fiz'd design I 
And sU mv. people^s miseries are mine, 
Itfauf^ofuse thy waking-thoughts sugarest^ . 
(Since eares» like mine, de|prive thy soul of rest) 
Iinpart tb^ coonsely and asaist thy mend; ' 
Sow let ns jdntly to the trench descend* 
At eveiy. gate the fainting guard excite^ 
IVd wi^ the UmIs of day and watch of night: 
£]be may the sadden foe wff works in¥ade. 
So near, and fiivour*d by the- gloomy shade." ' 

To him thus Nestor: <<Tktist the powers nboiv^t 
Nor think proud Hector's.hopes ceimnn'd'by Jqfver 
How iH agree the views of "Vidn mankind, ^, 
And the wise counsels of the' eternal nund ? 
Audadous Hector, if the gods oidaui 
That great Achilles rise and rage again^ 
What toils attend thee, and what woes remain 
Lo faithful Nestor thy command obeys ; 
The care is next our other chiefs to raise: 
Ulysses, Diomed, we chiefly need ; 
Meges for strength, O'lleus fam'd for speed. 
Some other be despatched of nimbler feet 
To those tall ships, remotest of the fleet, 
"Where lie great Ajax and the king of Crete. 
To rouse the Spartan 1 myself decree; 
Dear as he is to us, and dear to thee. 
Yet must I tax his sloth, that claims no share 

' With his great brother in his martial care: 
Him it behov'd to every chief to sue. 
Preventing every part perform'd by you ; 
For strong necessity our toils demands, 
Claims all our hearts, and urges all oiu- hands." 

To whom the king : ** With reverence we allow 
Thy just rebukes, yet learn to spare them now : 
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My generous brother is of gentler kind, 
He seems remiss, but bears a valiant mind; 
Through too much deference to our sovereign. 

sway. 
Content to follow when we lead the way: 
But now, oiir ills industrious to prevent, 
L.ong ere the rest, he rose, and sought my tent. 
The- chiefs you nam'd, already, at his call, 
Prepare to meet us near the navy-wall; 
Assembling there, between the trench and gates. 
Near the night-guards, our chosen council waits.** 

«*Then none (said Nestor) shall his rule with- 
stand. 
For great e^^mples justify command." 

With that, the venerable wsirrior rose; 
The shining greaves his manly legs enclose; 
His purple mai^tle golden buckles join'd, 
Warm with the softest wool, and doubly lin*d. 
Then rushing from his tent, he snatch'd in haste 
His steely lance, that lighten'd as he pass'd. 
The camp he traversed through the sleeping crowds 
Stopp'd at Ulysses' tent, and callM aloud. 
Ulysses, sudden as the voice was sent. 
Awakes, starts up, and issues from his tent. 
« What new distress, >yhat sudden cause of fright^ 
Thus leads you wandering in the silent night?** 
** O prudent chief! (the Pylian sage replied) 
Wise, as thou art, be now thy wisdom tried: 
Whatever means of safety can be sought. 
Whatever counsels can inspire our thought^ 
Whatever methods, or to ny or fight; 
All, all depend on this important night !" 

He heard, retum'd, and took his "painted shield: 
Then join*d the chiefe, and follow*d through the field. 
Without his tent, bold Diomed they found. 
All 8heath*d in arms, his brave companions rQuad: 
Each sunk in sleep, extended on the fieldj 
His head reclining on his bossy sUeld, 
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A wood of spean stood liy, thirty fiz^diiiiriclrt; 
Shot firom their 'flailung pcints a qub^driiiip ' 

A bull's bkck hide 'compb^d the hero'siMd» 
A sj^ndid caipet rdU'd beneath lus head; 
Theiiy with hb foot, old Nestor geot^r shdu^ 
The fllumberinf chief, and in these words .i^Wakttr'! . 

** Rise^ rion m Tjrdeiis ! to the brare sad stronif 
Restaeems inglorioiiJB, and the night too kmg. 
But sleep'stthou now, when i&om yon hill me Ibe 
Hangs o^ the fleet, and aihades on^ wafis below f^^ 

At dufl^ soft slumber firom his eyelids fled;. - 
The iitiourior saw the hoaiyc^ef, 'and said: .. 
" Wondrous old nian ! whose soul no respilS 1eiiow% 
Though years and honours tn^d thee seek rqiot9» 
Let younger. Greeks our skseping waztiairwii^i , 
HI fits Aky age these tolls to undertake.'* 
** Ify Mend (he a»wer*d) generoos is tlqr cues^ 
These toils, niy subjects iM Ay soils nig^bMri 
Their iojral thoii|;hl^ and pious lores- conspird .* 
To ease a isovereiirn, and relieve ia is^; 
But now the last despair surrounds our host; 
No hour must pass, no moment must be lost; 
Each single Gree^ in this conclusive strife. 
Stands on the sharpest edge of death or life : 
Yet if my years thy kind regard engage. 
Employ thy youth as I employ my age: 
Succeed to these my cares, and rouse the rest; 
He serves me most who serves his country best." 

This said, the hero o'er his shoulders flung "J 
A lion's spoils, that to his ancles hung: v 

Then seiz'd his ponderous lance, and strode along. 3 
Meges the bold^ with Ajax fam'd for speed. 
The warrior rous'd, and to the' entrenchments led. 

And now the chiefs approach the nightly guard; 
A .wakeful squadron, each in arms prepared: 
The unwearied watch their listening leaders keep. 
And, coucliing close, repel invading sleep. 
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So faithful dog^ their fleecy charge maintain^ 
With toil protected from the prowling train; 
When the gaunt lioness, with hunger bold. 
Springs from the mountains toward the guarded fold : 
Through breaking woods her rustling course they 

hear; 
Loud, and liiore loud, the clamours strike their ear 
Of hounds and men; they start, they gaze around. 
Watch every side, and turn to every sound. 
Thus watch'd the Grecians, cautious of surprise. 
Each voice, each motion, drew their ears and eyes: 
Each step of passing feet increjw'd the* affright; 
And hostile Troy was ever full in sight. 
Nestor witli joy the wakeful, band surveyed 
And thus accosted through the glootny shade: 
*• 'Tis well, my sons ! your nighUy cares employ; 
Else must our host become thei scorn of Troy. 
Watch tjius, and Greece shall Uve." — The hero said; 
Then o'er the trench the following chieftains led. 
His son, and godlike Merion, march'd behind 
(For these the princes to their council join'd.) 
The trenches pass'd, the' assembled kings around 
In silent state the consistory crown'd. 
A place there was, yet undefil'd with gx)re. 
The spot where Hector stopp'd his rage before; 
When night descending, from his vengeful hand 
Repriev'd the reliques of the Grecian band: 
(The plain beside with mangled corpse was spread, 
And sdl his progress mark'd by heaps of dead) 
There sat the mournful kings: when Neleus' son. 
The council opening, in these words begun: 

**Is there (said he) a^hief so greatly brave, 
His life to hazard, and his country save ? 
Lives there a man, who singly dares to go 
To yonder camp, or seize some straggling foe ? 
Or uvour'd by the night approach so near, 
Their speech, their counsels* and designs to hear ? 
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If to besiege our navies they prepare. 
Or Troy once more must be the seat of war ? 
This could he learn, and to our peers recite. 
And pass unharm*d the dangers of the night; 
What fame were his through all succeeding days, 
While Phoebus shines, or men have tongpues to praise? 
What gifts his grateful country would bestow ? 
What must not Greece to her deliverer owe ? 
A sable ewe each leader should provide. 
With each a sable lambkin by her side; 
At every rite his share should be increas'd. 
And his the foremost honours of the feast." 

Fear held them mute: alone, untaught to fear, 
Tydides spoke — ** The man you seek, is here. 
Through yon black camps to bend my dangerous 
Some god within commands, and I obey. [way. 
But let some other chosen warrior join. 
To raise my hopes, and second my design. 
By mutual confidence, and mutual aid. 
Great deeds are done, and great discoveries made; 
The wise new prudence from the wise acquire. 
And one brave hero fans another's fire." 

Contending leaders at the word arose; 
Each generous breast with emulation glows ; 
So brave a task each Ajax strove to share. 
Bold Merion strove, and Nestor's valiant heir ; 
The Spartan wish'd the second place to gain, 
And great Ulysses wish'd, nor wish'd in vain. 
Then thus the king of men the contest ends: 
" Thou first of wamors, and thou best of friend^, 
Undaunted Diomed! what chief to join 
In this great enterprise, is anly thine. 
Just be thy choice, without affection made; 
To birth, or office, no respect be paid:. 
Let worth determine here." The monarch spake 
And inly trembled for his brother's sake. 

" Then tluis (the godlike Diomed rejoin'd) 
My choice declares the impulse of my mind. 
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How can I doubt, while great Ulysses stands 

To lend his counsels, and assist our hands ? 

A chief, whose safety is Minerva's care; 

So fam'd, so dreadful j in the works of war; 

Bless'd in his conduct, 1 no aid require ; 

Wisdom like his might pass through flaipes of fire." 

** It fits thee not, before these chiefs of fame , 
(Replied the sage) to praise me, or to blame: 
Praise fron^ a friend, or censure from a foe^ 
Are lost on hearers that our merits know. 
But let us haste — Night rolls the hours away, 
The reddening orient shows the coming day. 
The stars shine fainter on the' ethereal plains. 
And of Night's empire but a third remains." 

Thus having spoke, with generous ardour press'd, 
In arms temnc their huge limbs they dress'd. 
A two-edg*d falchion Thrasymed the brave. 
And ample buckler, to Tydides gave: 
Then in a leathern helm he cas'd his head, 
Short of its crest, and with no plume o'ersprcad: 
(Such as by youths unus'd to arms are worn) 
No spoils enrich it, and no studs adorn. 
Next him Ulysses took a shining sword, 
A bow andquiver, witli bright arrows stor'd: 
A well-prov'd casque, with leathern braces boun^, 
(Thy gift, Meriones) his temples crown'd; 
Soft wool within; witliout, in order spread, 
A boar's white teeth grinn'd horrid o'er his head. 
This from Amyntor, rich Ormenus* son, 
Antolychus by fraudful rapine won. 
And gave Amphidamas; from him the prize 
Molus receiv'd, the plc'^]»'e of social ties; 
The helmet next by Merion was possess'd. 
And now Ulysses' thoughtful temples press'd. 
Thus sheath'd in arms, the council they forsake, 
And dark through paths oblique their progress take. 
Just then, in sign she favour'd their intent, 
A long wing'd heron great Minerva sent: 
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'I'liis, llin* .MirrfHindiii)^ aIiucIcs obsriir'tl llii*ir view, 
\\y Oil* slnill (:l:in;r and \i-hiKtliii)r wiiif|pi, they knew. 
A's f'roiii \\\i' rij^Iit slir wiurM, IJlyNScs prsiy'tl, 
lIuilM tii«* ^lufl oiiurii, unci addi'cshM the maid: 

<M) (l:Lii}^lit(T of tli.'Lt. }7«)d wliose ami can wield 
The* .'iviMij^iiif? bolt, Hiid shake, the dreadful aliield' 
() thou ! for rvrr pn.'scnt in my way, 
Wlio all my niotion», all my (oils survey! 
Safe may wc paHH beneath (he g-loomy bliudc, 
Safe by tiiy Kucconr to our ships convey'd; 
And let Mmie deed this sii^nal ni)^ht adorn. 
To claim Ihe tears of Trojans yet unborn." 

Then f^odiikc Diomed preferrM his prayV: 
**l)au Jollier of Jove, unconquerM Pallas! hear. 
(;reat (pieen of arms, whose favour Tydeus won. 
As thou defend*st the sire, defend tlie Min. 
When on AiSOpus' banks the banded powers 
Of (Greece he lt:ft, and sought the Theban towers, 
1'eace was )iis charff'c; receiv'd with peaceful show, 
II'' went, a Irj^ate, but return *d a foc: 
Thfii h<IpM liy tlicc, :ind eover'd by tliy shield, 
lie fought with nuiiihcrs, and made iiiimbcrsyi'.-ki 
So MOW b«' presi-nt, () (H-K-sti:il Miai<l ! 
So still coiiliuiic to th(r rare thiii<: aid! 
A you thiol '.Avi-T shall fall beneath the strolic, 
I'litaniM, Mii(;oMsr.i<jos of tin* jcallinj^ yoke, 
Willi aiiiplc. lop-liead, and with K[)readinjf horn«- . 
\Vlios«' taper tops n ridj^fnt ^old adorns." 

TIk- Ihi'O's pray'd, and I'allas from the skies 
\<c.or(ls tijrir vow, siKuwrds t.heir (•nt<'rprli(r. 
Now, like two Iioii:i panlinjc for thr prey, 
\V itii (in :uHul thonj^-lil.T tlicy traer tlie iLreary wa}, 
Tlu-ouj^li th<' hiaek lir>rrorsof tin-' cnsanj^uinVl plain, 
Tli!r>iij;-li dn^t, throiij^'li blood, o*«-r anus, and hill-, 
of slain. 

.\f)r less hold llrrtoi- an<l the .sons of Ti'ov. 
Oji hnj-ji d'-w|;n:i ijie wak«'fid hours eniplov ; 
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A fcrrrt's downy fur liis lulinct linM, 
And in Ii'ih liand a poiiitfrd javelin HbiiiM. 
Tlion (nt'vtrr to return) lie soii);'ht the Hliore, 
And tmd the patli \\\n feet must tnrad no more. 
S(;:irc(> had he paHH'd the steeds and Trojan throngs 
(Still hendinff iorward as he cours'd alonf^) 
Wlien, on the hollow way, the' approaching tread 
UlysseH niark'd, and thus ir> Dioux^d: 

" () friend! I hear some step (if hostile feet, 
Movinf{' this way, or liastening' to the fleet; 
Sonic spy perhaps to lurk hcside the main; 
Or nightly pilla^rer that strips the slain. 
Yet let Inni [iusm, and win a little S|)acc; 
Then rush he.hind him, and prevent his pace. 
IJnt if too swift of foot he flies before, 
Confine his coiirsi: along the fleet and shore, 
lletwixt the cain|) and liini our spears employ, 
And intercept his hopM return to Troy." [hesid, 

Willi tijsit they HtcppM asidr, and stooi'M thnr 
f As l)oIr>fi puss'd; Ix-liind a lw-:ip of'dcuil: 
Al<»ii;»- tlir pulli thr spy tiiiwarv ll«'W; 
Sfiff, at jiisl distaiMc, l>ot|i the rWuU piirsiie. 
So dislanf lli<"V, aiul siicli tin- sjiare l)*'t vv»:(;ii, 
A:> vvImh two ifarns oCmMJcs divid*- tin- jcrcen, 
CIV) whom 0\c liiii'l liki" shans of land allows) 
Win II nr»w iicvv furrows pail tlic' aj)j>roa(:hin^ 

[jIoii^'Iis. 
\o\v Doloii iistcnin.n' lif*ard them a>* thry pass'd; 
ric^-.lor (lie tlioii^'.ht ) iiad.MMt, aiidclioekM hisliust^. 
Till scarce at di-jlaiicr of ;» j-iVfliriN throw, 
\o voire siH'cc* diiij.;, hr p'TCi jvM tlif foe. 
Ah when two skilful hounds the h-vr-ret wind; 
Orc-.lijisc throu;;-h w(/ods ohs'virc lh«; t.rcmidiiig-liind. 
Vow lost, now scrn, th(:\ iiiicivcpt. his Wav, 
•\nd fidjii the jui-d still "twin (hf M\ing- \,vl \ 
So fast, :m<l with ;,ti(h fr;,i-s th.* Trojan fl<-v'v; 
So cios'-. so f;on..'anl, t)ic bold <;r«'<''ks pui'^'ic 
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Now almost on the fleet the dastard falls, 
And mingles with the guards that watch the walls; 
Wh/en brave Tydides stopp'd; a generous thought 
(Inspir'd by Pallas) in his bosom wrought, 
Lest on the foe some forward Greek advance. 
And siiatch the glory from his lifted lance. 
Then thus aloud: " Whoe'er thou art, remsdn; 
This javelin else shall fix thee to the plain." 
He said, and high in air the weapon cast, 
Which wilful err*d, and o'er his shoulder pass'd 
Then fix'd in earth. Ag^nst the trembling wood 
The wretch stood propp'd, and quiver's as he 
^ sudden palsy seiz'd his turning head; [stood; 
His loose teeth chatter'd, and his colour fled: 
The panting warriors seize him as he stands. 
And with unn^anly tears his life demands. 

** O spare my youth, and for the breath I owe, 
La/ge gifts of price my father shall bestow x 
Vast heaps of brass shall in your ships be told, 
And steel welL-temper'd, and refulgent gold." 

To whom Ulysses made this wise reply: 
** Whoe'er, thou art, be bold, nor fear to die. 
What moves thee, say, when sleep has clos'd the 
To roam the silent fields in dead of night ? [sight, 
Cam'st thou the secrets of our camp to find, 
By Hector prompted, or thy daring mind ? 
Or art some wretch by hopes of plunder led. 
Through heaps of carnage, to despoil the dead ?" 

Then thus pale Dolon with a fearful look: 
(Still, as he spoke, his limbs with horror shook) 
" Hither 1 came, by Hector's words deceiv'd; 
Much did he promise, rashly I believ'd: 
No less a bribe than great Achilles' car. 
And those swift steeds that sweep the ranks of war, 
tJrg'd me, unwilling, this attempt to make; 
To learn what counsels, what resolves you take: 
If now subdued, you fix your hopes on flight. 
And, tir'd with toils, neglect the watch of night.'' 
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« Bold was thy aim, and glorious was the prize, 
(Ulysses, with a scornful smile, replies) 
Far other rulers those proud steeds demand^ 
And scorn the p^iidanQe of a vulg^ hand; 
E'en frreat Achilles scarce their raffe can tame, 
Achilles sprung from an immortal dame. 
But say, be faithful, and the truth recite ! 
"Where lies encampM the Trojan chief to-night ? 
"Where stand his coursers ? in what quarter sleep 
Their other princes ? tell what watch they keep : 
Say, since this conquest, what their counsels are;* 
Or here to combat, from their city far. 
Or baek to llion's walls transfer the war ?'* 

Ulysses thus; and thus Eumedes' son: 
" What Dolon knows, his faithful tongue shall own. 
Hector, the peers assembling in his tent, 
A council holds at Ilus' monument. 
No certiiin guards the nightlv watch partake; 
Whei*e'er yon fires ascend, the Trojans wake: 
Aiix'ous for Troy, the guard the natives keep; 
Safe ill their cai'es the* auxiliar forces sleep, 
Wliose wives and infants, from the danger far, 
Discliarge their souls of half the fears of war." 

" Then sleep those aids among the Trojan train., 
(InquirM the chief) or scattered o'er th'* plain ?** 

To whom the spy: " Their powers they tlius dis- 
pose: 
The Paeons, dreadful with their bended bows. 
The Carians, Caucons, the Pelasgian host. 
And I.eleges, encamp along the coast. 
Not distant far, lie higher on the land 
'I'he Lycian, Mysian, and Maconian band. 
And Phrygia's horse, by Tliymbras' ancient wall ; 
The Thracians utmost, and apart from all. 
These Troy but lately to her succour won, 
Led on by Rhesus, great Eioneus* son : 
I saw his coursei's in proud triumph go, 
S.vift as the wind, and white as winter-snow : 
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Rich silver plates his shining car infold ; 
His solid arms, refulgent, flame with gold, 
No mortal shoulders suit the glorious load. 
Celestial panoply, to grace a god ! 
Let me, unhappy, to your fleet be borne. 
Or leave me here a captive's fate to mourn. 
In cruel chains ; till your return reveal 
The truth or falsehood of the news 1 tell." 

To this Tydides, with a gloomy frown: 
*' Think not to live, though all the truth be shown, 
shall we dismiss thee, in some future strife 
To risk more bravely thy now forfeit life ? 
Or that again our camps thou may'st explore P 
No — once a traitor, thou betray 'st no more." 

Sternly he spoke, and as the wretch prepar'd 
Witli humble blandishment to stroke his beard, 
JLike lightning swift the wrathful falchion flew. 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in two; 
One instant snatch'd his trembling soul to hell. 
The head, yet speaking, muttered as it fell. 
The ftirry helmet from his brow they tear. 
The wolrs g^rey hide, the' unbended bow and spear; 
These great Ulysses lifting to the skies. 
To favouring Pallas dedicates the prize, 

" GreiAt queen of arms ! receive this hostile spoiI» 
And let the Thracian steeds reward our toil : 
Thee first of all the heavenly host we praise ; 
O speed our labours, and direct our ways !" 
This said, the spoils, with dropping gore defac'd 
High on a spreading tamarisk he plac'd; 
Then heap'd With reeds and gather'd boughs the 

plain. 
To guide their footsteps to the place again. 

Through the still mght they cross Uie devious 
fields. 
Slippery with blood, o'er arms and heaps of shields^ 
Arriving where the Thracian squadrons lay, 
And eas'd in sleep the labours of the day. 

z2 
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Ranged in three lines they view the pfostrate band: 
The horses vok'd beside each warrior standi; 
Their ai-ms in order on the ^ound reclin'd, 
Through the brown shade the fulgid weapons fihin'd: 
Amidst lay Rhesus, stretch'd in sleep profound. 
And tlie white steeds behind his chariot bound. 
The welcome sight Ulysses first descries. 
And points to Diomed tlie tempting prize. 
" The man, the coursers, and the car beliold ! 
licscrib'd by Dolon, with the arms of gold. 
Now, brave Tydides ! now thy courage try, 
Approach the chariot, and the steeds untie; 
Or if thy soul aspire to fiercer deeds. 
Urge thou the slaughter, while I seize the steeds." 

Pallas (this said) her hero's bosom warms, 
Breath'd in his heart, and strung his nervous arms; 
Where'er he pass'd a piiqilc stream pursued; 
His thirsty falchion, fat with hostile blood, 
Bath'd all his footsteps, dyed the fields with gore. 
And a low groan rcmurmui*'d through the shore. 
So the grim lion, from his nij^htly den, 
O'erlcaps the fences, and invades the pen; 
On sheep or goals, resistless in his way. 
He falls, and foaming rends the giiardless prey. 
Nor stopped the i\iry of his vengeful hand. 
Till twelve lay breathless of the Thracian band. 
Ulysses following, as his partner slew, 
Back by the foot each slaughterM wan*ior drew; 
The milk-white coursers studious to convey 
Safe to the ships he wisely clear'd the way; 
Lest the fierce steeds, not yet to battles bred. 
Should stait, and tremble at the heaps of dead. 
Now twelve despatched, the monarch last they found; 
Tydides' falchion fix*d him to the ground. 
Just then a deathful dream Minerva sent; 
A warlike form appeared before his tent. 
Whose visionary steel his bosom tore: 
So drcam'd the monarch, and awak'd no more. 
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Ulysses now the sno>vy steeds detains, 
And leads them, fasten'd by the silver reins ; 
Tliese, with his bow unbent, he lash'd along; 
(The scourge forgot, on Rhesus' chariot hung;) 
Then gave his friend the signal to retire ; 
But him, new dangers, new achievements fire: 
Poubtful he stood, or with his reeking blade 
To send more heroes to the infernal shade. 
Drag off the car where Rhesus' armour lay, 
Or heave with manly force, and lift away. 
While unresolv'd the son of Tydeus stands, 
Pallas appears, and thus her chief commands: 

" Enough, my son; from further slaughter cease. 
Regard thv safety, and depart in peace ; 
Haste to the ships, the gotten spoils enjoy. 
Nor tempt too far the hostile gods of Troy." 

The voice divine confess*d the martial maid; 
In haste he mounted, and her word obey'd ; 
The coursers fly before Ulysses' bow. 
Swift as the wind, and white as winter-snow. 

Not unobserv'd they pass'd: the god of light 
Had watch'd his Troy, and mark'd Minerva's flight 
Saw Tydeus* son with heavenly succour bless'd, 
And vengeful anger fill'd his sacred breast. 
Swift to the Trojan camp descends the power. 
And wakes Hippocobn in the moming^hour ; 
(On Rhesus'.side accustom'd to attend, 
A faithful kinsman, and instructive friend) 
He rose; and saw tiie field deform'd with blood 
An empty space were late the coursers stood. 
The yet-warm Thracians panting on the coast ; 
For each he wept, but for his Rhesus most: 
Now while on Rhesus' name he calk in vain. 
The gathering tumult spreads o'er all the plain ? 
On heaps the Trojans rush, with wild affright, 
And wondering view the slaup;hters of the night. 

Meanwhile the chiefs, arriving at the shade 
where late the spoils of Hector's spy were laidy 






UlysBcs Mopp'A; to bim Tydidcs bore 
The trophy, dropping yet with Ualun'i mi 
liien mounts figain I ag^n their nimble fee 
The oouncra ply, and tlmiider towards the flecti , 
* Old Nestor first perceiv'd the' approaching^ wun^ 
Bespeafeinp thli» the Grecian peers around : 
" Methinka the noise of trampling steeds I hear. 
Thickening this way, and gatlieting on my et^, 
Perhaps some horses of the Trojan breed 
(So may, ye gods ! my pious hopes succeed) 
The great Tytlides and Ulysses beiir, 
Bctum'd triumphant with tliis priie of WM-. 
Yet much I fear (ah, may that fear be vaja) 
The chiefi outnuraber'd by the 'I'rojin train; 
Perhaps e'en now pursued, tliey seek Out shore ; 
Or oh! perhaps tliose heroes arc no more." 

Boarcchadhe spoke, whcnlol thcuhtersappcar. 
And spring to' earthi tke Greelcs dismiss theirfcwt 
With wordb of Mendsh^i and extended hands 
They ^reetthe kings; and Nestor first demands : 

" H^iv thou, whose praises all our host proclaim, 
Thou living glory of the Grecian niime^! 
Say whence these coursers ? by what'chance bc- 

The spoil of foes, or present of a godf 

Not tliose fair steeds so nuljant and so gay. 

That draw the burning chariot of the day. 

Old IS 1 am, to age 1 scorn to yield. 

And daily mingle ia the martial field; 

But sure tUl now no coursers struck my sight 

Like these, conspicuous through the ranks of tight. 

Some god, 1 deem, conferr'd the glorious prize. 

Bless'd as ye are, and favourites ol the skies; 

The care of him who bids the thunder roar. 

And her, whose fury bathes the world with gore." 

"Father! not so, (sage Ithacus rejoin'd) 
The gifts of Heaven are of a nobler kind. 



Of Thracian lineage are the steeds ye view, 
Whose hostile king* the brave Tydides slew; 
Sleeping he died, with all his guards around^ 
And twelve beside lay gasping on the ground. 
These other spoils from conquered Dolon came, 
A wretch whose swiftness was his only fame; 
By Hector sent our forces to explore. 
He now lies headless on the sand;^ shore." 

Then o'er the trencli the bounmng coursers flew; 
The joyful Greeks with loud acclaim pursue. 
Straight to Tydides' high pavilion borne, 
The matchless steeds his ample stalls adorn? 
The neighing coursers their new fellows gfreet, 
And the full racks are heap'd with generous wheat. 
But Dolon's armour, to his ships convey'd. 
High on the painted stem Ulysses laid, 
A trophy destin'd to the blue-ey*d maid. 

Kow nrom nocturnal sweat and sanguine stain. 
They cleanse their bodies in the neighboring mala: 
Then in the polish'd bath, refresh'd from toil, 
Their joints they supple with dissolving oil. 
In due repast indulge the genial hour. 
And first to Pallas the libations pour: 
They sit, rejoicing in her aid divine. 
And the crown'd goblet foams with floods of wine: 
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ELEVENTH BOOK 



OF THE 



ILIAD. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

THE THIBB BATTLE, AND THE ACTS OF AQAITEKSO'S. 

A<*AMRMNONt having armed himself, leads the Grecians to 
Inttle : Hector prepares the Trojans to receive them ; while 
Jupiter, Juno, and >finerva, give the signals of war. Aga- 
memnon bean all before him ; and Hector is commanded Df 
Jupiter (who sends Iris fur that purpose) to decline the engage- 
ment, till the king shall be wonnded and retire from the leTd. 
H« then makes a great slaughter of the enemy : Ulysses and 
Diomed put a stop tP him for a time; but the latier bein^ 
wounded by Paris is oliliged to desert his companion, who it 
encMmpassed by the Trojans, wounded, and in the utmost dan- 
ger, tin Menelaus and A jax rescue him. Hector comes a|;ainst 
Ajax, but diat hero atone opposes multitudes, and rallies the 
Greeks. In the mean time Machaon, in the other wing of the 
armyj is pierced with an arrow by Paris, and carried from the 
fight m Nestor^s chariot. Achilles (who overlooked the action 
from his ship) sent Patroclus to inquire which of the Greek* 
was woundeu in that manner. Nestor entertains him in hi* 
ti'ui with an account of the accidents of the day, aiirt a lonjj 
rt't'ital of some former wars which he remonibered, tJiidiug tu 
put Patroclus upon persuadin{^ Achilles to fight for hie coun- 
trymen, or at least to perniit him to do it, clad in Achiilts's ar- 
mour, Patroclus in his return meets Kurj pylus also wounded, 
und assists him in that distress. 

This book opens with tlie cii^hi-and-twentieth day of the 
poem ; and the same day, with its various actions and adveu- 
ttires, is extended through the twelfth, thirteenth, fourteenth, 
tiltt-enth, sixteenth, sevi'uttrnth, and part of the tifjhtft nth 
^okN, The stt'ne Ifcs in tin.- fivld i> • <\iv uronnmetit ol" I Un. 
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BOOK XI. 

TaE saiFron Morn, with early blushes spread^ 
Now rose refulgent from Tithonus* bed j 
With new-bom day to gladden mortal sight. 
And gild the courts of Heaven with sacred light : 
When baleful Ens, sent by Jove's command. 
The torch of discord blazing in her hand. 
Through the red skies her bloody sign extends. 
And, wrapt in tempests, o*er the fleet descends. 
High on Ulysses* bark her horrid stand 
She took, andthunder'd through tlie seas and land. 
E'en Ajax and Achilles heard the sound. 
Whose ships, remote, the g^uarded navy bound. 
Thence the black fury through the Grecian throng 
With horror sounds the loud Orthian song: 
The navy shakes, and at the dire alarms 
Each bosom boils, each warrior starts to arms. 
No more they sigh, inglorious, to return. 
But breathe revenge, and for the combat bum. 

The king of men his hardy host inspires 
With loud command, with g^at example fires ; 
Himself first rose, himself before the rest 
His mighty limbs in radiant armour dress'd. 
And first he cas'd his manly legs around 
In shining greaves with silver buckles bound; 
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The beaming cuitssB nest ailorn'd his breast, 
Thfi aame whidi once king Cinynis posscss'il: 
(I'he fame of Greece andlicV assembled ho« 
Had reuch'd Uiat monarch, on the Cyprian cout 
'Twaa then, the Mendship of the cbief to gwn, 
This glorious gift he sent, nor lent in viin) 
Ten i-ows of izure steel the vork infold. 
Twice ten of tin, a»d twelre of ductile ffoldt 
Three glittering dragons to tlic gorgel rise. 
Whose imitated aodes ugainst tiie skies 
Reflected vuiioui Ughti and arcliing bow'd, 
Ijke coiour'd tsinbowa o'er a ahowerj cloud. 
(Jove's wondrous boa-, of three celestial dyes. 



Sustain'd tJic sword that gttter'd at Iiis side; 
Gold WTM the hilt, a silvei sheath incas'd 
"Tbt shining blade, and golden hangeri grao'd. 
r "K* buckler's mighty orb was neit dinliLy'd, 
That round tlie warrioi' cast a dreadfii! shadej 
Ten zoTH's of brass its ample brim auniiund, 
And twlci' len bosses Ihi? brig^ht convex crown'd. 
'ntnicndous Gorgon froHTi'd upon its fioUl, 
And circling terrors fitl'd the' expressive shield: 
Witliln ila concave hung a alver thong. 
On which a mimic serpent creeps-along, 
Hia aaure length in easy waves extends, 
Till in three heads the embroider'd monster ends. 
La£t o'er his brows, his foutfold helm he plac'd. 
With nodding horse-hair formidably grac'd; 
And in his hands two steely javehns wields, 
Tliat blaze to heaven, and lighten alt the Gelds. 

That instant Juno, and the martial maid, 
In happy thunders promis'd Greece their aid; 
High o'er the chief they clash'd their arms in air. 
And, leaning from the clouds, expect the war. 

Close to the limits of tlie trencli and mound. 
The fiery coursers to their chariots bound 
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The squires restrain'd : the foot, with tiiose who 

wield 
The lighter arms, rush forward to the field. 
To second these, in close array combin'd. 
The squadrons spread their sable wings behind. 
Now shouts and tumults wake the tardy sun. 
As with the hght the warriors* toils begun. 
E'en Jove, whose thunder spoke his wrath, distill'd 
Red drops of blood o'er all the fatal field; 
The woes of men unwilling to survey. 
And all the slaughters that must stain the di^y. 

Near Ilius' tomb in order rang'd around. 
The Trojan lines possessed the rising ground: 
There wise Polydamus and Hector stood; 
JEneas, honour'd as a guardian god; 
Bold Polybus, Agenor the divine; 
The brother-warriors of Antenor's line: 
With youthful Acamas, whose beauteous face 
And fair proportion match'd the' ethereal race. 
Great Hector, covered with his spacious shield. 
Plies all the troops, and orders all the field. 
As the red star now shows his sang^uine fires 
Through the dark clouds, and now in night retires. 
Thus through the ranks appealed the godlike man. 
Plunged in the rear, or blazing in the van; 
While streamy sparkles, restless as he flies. 
Flash from his arms, as hghtning from the skies. 
As sweating reapers in some wealthy field, 
Rang'd in two bands, their crooked weapons wield. 
Bear down the furrows, till their labours meet ; 
Thick fall the heapy harvests at their feet: 
So Greece and Troy the field of war divide. 
And falhng ranks are strow'd on every side. 
None stoop'd a thought to base inglorious flight ; 
But horse to horse, and man to man they fight. 
Not rabid wolves mor^ fierce contest their prey; 
Each wounds, each bleeds, but none resign the day. 
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Discord with joy the scene of death descries^ 
And drinks large slaughter at her san^ine eyes : 
Discord alone, of all toe' immortal train. 
Swells the red horrors of this direful plain : 
The gods in peace their golden mansions fill. 
Banged in bnght order on the' Olympian hill ; 
But general murmurs told their griefs above. 
And each accused the partial will of Jove. 
Meanwhile apart, superior, and alone. 
The' eternal monarch, on his awful throne. 
Wrapt in the blaze of boundless glory sat ; 
And fix'd, fulfUl'd the just decrees of Fate. 
On earth he tum'd his all-considenng eyes. 
And mark'd the spot where Uion's towers arise ; 
The sea with ships, the 6clds with armies spread. 
The victor's rage, the dying and the dead. 

Thus while me morning beams increasing bright 
O'er heaven's pure azure spread the g^wing light, 
Commutual death the fate of war comounda, 
Each adverse battle gor'd with equal wounds. 
But now (what time in some sequester'd vale 
The weary woodman spreads his sparing meal. 
When his tir'd arms refuse the axe to rear. 
And claim a respite from the sylvan war; 
But not till half the prostrate forests lay 
Stretched in long ruin, and expos'd to day) 
Then, nor till then, the Greeks' impulsive might 
Pierc'd the black phalanx, and let in the light. 
Great Agamemnon then the slaughter led, 
And slew Bienor at his people's head : 
Whose squire Oileus, with a sudden spring, 
I.eap*d from the chariot to revenge his king; 
But in liis front he felt the fatid wound, [ground. 
Wliich pierc'd his brain, and stretch'd him on tlic 
Atrides spoil'd, and left them on the plain : 
Vain was their youUi their glittering lU'mour vain. 
Now soil'd with dust, and nuked to tlie sky, 
Their snowy limbs, and beauteous bodies Ue. 
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Two sons of Priam next to battle move. 
The product one of marriage, one of love; 
In the same car the brother-warriors ride; 
This took the charge to combat, that to guide: 
Var other task ! than when they wont to Keep, 
On Ida's tops, their father's fleecy sheep. 
These on the mountains once Achilles found. 
And captive led, with pliant oziers bound; 
Then to their sire for ample sums restored; 
But now to perish by Atrides' sword: 
Pierc'd in the bfeast the base-born Isus bleeds: 
Cleft through the bead, his brother's fate succeeds. 
S wift to the spoil the hasty victor falls, 
Andp stript, tlieir features to his mind recalls. 
The Trojans see the youths yintimely die, 
But helpless tremble for themselves, and fly. 
So when a Hon, ranging o'er the lawns. 
Finds, on some gnissy lair, the couching fawns. 
Their bones he cracks, their reeking vitals dra\<rs. 
And grinds the quivering flesh >vith bloody jaws; 
The frighted hind beholds, and dares not stay. 
But swm through rustling thickets bursts her way; 
All drown'd in sweat the panting mother flies,' 
And the big tears roll trickling from her eyes. 

Amidst the tumult of the routed train. 
The sons of false Antimachus were slain^ 
He who for bribes his faithless counsels ^Id, 
And voted Helen's stay for Paris' gold. 
Atrides mark'd, as these their safety sought. 
And slew the children for the father's fault; 
Their headstrong horse unable to restrain. 
They shook with fear, and dropp'd the silken rein; 
Then in the chariot on their knees they fall. 
And thus with Ufled hands for mercy call : 

*• O spare our youth, and for the life we owe 
Antimachus shall copious gifts bestow ; 
Soon as he hears, that, not in battle slain, 
The Grecian ships his captive sons detain, 

Aa2 
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Large heaps of brass in ransom studl be told, A 
And steel well -temp er'd, and persiiusiTe gold.""^ 

These u-onls, attended mth a flood of tcArs,  J 
The youths uddreas'd to unrelenling esra ; X 

The vengeful monarth gave this stem reply: J 
" If from AntiinachlM ye spring, ye dici i 

Tlie darinp wretch who once in council stood  
To shed Ulysses' »nd my brother's blood. 
For profler'd peace ! and sues hU seed for gT^oe } 
fio, ilie, and pay the forfeit of your race." 

This siiid, Pisandcr from the car he cast. 
And picrc'd his breiist: supine he breath'd hia Ins 
His brother Icnp'd to earthi but, ss he lay, 
The trenchuiC falchioD lopp'd bis haildi airayq 
His sever'd head was toss'd among Ihc throng* 
And, rolling, drew a bloody tmU along.' 
Then, where the thickest fought, the victor flew. 
The long's example all his Greeks punue. '• 
Now by the foot the flying foot were ahuiii # 
Horse trod by horse, lay fanming on the plain. 
Fi'oni the di'j fields thick cloiidjt of dust arise. 
Shade the black host, and intercept tile akiea. 
The brass-hoof'd ateeda tumultuous pluiig-e u 

bound. 
And the thick thunder beats the labourinjf grount 
Still slaughtering on, the king of men prooeedsi 
The distmc'd army wonders at his deeds. 
As when the winds with ra^ng flames conspire. 
And o'er tlie forests roll the Bood of fire. 
In blazing heaps the grove's old honours fkU* 
And one refulgent rum levels all: 
Before Atrides' rage so anks the foe. 
Whole squadrons vanish, and proud head* lie Ion 
The steeds fly trembling irom his w*ving swoidi 
And many a car, now lighted of iti lord. 
Wide o'er the field with guideless fuiy rolls. 
Breaking their nnkSi «ad cnduni; out their smIi 
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While his keen falchion drinks the wonion' lives; 
More grateful, now^ to vultures than their wives ! 

Perhaps great Hector then had found his fate. 
But Jove and destiny prolonged his date. 
Safe from the darts/ the care of heaven he stoodi 
Amidst alarms, and death, and dust, and blood. 

Now past the tomb where ancient Ilus lay. 
Through the mid field the routed urge their way: 
Where the wild fig^ the' adjoining summit crowiv 
The path they take, and ^eed to reach the town. 
As swift, Atrides with loud shouts pursued. 
Hot with his toil, and bath'd in hostile blood. « 
Now near the beech-tree, and the Sczan g^tes. 
The hero halts, and his associates waits. 
Meanwhile on every side, around the plain. 
Dispersed, disordered, fly the Trojan trsdn. 
So flies a herd of beeves, that hear dismay'd 
The lion's roaring through the midnight shade ; 
On heaps they tumble with successless haste ; 
The savage seizes, draws, and rends the last. 
Not with less fury stem Atrides flew, 
Still press'd the rout, and still the hindmost slew ; 
Hurl'd from their cars the bravest chiefs are kill'd^ 
And rage, and death, and carnage, load the field. 

Now storms the victor at the Trojan wall ; 
Surveys the towers, and meditates their fall. 
But Jove descending shook the' Idxan hills, 
And down their summits poured a hundred rills : 
The' unkindled lightning in his hand he took. 
And thus the many-colour'd maid bespoke: 

"Iris, with haste Hiy golden wings displayy 
To godlike Hector this our word convey — 
While Agamemnon wastes the ranks around. 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the 

ground. 
Bid him give way; but issue forth commands^ 
And trust the war to less unportant hands: 
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But when, or wounded by the spear, or dart. 
That chief shall mount his chandt, and depart. 
Then Jove shall string his arm, and fire his breast, 
Then to her ships shsdl flying Greece be prest. 
Till to the mjdn the burning sun descend. 
And sacred Night her awful shade extend." 

He spoke, and Iris at his word obey'd; 
On wings of winds descends the various maid. 
The chief she found amidst the ranks of war. 
Close to the bulwarks, on his glittering car. 
The goddess then; " O son of Priam, hear! 
From Jove 1 come, and his high mandate bear. 
While Agamemnon wastes the ranks around. 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the 

ground, 
Abstain from fight; yet issue forth commands. 
And trust the war to less important hands : 
But when, or wounded by the spear or dart, 
Tlie chief shall mount his chariot, and depart. 
Then Jove shall string thy arm, and fire thy br<.*ast, 
Tlicn to her sliips shall rtyini^ Ciirpccc be press'd. 
Till to the main the burning" sun descend. 
And sacred Night lier awful sliade extend.*' 

She said, and vanishM. Hector witli a bound. 
Springs from his chariot on the trembling ground, 
In clanging arms: he grasps in either hand 
A pointed lance, and speeds from band to hand; 
Revives their ardour, turns Iheir ste])s from Higlit., 
And wakes anew the dyinj*" flames of figlit. 
They stand to arms: the Greeks their onset dare. 
Condense their powers, and wait tlie coming war 
New force, new spirit, to each breast returns; 
The fight renew'd with fiercer fury burns: 
The king leads on ; all fix on him their eye. 
And learn from him to conquer, or to die. 

Ye sacred nine, celestial Muses! tell, 
Who fac*d liim first, and by his prowess fell • 
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The great Iphidamas, the bold and young; 
From sage Antenor ^nd Theano sprang; 
Whom from his youth his grandsire Cisseus bred, 
And nurs'd in Thrace where snowy flocks are fed. 
Scarce did the down his rosy cheeks invest. 
And early honour warm his generous breast. 
When the kind sire consign'd his daughter's charmft 
(Theano's saster) to his youthful arms. 
But called by glory to the wars of Troy, 
He leaves untasted the first fruits of JDy; 
From his lov'd bride departs with melting eyes, 
And swift to aid his dearer country flies, [stt^nd. 
With twelve black ships he reach'd Percope's 
Thence took the long laborious march by land. 
Now fierce for fame, before the ranks he springs, 
Towering in arms, and braves the king of kings. 
Atrides first disc^harg'd the missive spear; 
The Trojan stoop'd, the javelin pass'd in lur. 
Then near the corslet, at the monarch's heart. 
With all his strength, the youth directs his dart; 
But the broad belt, with plates of silver bound* 
The point rebated, and repell'd the wound. 
Encumber'd with the dart, Atrides stands. 
Till, grasp'd with force he wrench'd it from Ms hands; 
At once his weighty sword discharg'd a wound 
Full on his neck, that fell'd him to the ground. 
Stretch'd in the dust the' unhappy wamor lies. 
And sleep eternal seals his swinmiing eyes. 
Oh worthy better fate ! oh early slain ! 
Thy country's friend; and virtuous, though in vain ! 
No more the youth shall join his consort's side. 
At once a virgin, and at once a bride ! 
Ncmore with presents her embraces meet. 
Or lay the spoils of conquest at her feet. 
On whom his pasdon, lavish of his store, 
Bestow'd so much, and vainly promis'd more ! 
Unwept, uncover'd, on the pljun he lay. 
While the proud victor bore his arms away. 



Coiin, Antenor's eldeat hope, waa nipfh: 
Teni-s, at the aight, came startling From liia eye. 
While pierc'd witli grief the much Inv'd youih lie 



tic pale fci 



w deform'd with blo'>d. 
■en, his linie he took, 
Aim'd at the king, and Dear h\s elbow strnok. 
T!ie thrilling uteel transpiere'd the brawny nart. 
Ami throuE'h his arm stood forth the barbeii dnrt. 
Surpris'd the monarch feels, yet void of fear. 
On Coon nishc3 with his lifted spcsr: 
His brother'a corpse the pious Trnjan dt*WB, 
And calls his countty to assert his cause; 
Defends bim breathlesa on the sanguine field. 
And o'er the body spreads his ample shield. 
Atrides, marking an unguarded part, 
Transfiit'd the warrior with his brazen dsrtj 
Prone on his brother'a bleeding' breast he lay, 
Vhe monan^'s fklchion lopp'd Us head awj : 
The social shades the same dark journey go. 
And join each other in the realms below. 

Tilt veii^gfiit victor ra|;t-» round tlic fields. 
With every weapon art or fury yields: 
By the long lance, the sword, or ponderous atone, 
Whole ranks are broken, and whole tjwipB o'cr- 

thrown. 
This, while yet warm, distUl'd the purple floods 
But when the wound grew stiff with clotted blood. 
Then grinding tortures his strong bosom rend. 
Less keen those darts the fierce ilythiz aend: 
(The powersthat cause the teeming matron's throes, 
Sad mothers of unutterable woesT) 
Stung with the smart, all panting with the pain. 
He mounts the car, and gives his squire the reint 
Then with a voice which fury made more strong; 
And pain augmented, thus eihorts the throng' : 

" O friends ! Greeks ! assert your honours wonj 
Proceed, and Uniah what this urn bef^n: 
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Lol angry Jove forbids your chief to stay, 
And envies half the glories of the day." 

He said; the driver whirls his leng^thful thong ; 
The horses fiy ! the chariot smokes along. 
Clouds from fiieir nostrils the fierce coursers blow 
And from their sides the foam descends in snow; 
Shot through the battle in a moment's space> 
The wounded monarch at his tent they place. 

No sooner Hector saw the king retir'd, 
But thus his Trojans and his aids he fir'd : 
*• Hear, all ye Dardan, all ye Lycian race ! 
FamM in close fight, and dreadful face to face: n 
Now call to mind your ancient trophies won, . 
Your great forefathers' virtues, and your own. 
Behold, the general flies ! deserts his powers ! 
Lo Jove himself declares the conquest ours ! 
Now on yon ranks impej your foaming steeds; 
And, sure of glory, dare immortal deeds." 

With words like thepe the fiery chief alarms 
His fainting host, and every bosom warms. 
As the bold hunter cheers his hounds to tear 
The brindled lion, or the tusky bear: 
With voice and hand provokes their doubting heart, 
And springs the foremost with his lifted dart : 
So godlike Hector prompts his troops to dare; 
Nor prompts alone, but leads himself the war. 
On the black body of the foe he pours ; 
As from the cloud's deep bosom, swell'd with 

show'rs, 
A sudden storm tlie purple ocean sweeps. 
Drives the wild waves, and tosses all the deeps. 
Say, Muse ! when Jove the Trojan's glory crown'd. 
Beneath his aim what heroes bit the ground ? 
Assaeus, Dolops, and Autonous died, 
Opites next was added to their side ! 
Then brave Hipponous fam'd in many a fight, 
Opheltius, Orus, sunk to endless night; 



fflaymnus, Agelauaj all chiefe of nnnie ; 
The rest were vu^r ileMhs unknown to fame. 
As when a western whirlwbil, cIuitb'i) with atom: 
Dispela the gather'd clondt thut Notus forms; 
The gust continued, violent, and strong^,  

Rolls sable clmids in heapB on heaps along-j I 
Now to the skies the founin^ blUowfl rears, ^ 
Now breaks the siirg%, and wide the botlam btrei 
Thus riglng. Hector, witli resistless handa, 
O'ertuma, confounds, and scatters all their bandi 
Now the isst niin tlie whole boat appels ; 
Now Greece had trembled In her wooden walli: 
But wise Ulysaes caU'd Tydidea forth, '' 

Hii Koul rekindled, and awak'd hk worth. I 

" And stand we decdless, eternal sliame 1 m 
Till Hector's arm involve the aliipa in flame ? J 
Haste, let lu jcnn, and combat side by side." ' 
The walrior thui, and thiu the friend replied.- 

" No martis] toi] I shun, no danger fcsr ; 
Let Iltcior tome; I wait bia fury here. 
But JoTe with conquest crowns the Trojan train; 
And, Jove our foe, all human force is vain." 

He sigh'di hut, sighingt rais'd his vengeful stet 
And from hia car the proud Thymbraua fell ; 
Molion, the charioteer, pursued his lord. 
His death ennobled by Ulysses' sword. 
There slain, they left them in eternal night, 
Then plung*d amidst the thickest ranks of fight. 
So two wild boaiv outstrip the following hounds. 
Then swift revert, and wounds return for wound 
Stem Hector's conquests in the middle plain 
Stood check'd awhile, and Greece respij'd agua 

The sons of Merops shone amidst die war; 
Towering they rode in one refulgent car: 
In deep prophetic arts their father skill'd. 
Had wam'd his children from the Trojan field; 
Fate urg'd them on; the father wam'd in rain; 
They nuh'd to fight, and perished on the plain ! 
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Their breasts no more the vital spirit warms; 
The stem Tydidcs strips their shilling arms. 
Hj'piroclms by great Ulysses dies. 
And rich Hippodamus becomes his prize. 
Great Jove from Ide with slaughter fills his sights 
And level hangs the doubt^l scale of fight. 
By TVdeus' lance Agastrophus was slain. 
The rar-fam'd hero of Pxonian strain ; 
Winged with his fears, on foot he strove to fly. 
His steeds too distant; and the foe too nigh ; 
'I'hrough broken orders, swifter than the wind. 
He fled, bat flying left his life behind. 
This Hector sees, as his experienced eyes 
Traverse the files, and to the rescue flies; 
Shouts, as he pass'd, the crystal regions rend. 
And moving armies on his march attend. 
Great Diomed himself was seiz'd with fear. 
And thus bespoke his brotlier of the war: 

'' Mark how this way yon bending squadrons yield ! 
The storm rolls on, and Hector rules the field : 
Here stand his utmost force" — The warrior said; 
Swift at the word, his ponderous javelin fled; 
Nor miss'd its aim, but where the plumage danc'd 
Raz'd the smooUi cone, and thence obliquely 

glanc'd. 
Safe in his helm (the gift of Phoebus* hands) 
Without a wound the Trojan hero stands ; 
But yet so stunn'd, that staggering on the plain^ 
His arm and knee his sinking bulk sustain ; 
O'er his dim sight Uie misty vapouM rise. 
And a short darkness shades his swimming eyofls. 
Tydides followed to regain his lance ; 
Wliile Hector rose, recovered from the trance. 
Remounts his car, and herds amidst the crowd: 
The Greek pursues him, and exults aloud : 

" Once more thank Phoebus for thy forfeit breathy 
Or thank that s>5aftne'ss which outstrips the death. 
VOL. I. fib 




Well by , 
And oft that 
Tliou shall 



Whole hecatomba of Trojan glloata shsll p. 
Him, while he triutnph'd. Vans ey'd from fi 
(The Boouae of Helen, the fair cause of wbK 
 Around the fields his fealher'il shafts he gel^l 
FiTiin ancient Uus' niin'd monument; 
Beliind tlie ctdutnn plac'd, he bent his bow,  
And wing'd sn bttow nt tile unwary foe ; 
Ju.n as he stoop'd, Apuitropbua'a crest 
To seize, »nd drew (lie corslet from his bre 
The bow-slrinp twang^dj nor flew the al 
Kut picrc'd hJs Ibot, and nail'd it to the plun: ' 
The Ittugliing Trojiin, with a joyful spring, "* 



dart; 

Would the same god had fix'd it in his heart! 
So Troy, reliev'd from that wide-waating hand, 
Shcnild breathe from slaughter and in combat sta. 
Whose sona now tremble at hia darted spear, 
Aa acatter'd lambs the rushing hon fear." 

He dauntless thus; " Thou conqueror of the f 
Thou woman-warrior with the curiinp hairj 
Tidn archerVtruating to the distant dart, 
Unsldll'd in arms to act a manly part ! 
Thou hast but done what boys or women can; 
Such hands may wound, but not incense a man. 
Nor boaat the scratch Ihy feeble arrow gave, 
A coward's weapon never hurts the brave. 
Not BO tliia dart, which thou may'st one day fee 
Fate winf^s its fli^t, and death is on the steil : 
Where this hut lights, some noble life expires i 
Its tsuch uukss orphaiis, bathes the cheeks of sir 
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Steeps earth in purple, j^luts the biriU of air. 
And leaves such objects as distract the fair." 
Ulysses hastens with a trembling heart. 
Before him steps, and bending draws the dart: 
Forth flows the blood; an eager pang succeeds; 
Tydides mounts, and to the navy speeds. 

Now on the field Ulysses stands alone. 
The Greeks all fled, the Trojans pouring on; 
But stands collected in himself, and whole. 
And questions thus his own unconquer'd soul: 

" What further subterfuge, what hopes remain ? 
What shame, inglorious if I quit the plain ? 
What danger, singly if I stand the g^und. 
My friends all scatter'd, all the foes around ? 
Yet wherefore doubtful ? let this truth suffice; 
The brave meets danger, and tlic coward flies : 
To die or conquer, proves a hero's heart; 
And, knowing this, 1 know a soldier's part.** 

Such thoughts revolving in his careful breast. 
Near, and more near, the shady cohorts prest ; 
These, in the warrior, their own fate inclose; 
And round him deep tlic steely circle grows. 
So fares a bore whom all the troop surrounds 
Of shouting huntsmen, and of clamorous hounds; 
He grinds bis ivory tusks; he foams with ire ; 
His sanguine eye-balls glare with living fire; 
By these, by tliose, on every part is plied ; 
Ajid the red slaughter spreads on every side. 
Pierc'd through 3ie shoulder, first Deiopis fell; 
Next Ennomus and Thoon sunk to hell ; 
Chersid&mas, beneath the naval thrust. 
Falls prone to earth, and grasps the bloody dust. 
Charops, the son of Hipp^isus, was near; 
Ulysses reach'd him with a fatal spear; 
But to his aid his brother Socus flics, 
Socus, tlie brave, the generous, and the wise. 
Near as he di'ew, the warrior thus began : 
u Q ^^i Ulysses, much-endur\ng man ! 



•> 



'•■■'^ 

Not deeper tkill'd in everf martial ilicbtt ^ 
Than vom to toila, and aedye ih the nglit! 
niia day two brotben ihaU thy conqueatgqHi^ . 
And end at <mee the mat HlppaMan raee^ 
Or thoa tyeneath tfaii unee muit pieaa tlM M#^ 
He iaid« and fbrceful piercNl hit •paflaooa ■WiiMi 
Through the ftrongbrM the rinmgJav«din11iVB«i^ 
Ploughed half hia fide, and barVif it to the bone. 
By PaUaa* care, the apear, thouj(h deep iiiftv'^ 
Stopped ahort of life, nor -ith Em entrailM rain, 

liie wound not mortal a ibe XJlymc* kii«w, 
Tlien ftirioua thua (but ftrat Mme atiipii withdrew 
** Unhappy man 1 whoae death oar haada ittiaUgntce 
FMe caua thee hence, and ftniahM Sa thy iMe. 
No kmger check my conqueata on Hu: Hoc i 
But, piere'd by thia, to endleia datkuMa j[;t>/ 
And add one apectre to the realmrbekm r' 

He apoke, wnile Bocua, aeiz'd with mddain fiif 
Trembiinff gave way, and tum'd hia htidk to lligbt 
Between niH Bhoulders picrc*d the following dart. 
And held its passage tliroup^h the panting heart: 
Wide in his breast appeared the grisly wound; 
He falls ; his armour rings against the ground. 
Then thus Ulysses^ gazing on tlic slain : 
•* Fam'd son of Hippasus ! there press the plain; 
Tlicre ends tliy narrow span assigned by fate. 
Heaven owes Ulysses yet a longer date. 
Ah wretch ! no father shall tliy corpse compose. 
Thy dying eves no tender mother close ; 
But hungry birds shall tear tliose balls away. 
And hovering vuHures scream around their pjey. 
Me Greece shall honour, whctn I meet my doom. 
With solemn funerals and a lasting tomb." 

'I*hen raging with intolerable snuirt. 
Tic writhes his body, and extracts tlie dart. 
The dart a tide of spouting gore ptmiued. 
And gladden'd I'roy with sight of hostile blood. 
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Now troops on troops the fainting chief invade^ 
Forc'd he recedes, and loudly csJls for aid. 
Thrice to its pitch his lofty voice he r^ars^ 
The well-known voice thrice Menelails hears: 
Alarin'd, to Aiax Telamon he cried, ^ 

Who shares his labours, and defends his side: 
** O friend ! Ulysses' shouts invade my ear ; 
Distressed he seems, and no assistance near ; 
Strong as he is, yet, one oppos'd to all. 
Oppressed by multitudes, the best may fall. 
Greece, robb'd of him, must bid her host despair. 
And feel a loss not ages can repair." 

Then, where the cry directs, his course he bends ; 
Great Ajax, like the god of war, attends. 
The prudent chief in sore distress they found, , 
With bands of furious Trojans compass'd round, 
As when some huntsman, with a flying spear. 
From the blind thicket wounds a stately deer; 
Down his clefl side while fresh the blood distils, 
I|e bpunds aloft, and scuds from hills to hills. 
Till life's warm vapour issuing through the wound. 
Wild mountain-wolves the fainting beast surround; 
Just as their jaws his prostrate limbs invade. 
The lion rushes through the woodland shade. 
The wolves, though hungry, scour dispers'd away; 
The lordly savage vindicates his .prey. 
Ulysses thus, unconquer*d by his pains, 
A single warrior, hafi* an host sustains: 
But soon as Ajax heaves his tower-like shield. 
The scatter*d crowds fly frighted o'er tlie field; 
Atrides' arm the sinking hero stays. 
And, sav'd from numbers, to his car conveys. 

Victorious Ajax plies the routed crew; 
And first Doryclus, Priam's son, he slew; 
On strong Pandocus next inflicts a wound. 
And lays Lysander bleeding on tlie groiuid. 
As when a torrent, swell'd with wintry rains. 
Pours from the mountidns o'er th^ delug^'d plains, 



And pines and ouka, from their foundationa torn, 
A country's niina! to tlie seas aie. bomi;: 
Fierce Ajas flius o'erwhclms the yielding throng; 
Men, Bteeds, and chariots, roll in heaps aloii^. 

But Hector, from this scene of sUuffhter fiiir, 
Rag'd on the left, and rul'd the tide of war: 
Loud groans proclaimliisprog^eBii through the [ilain. 
And deep Scamander sfftUii with heaps of sliiiii. 
There Nestor and Idomeneus oppose 
The warrioi-'a furv; there the battle glows; 
There fierce on fool, or from the chariot's height. 
His sword deforms the beaalcous ranks of fight. 
The spouse of Helen, dealing darts aronnd. 
Had pierc'd Machaon with a diatunl wound; 
In his right shoulder tlie broad shafl appsar'd. 
Anil trembling Greece for her phyaidim fear* j. 
To Nestor then Idomeneus begun; ^^^ 

" Glory of Greece, old Neleus* valiant son! ^^^H 
Ascend thy chariot, haste witii speed awafa *^^^P 
And great Machaon to the ships convey. ^^^r 

A wise physician, sUH'd our wounds to hc&l. 
Is more than armies to the public weal." 
Old Nestor mounts the seat: beside him rode 
The wounded offspring of the healing god. 
He lends the lasli; the 'steeda with sounding feet 
Shake the dry field, and thunder toward the fleet. 

But now Cehriones, from H color's cm 
Survey'il the various fortune of the war. 
'■ While here (he cried) the flying Greeks are flaiii. 
Trojans on Trojans yonder toail the plun. 
Before great Ajai see the mingled throng 
Of men and chariots driven in heaps along ! 
I know hinn well, distinguish'd o'er the field 
By the broad glittering of the sevenfold shield. 
Thither, O Hector, thither urge thy steeds. 
There danger calls, and there the combat bleeds; 
'Fhere horse and foot in mingled deaths unite. 
And gfoaos Of •bughter mix wiib ahciuti office" 
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Thus having spoke, the driver's lash resounds; 
Swift through the ranks the rapid chariot bounds; 
Stung by the stroke, the coursers scour the fields. 
O'er heaps of carcasses, and hills of shields. 
The horses' hoo& are bath'd in heroes' gore. 
And dashing, purple all the car before; 
The groaning axle sable drops distils, 
And mangled cama^ clogs the rapid wheels. 
Here Hector, plunging through the thickest fight. 
Broke the dars. phalanx, and let in the light: 
(By the long lance, the sword, or ponderous stone, 
The ranks He scatter'd, and the troops o'erthrown) 
Ajax he shuns, through aU the dire debate. 
And fears that arm whose force he felt so late. 
But partial Joye, espousing Hector's part, [heart; 
Shot heaven-bred horror through the Grecian's 
Confus'd, unnerv'd in Hector's presence grown, 
Amaz'd he stood, with terrors not his own. 
O'er his broad back his moony shield he threw, 
And, glaring round, by tardy steps withdrew. 
Thus the grim lion his retreat maintains. 
Beset with watchful dogs, and shouting swains ; 
Repuls'd by numbers from the nightly stalls, 
Though rage impels him, and tliough hunger calls. 
Long stands the showering darts, and missile fires; 
Then sourly slow the' indignant beast retires. 
So tum'd stem Ajax, by whole hosts repell'd. 
While his swoln heart at every step rebell'd. 

As the slow beast with heavy strength endued, 
In some wide field by troops of boys pursued. 
Though round his sides a wooden tempest rain. 
Crops the tall harvest, and lays waste the plain^ 
Thick on his hide the hollow blows resound. 
The patient animal maintains his ground. 
Scarce from the field with all their efforts chas'd. 
And stirs but slowly when he stirs at last: 
On Ajax thus a weight of Trojans hung. 
The strokes redoubled on his buckler rung; 



^6 THE ii.iAii. £ooklU 

Confiilinf^ now in )>ulky strenf^h he stamlB, 
Now tiiriiH, and backwanl bcoTH the yielding bands; 
Now stiil' rrccdefl, vet hardly Heeins to fly. 
And threats UU followers with retorted eye. 
FixM us tlic bar between two warring powcn^ 
While hiHsin^ darts descend in iron sYiowcrs: 
In his broad oucklcr many a weapon Htoody 
Its Hiiriace bristled witli a quiverinfj^ wocmI; 
And many a jaTclin, f^uiltless on the pUun, 
Murks the dry dust, and thints for blood in \iun. 
Hut bold Kurypyhis his aid imparts, 
And dauntless sprinf^ beneatli a cloud of darts; 
Whose eu|^r javelin launcli'd ag-ainst tlie foe, 
(ireat Apisaon felt the fatal blow ; 
From his torn liver the red current f1ow*d. 
And his slack knees desert their dyin^ load. 
The victor nishin)^ to despoil the dead, 
From Paris* bow a venf^erul arrow fled; 
Pix*d in his nervous thi)^h llic weapon stocxl, 
l'l\M was thi: point, but broken was the woo<l. 
IV.it'k \o thf liiK-H tilt: wounded (intck rctir'd, 
Vi't llnis, rrtrcating', his associutirs lirM: 
" Wlial j^od, () Grecians! has your heajls dis» 
inayM? 
Oil, turn to anus; 'lis A jax claims your aid. 
This Ijour In- stands llu; ujark ofiiostili* nig-c, 
And this the last l)ravc bait.ltr he shall wa^'C j 
llaslf, join your forces; from the g-looniy >^ve 
'V\u' w arrior rescue, and your country save.'* 
Thus ur^M the ehirf; a j^enerous troop appears, 
Who spn ad their bucklers, and advance their 
s[)('ars, [stand 

To ^,niani their wounded friend: while tlius they 
With j)ioiis care, j^real A jax joins the baud: 
Kar.li takes new coiu'aj^e at th(r hero's si^-ht; 
riif hero rallies, and renews the fijfht. 
rims ra^M both armies like, conflicting^ fires, 
U JjiJc Ne.blur's chariot far froifi iight retires. 
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His coursers steep'd in sweat, and stain'd with gore, 
The Greeks', preserver, great Machaon bore. 
That hour, Achilles, from the topmost height 
Of his proud fleet, o'erlook'd the fields of fight ; 
His feasted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the slaying, and the shun. 
His friend Machaon singled ^om the rest, 
A transient pUy touched his vengeful breast. 
Straight to Menoetiiis' much-lov'd son he sent: 
Graceful as Mars, Patroclus quits his tent ; 
In evil hour! Then fate decreed his doom. 
And fix'd the date of all his woes to come. 

" Why calls my friend ? thy lov'd injunctions lay, 
"Whate'er thy will, Patroclus sliall obey." 

" O first of friends ! (Pelides thus replied) 
Still at my heart, and ever at my side ! 
The time is come, when yon despairing host 
Shall learn the value of the man they lost: 
Now at my knees the Greeks shall pour their moan. 
And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. 
Go now to Nestor, and from him be taught 
♦^'^hat wounded warrior late his chariot brought ? 
Jbo.' seen at distance, and but seen behind, 
Tlis .'o'-Ti recalled Machaon to my mind ; 
Ni ; • :ad I, through yon cloud, discern his face, 
T*\,' coursers pass'd me with so swift a pace." 

The hero said. His friend obey'd with haste. 
Through intermingled ships and tents he pass'd; 
The chiefs descending from their car he found:' 
The panting steeds Eurymedon unboimd. 
The warriors standing on the breezy shore. 
To dry their sweat, and wash away the gore, 
llere paus'd a moment, while the gentle gale 
Convey'd that freshness the cool seas exhale; 
Then to consult on further methods went. 
And took their seats beneath the shady tent. 
The draught prescrib'd, fair Hecamede prepares, 
ArsinoUs' daughter, grac'd with golden hurs: 
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(Whom to his ag^ed arms, a royal slave, 
Greece, as the prize of Nestors wisdom, gave) 
A table first with azure feet she plac'd ; 
Whose ample orb a brazen charger g^rac'd ; 
Honey new-press*d, the sacred flower of wheat, 
And wholesome garlic, crown'd the savoury treat. 
Next her white hand an antique goblet brings, 
A goblet sacred to the Pylian kings 
From eldest times: emboss'd with studs of gold» 
Two feet support it, and four handles hold ; 
On each bright handle, bending o'er the brink. 
In sculptur'd gold, two turtles seem to drink: 
A massy weight, yet lieav'd with ease by him, 
When the bnsk nectar overlook'd the brim. 
Temper*d in tliis, the nymph of form divine 
Pours a large portion of tlie Pramnian wine; 
With goat*s-milk cheese a flavorous taste bestows^ 
And last witli flour the smiling surface strows. 
This for the wounded prince 3ie dame prepares ^ 
The cordial beverage reverend Nestor shares; 
Salubrious draughts the warrioi's* thirst allay, 
And pleasing conference beguiles the day. 
Meantime Pali-oclus, by Achilles sent. 
Unheard appr()ach*(l, and stood before the tcnl.- 
Old Nestor, rising then, the hero led 
To his high seat ; tlie chief refusM, and said : 
"Tis now no season for these kind delays; 
The great Achilles wiih impatience stays. 
To gi'eat Achilles this respect I owe; 
Who asks v.'hat hero, wounded by the foe, 
Was borne from combat by thy foaming steeds; 
With grief 1 see the great Machaon bleeds. 
This to report, my hasty course I bend; 
Thou know'st the fieiy temper of my friend," 
"Can then the sons of Greece (tlie sage rejoin'd) 
Excite compassion in Achilles' mind ? 
Seeks he the sorrows of our host to know ? 
This h not half tlic story of our wo. 
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Tell him, not great Machaon bleeds alone, ' 
Our bravest heroes in the navy groan, 
Ulysses, Agamemnon, Diomed, 
And stem Eurypylus, already bleed. 
But ah ! what flattering hopes I entertain ? 
Achilles heeds not, but dendes our pwn: 
E'en till the flames consume our fleet he stay^^ 
And waits the rising of the fatal blaze. 
CWef after chief the raging foe destroys ; 
Calm he looks on, and every death enjoys. 
Now the slow course of all-impairing time 
Unstrings my nerves, and ends my manly prime c 
Oh ! had I still that strength my youth possess'd. 
When this bold arm the* Epeian powers oppresi'd. 
The bulls of Elis in glad tnumph led. 
And stretch'd the great Itymonxus dead ! 
Then from my fury fled the trembling swainp^ 
And ours was all tne plunder of the plains: 
Fifty white flocks, full fifty herds of swine. 
As many gt>ats, as many lowing kine ; 
And thrice the number of unrivall'd steeds. 
All teeming females, and of generous breeds. 
These, as my first ^ssay of arms, I won ; 
Old Neleus gloried in his conquering son. 
Thus Elis forc'd, her long arrears restored. 
And shares were parted to each Pylian lord. 
The state of Pyle was sunk to last despair. 
When the proud Elians first commencM the war: 
For Neleus* sons Alcides' rage had slain ; 
Of twelve bold brothers, 1 alone remain ! 
Oppressed, we arm'd; and now this conquest gain'd,. 
My sire three hundred chosen sheep obtain'd. 
(That large reprisal he might justly claim, 
For prize defrauded, and insulted fame, 
When Elis* monarch at the public course 
Detain'd his chariot, and victorious horse.) 
The rest the people shar*d ; myself survey 'r1 
The just partition, and due Vi* jis paid. 
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Three days were past, when Elis rose to war. 
With many a courser, and witli many a car ; 
The sons of Actor at their army's head 
(Young" as they were) the vengeful squadrons led. 
High on a rock fjur Thryoessa stands ; 
Our utmost frontier on the Pylian lands; 
Not far tlie streams of fam'd Alphaeus flow; 
Tlie stream they pass'd,and pitch'd their tents below . 
Pallas, descending in the shades of night; 
Alarms the Pylians and commands the fight. 
Each bums for fame, and swells with martial pride, 
Myself the foremost ; but my sire denied; 
Fear'd for my youth, expos'd to stern alarms » 
And stopped my chariot, and detained my arms. 
My sire denied in vadn: on foot I fled 
Amidst our chariots ; for the goddess led. 

"Along fair Arene's delightful plain 
Soft Minyas rolls his waters to the main*. 
There, horse and foot, the Pylian troops unite. 
And, sheath'd in arms, expect the dawjiing lig-ht. 
'llience, ere the sun advanced his noon-day flame. 
To great Alphxus' sacred source \vc came. 
There first to Jove our solemn rites were paid; 
An untam'd heifer p\cus*d the blue-ey'd maid ; 
A bull, Alphxus ; and a bull was slain 
To the blue inon^vvch of the wat'ry main. 
In arms we slept, beside the winding flood, 
While round the town the fierce Epeians stood 
Soon as the sun, with a\l-rcveabng ray, 
Flani'd in tlie fronl of heaven, and gave the day, 
iirici^-lit scenes of arms, and works of war, appear. 
The nations meet-, Ibcre Pylos, Elis here. 
Thi" first who feW, beneath my javelin bled; 
Kin<^ j\uf.';ias' son, and spouse of Agamcdc: 
(She tliat all simples* hcalinp^ virtues knew, 
a\nd every herb I'lat drinks the morning dew) 
I sci/'d liis car, the van of'l;attle led; 
The' Epeians saw, they trtmblcd, and they fled- 
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